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GUARDIAN, 

IH TWO ACTS. 
BT DAVID CARSltiK, LS^IRE. 

BSJMJTIS PESSONje. 



Mr. Sarilj, the Guanliin, I Kft. Garrick. I Mr, Woods. 

Sit Charia ClatUl, 1 Mr. YatO. | Mr. Hidluigfwordl. 

Mr. ClaJU, hi* ncphe?, | Ml. Obticil. I Mc Knight. 

WOMEN. 
MIfi Harriif, an Hcirefi, I Mifs Piitchtr*!. [ MITs Kirby. 
Z^j, the maid, ) Mn. Cine. { Mit. KnivetOB. 



ScKm.f~-j4 Hail in Mr. H*arlly*t Houft. 

' Enter Sir Charles Clxckit, bii Nephew, an^ Servaift. 
Servant. 
PtsAsi to walk this way, Sir. 
Sir Cba. Where is your mafter, friend ? 
Ser, Id his drcQing-ioom, Sir. 
Y, Cba. Let him know, then— — 
Sir Cba. Prithee be quiet, Jack ; 'vrhra I am in com- 
psay, kt me dire& 'Til ptopei ud deceiR. 
r,aa. I am dumb. Sir. 

Sir Ch^ TcU Mr. Heattly, his friend and flrighbour 
Sir Charles Clackit would fay tljree word* to bim. 

Ser. lihall, Sir. , lExit. 

VOL. r. A ■ ■ ^ 



Sa- Cba. Now, nepliew, conjidei once again, before I 
■open the matter to my neighbour H^rtly, what I 
am going to undertake for you. — —Why don't you 
■Ii,cak ? 

T. Cla, Is it proper and decent, uncle ? 

Sir Cha. PIha ! don't be a fool — but anfwef me — 
Don't you flatter yourfelf — What affurance have you 
that this youn^ lady, my friend's ward, has a liking to 
you ? The young fellows of this age ace all coxcombs, 
and I am afraid you are do exception to the geaeral 
rnle. 

T. Cla. Thank you, uncle — But may I this inftant 
"be lliuck old and peeviih, if I mould put you upon a 
falfe icent to espofe you, for all the fine women in 

'Chrillendoro. 1 affure you again and again, and you 

may take my word, uncic, that Mifii Harriet has no 
kind of averfion to your nephew and moll humble fer- 

Sir Cha, Ay, ay,' ' v anity ! vanity ! " ■ b ut I 

-never take a young fellow's word about women ; they'll 
lie as fail, and with as little con fcience, as the BculTels 
Gazette. Produce your proofs. 

T. C!a. Can't your eyes fee 'em, uncle, without ur- 
ging me to the indelicacy of repeating Vm ' 

Sir Cba. Why, I fee nothing but a f-jol's head and a 
jbol's coat, fupported by a pair of moll unpromiling 
legs.— Have you no better proofs } 

T. Cla. Yea, I have, my good infidel uncle, half a ' 
Imodred. 

Sir Cha. Out with them then. 

r. Cla. Firft then— Whenever I fee her, flie never 
looks at me : — That's a fign of love. — Wlienever I fpeak 
to her, flie never anfwers me ; — Another fign of love. — 
Aad whenever 'I fpeak to any body elfe, Ihe feems to 
be perfeflly eafy ; — That's a certain fign of love. 

Sir Cba. The devil it is ! 
■ T. Cla. When-I am with her, (he's always grave ; 
and the moment I get up to leave her, then the poor-- 
thing begins — " Why will you leave me, Mr. Clackit ? 
"can't you facrifice a few moments to my bafhfulneft ?* 
" — Stay, you agreeable runaway, ftay, I fhall fooa 
« " ovfer- 
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" overcome the ffears your prcfence gives' me."— —I 
could fay more But a man of honour, uncle.—— 

Sir Cba. What, and has Ihe faid all thefe thiqgs to 
you ? 

T. Cla. O yes, and ten times more— with ■her eyes. 

Sir Cba. With her eyes ! — Eyes are very equivocal, 

Jack. However, if the young lady has any liking to 

you, Mr. Heartly is too much a man of the world, and 
too much my friend, to oppofe the match ; fo do you 
walk into the garden, and I will open the matter to him. 

y. Cla. Is there any objcfiion to my fiaying, uncle ? 
The bi^finefs will be. foon ended.'— 'You will propofe the 
match', he will give his confent, I ftiall give mine} Mi& 
is fent for, and Paffair ejlfau. {Snapping biijingtr. 

Sir Cha. And fo you think that a youn^ beautiful 
heirefs, with forty thoufand pounds, is to be bad with a 
fcrap of French, and a fnap of your finger.— •-Piithee 
get away, and don't provoke me. 

T. Cla. Nay, but my dear uncle— — 
., Sir Cha. Nay, but, my impertinent nephew, either 
retire, or I'll throw up the game. [Futiing him out. 

T. Cla, Well, well, I am gone, uncle. ^When yti 

•come to the point, I fhall be ready to make.my appear. 
ance. — ^—Ban voyage ! , [Exit. 

Sir Cba. The deviPs in thefe young fellows, I think, 
— We fend 'em abroad to cure their Q^epiihnefs, and 
they get above proof the other way. 

(Enr^r Mr. Heartly.) 
—Good-morrow to you, neighbour. 

. Hea. And Co you. Sir Charles; I am glad to feeyou 
fo Itreng and healthy. 

Sir'Cha. I can return you the compliment, my friend : 
— Without flattery, you don't look more than -thirty- 
five ; and, between ourfclves, you aje on the wrong fide 
of forty — ■ — But mum for that. 

Hea. Eafe and tranquillity keep me as you fee. 

Sir Cba. Why don't you marry, neighbour f A good 
wife would do well for you. 

Hea. for me I You are pleafed to be menr, Sir 
Charles. 

A I Sir 
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Sit Cha. No &ith, I am ferious; antt had I a daugh' 
ter to lecommend to you, you lliould (sy m« nay mat* 
tban once, I affiire you, neighbow Hcartly, before I 
would quit you. 

Bw. I am mock obliged to yew. 

S^ Cha. But tn^ed yoH are 3 little too much <^ tbe 
pbilo&pher to tUulc of beuig trmibled with women aad 
their coBC«r>9. 

Hee. I teg your pardon. Sir Charlei— Thoogb there 
are many who call themfelvc« philofophcrs, that live 
fingle, and perhaps stb in the right <£ it, yet 1 can- 
not thiok that marriage is at all inconfiSent with true 
philofophy.'— " A wile man will refolve to Kve like the 
" reft of the world, with this only difference, that he is 
" tteiiher a flavc to paCions nor events."— It is not be- 
eauie I have a Uttte philolophy, but becaufe I am on the 
wrong fide of fiwty, Sir Chailea, that I de£re to be ex- 
cufed. (Jmiling.^ 

Sir Cha. As you pleafe, Sir j— 4nd now to my buli- 
nefi.— Ymi have no ohjeftioii, 1 fuf^iofe, to tie up your 
ward, [Mifs Harriet, though you have flipped the collar 
your&lf— Ha, ha, ha ! 

Hea. ^ite the contrary. Sir ; I have taken her fome 
'time from the boarding fchool, and brought her home, 
in order to difpofe of her worthily, with her own incli- 
nation. 

Sir Cha. Her father, I have heard you fay, recom- • 
mended that particular care to you, when ihe had reach- 
cd a certain age. 

Hw. He did lb — ^nd I am the more deGrous to obey 
him fcrupulouQy in this circumftance, ss flie will be a 
mofl valuable acquiCtion to the perfon who thall gain 
lier-~for, not to mention her fortune, which is the leaft 
confideration, her fcntimcnts are worthy her birth ; Ihe 
is gentle, modcll, and obliging.~-In a word, my friend, 
I never ^w youth more amiatile or dilcreet— but per- 
haps I am 3 Uttle partial to her. 

Sir Cha. No, no ; Qie is a deticicu creator* ; tvtTf 
body fays lb.— But I believe, neighbour, &]«uthiiig has 
.happened that you little think of. 

iita. What, pray, Sit Chailes f 

• So- 
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£i> Cha. My oephcw, Mr. Heirtljr— — 
EnifT Young ClacUt. 

31 C/a. Here i am, M yoiu fervice. Sir'— -M^ nacle 
is a littte tmhappy in his niMiner ; bat I'D clear Um - 
■etter in a tnoiaeiit— Mifi Harritt, Sir,— jout ward— - 

5^ Cha. Get away, you puppy t 

71 C/a. Mift Harriet, Sir, ya\a ward— a moil ac- 
cOntitUntM ^ovB); tedy, to b* fare. — ■ 
- £»• (^. Thou art a nn^ accDispliIk'4 caxconb, ta - 

Hea. rray, Sit Cbuks, let tiie yoatg geotkioaD . 
fytA. 

T. Cb. Twim eaenla ne. Mr. Heartly— A(y ancle 
does not iet up for a.a oratOK— a Uttlc confnfed, or fo. 
Sir — ^You fee mk nbat I am — But I ought to alk par- 
dan for tbe yvmg lady and myfdf.— We are yoon^, ^ , 
~J lauft GOsf«A we ara wra»g to cMKeal h frcm ^fou 
— But my ancle, 1 fcc, b plcafcd t» be angry; aa4- 
AcrdiMe I liall fay no more at pre£ent. 

Sir Cba. If yoa don't leave the room thit xeaataty . 
tad 4ay lA the gardan till I call yoo.. — . 

T.CU.iuti ferry I ham difplctfed you—I did not 

think, it was }m > i - a p ivpet : bat you tacfi hava j^xtr way^ 

uncle — ^You command— 1 fubmit — Mr. Beattly, yours. 

{Exk Yoimg Clackit. 

Sir <S>a. Puppy ! f^d^^ My nephew'i a HttU ua- 
tUoking, Mr. Ucactly, as you feej aod thercfbic I \Mtt 
been 3 little cautious how 1 hare proceeded in this i^ 
fair : fiotiodead he baa is a maiuiei: pcrfaaded me, that 
yoHT ward and he arc not Ul together. 

He*. Indwad \ Thia is the firft notice I have had of 
k, and 1 cannot coaceiTc why Miij Harriet fliouid coa- 
Ceal it from aae ^ for I have often aflorad her that I 
would never oppofe her iacUoatioii, though I might en* 
dearour to diicA iu 

Sir Cba. *Tis humaa nature, neighbour.— We are & - 
alhaned of our fiill paflaou, that we would wilUogly 
hide it from ourfelves— But will you mentioo my nc> 
phew to her. 

Hta. I mull beg your pardon, Sir Charles.^— The 

bamc of the geoUeiauo whom &x chog&s, muft firlt 

A 3 cams 
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come from hwfelf. — My advice or importunity (hall nfc- 
ver influence her ; If guardians would be lefs rigoious, 
^ouiig people would be more reafonable ; and I ain lb 
unfalhionable to think, that happinefs in marriage can't' 
be bought too dear. 1 am ftiU on the wrong Tide o£ 
forty, Sir Charles. 

. Sir Cba. No, no— You are right, neighbour.— But 
here Ihe is. Doa't alarm her - young heart too much, 
I beg of you. — Upon my word Ihe is a fweet mwfeK 
Enter Mifs Harriet aiid Lucy. 

Mifs Har, He is with company— I'll fpeak to him a* 
nother time. [Retiring, 

Lue. Young, handfome, and afraid of being fecn !— ■ 
You are very particular, Mifs. 

Hea. Mils Harriet, you mofl not ffi.— {Harriet re- 
turas.) Sir Charles, give me leave to introduce you to 
this young lii.y.—{hirodiieei ber.) You know, I fup- 
jK^c, the teafoo of this gentleman's vi£t to me > 

[To Harriett 
. Mifr Har. Sir '. {csnfiifid) 

Hea, You may trWl me, my dear, (_/m»A)y.)— Don't 
be difturb'd, I mall not reproach you with any thing 
but keeping your wijhes a fecret from me fo long. 

Mifi Har, Upon my word. Sir. — Lucy ! 

Luc, Well, and Lucy ! I'll lay my life 'tis a treaty 
of marriage. ~Ia that fuch a. dreadful thing ! Oh, hi 
Ih^me, Madam 1 Young ladies of fafhiou ate not ftighf- 
' eoed at fuch things now-a-days. 

Hea. 10 Sir Cha, We have gone too far, Sir Charles. 
—We mull cxcufe her delicacy, and give her time to 
recover:— I had better ^Ik with her alone •■, we will 
leave her now. — Be peifuaded that no endeavours 
(hall be wanting on my part to bring' this affair to a 
ha^py and a fpeedy canclu£on. 

Sir Cha. I (hall be obliged to you, Mr. Heartly — 

Young lady, your fervant, — What grace and modelly ! 
She is a moll eagajiing creature, and I iiiall be proud 
to make her one of my family. 

Hta, You do us honour. Sir Charles. 

\_Exeunt Sir Charlpg and Heartly." 
. Jmc. Indeed, Mifs Harriet, you are very particular ^ 

-. . . you 
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meaning of all this 1 — That fmirking old gentleman is 
uncle to Mr. Clack.it ; and, my life for it, be has made 
Ibrae propofaU to your guardian. 

Mip Ha'-. Prithee don't plague me about Mr. Clackit. 

Luc, But why not, Mifs ? 'ITiough he is a little fanta. 
ftical, loves to hear liimrclf talk, and is fomewhat ielf- 
fufficient ', you mull confider he is young, has been a - 
broad, and keeps good company :— — The trade will 
foon- be at an end, if young ladies and gentlemen grow 
OTei nice and exceptious. 

Mifi Hot. But if I can find one without thefe faults, 
I may fure>y pleafe myfelf, 

Luc. Without thefe faults ! and Is he young, Mifs ? 

Mi/sHar. He is feofible, modell, polite, aiiable, and 
generous j and charms ftom the natural impulfes of his 
own heart, as much as others difguft by their fenfelefs 
aira and infole'nt aSeftation. 

Luc. Upon iny word !— r-But why have you kept this 
fecret fo long } — Your guardian is kimd to you beyond 
conception.— —What difficulties caa you have to over- 

M^ Hur, Why, the difficulty of declaring my fenti- 
mems. 

Lue. Leave that to me, Mifs. — But your fpark, witb 
all his accomplifhrnents, muft^ave very little penetra^ 
tion, not to have difcovered his good fortune in your, 
•ye. 

Mifs Hot. I take care that my eyes dont tell too ' 
much \ aad be bas too much delicacy to interpret looks, 
to his advantage. Belides, he would certainly difap- 
prove mypafTion ■■, and if I fliould ever make the decla- 
ration, and meet with a denial, I fhould abfotiitely die 
with Ihame. 

Luc. I'll infure your life foe a filver thimble.— But 
what can poffibly hinder your coming together ? 

Mifs Har. His excefs of merit, 

Luc. His excefs of a fiddlefUck 1 But come, 111 

put you in the way : — You (hall truft, me with the fe- 

cret - f • • I'll intrul} it again to half a dozen friends ; 

A 4 thex 
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they fliall intnill it to half a dozen more ; b; wbicb 
means it will travel half the town over in a week's 
time ; the gentleman will certainly hear of it j and then 
if he is not at jour feet in the fetching of a figh, I'll 
give up all my perquiiites at your wedding.— What is 
his name, Mifs ? 

Mifi Har. I cannot tell you his name,— ^odced I 
cannot ; J am afraid of being thought too Angular.— 
But why Ihould I be alliamed of my paiTion P Is the 
ImprefT'on which a virtuous chara3:er makes upon our 
hearts fuch a weaknefs that it may not be excufed ? 

Lue. By my faith, Mifs, I can't nndcriland you : 
You are a&aid of being thought fingular, and you real- 
ly are fo ; — J would fooner renounce all the paffions in 
the univerfe, than have one in ray bofom beating and 
fluttering itfetf to pieci^.—^Come, come, Mifi, t^o 
the window and let the popr devil out. , 

Knttr Heaitly. 

Rea. Leave xa, Lucy. 

Lue. There's fomething going forward— —'tis very 
liard I can't be of the party. [£»>. 

Hea. She certainly thinks, from the chara3«i sf tk« 
young man, that I fliall difappiove of hei choice. 

Mifs Har. What can I pofTibly fay to him P I am u 
much afhamed to m^c the deelaiatioB, ax b< irottld be 
to underftand it. 

Hee, Don't imagine, my dear, that I would know 
more of yonr thoughts than you de&te I fliould ; bat 
t^e tender care which I have ever (hewn, and the fin- 
cere friendlhip which 1 (hall always have for you, giv« 
me a folt of right to inquire into every thiqg that ton* 
cerns you.^~^ome' friends have fpoken to me in par- ' 
ticular. — But that is nqt all ■■ — I bav^ lately found you 
thoughtful, abfentj and diflurbed.— ^-<£e plain with 
dc-— -Has not ftKoebody been happy enough to pleafe 
you ? ' j:- 

M^s Har. I cannot deny it, Sir >— Yes— fomebpdy 
tndeeid has pleafed me^— But I niuft intreat you npt 
to give credit to any idle Dories, or inquire farther inta 
the particulars of my inclination ; for I cannot poUibly 
ha-ve refolution enough to fay -ragre to you. 
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. Hed, Bnt have ytM ffiad« ■ clunce, mj deu i 

Myi Har. I have, in mj aim mindi Sir : uA his-. 
inpo^l« to make > bett e r Rcafon, boBOur, eTti|^ 
AxAK auffl appioPC it.. 

mo. Aad haw long have yon cDnceinc! dii* paffion f" 

Mi/t Hir, Ever fittM I Isft the aouatt y- .■■<« lire 

with you. [^y^- 

Am. I fee your confufimt, ny dear, and will relieve 

you from it tmmcdiatcly— — «-L. un infinvcd of the.. 

lahole II- 

Mt/iHar. Sir I 

HeM. tiaat be atiear<^ ; Sat I c«d with- pIuAire af- 
fast you, that your paffion is reConi'd wkb e^vid tct^ 
ietntd. . 

Mifi Hdr. If you .ate Dot. d*G«tvM-— — I cannot be 
nore happy. . 

Km. 1 thidlt I aiA not decelv'd. But, after the 

declaratttia yoit h*vc nade, aad the affuiaaces which I 
have gireti yon, why wilt ycM coitceal it any loag'er ^ 
Have I not dcfert'd a little more cvnfideacc fron you t 

Mifi Har. Youhave indeed doferv'd it, and fhould 
certainly have, it, wetfl ) not wcU a&tf.'d thM yoa , 
would oppofe my iocliQatioat. . 

Hea. I oppofe 'em I— Am I tht» fo unkind ») you, 
my dear ?. — ■ ' Caa yon in the teaft doubt <^ my aiec> 
tion fot you ? » ■■■ I pTOtoife you ^at I have no Kill 
but youts, 

Mift Htr, Since.yoo.defire it thin, I wiU eideavaur 
t» explain myrelf. 

Hea, I am all attentioo'^-Speak, my dear. - 

Mijk Har. And if I do, I feel I &aU never be able 
to fpeak to you again.' . 

Hai, How can tlmt be, when I IhoU agree with you 
ia every thing? -^ 

Af^>f£l^. Ip^A.^oU wen?t :— Pray lei me retire 
to ray own pbajmei—l am not weU, Sir. 

&a. I'&e your delicacy is hurt,^my dear I'^But let 
l*».U*ieat you ooce more to coofide in me..— Tell mc 
l^filame ; an^the next, atoment I will go to him, and 
aifdre Ida Utat my confeot fluU confina both your hap- 

wwAf , . ■ 
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Mi/tHar. You will ta£Hj find him— —And when 
you have, pray tell him how improper it is for a young 

■woman to fpeak firft ; Perfuade him tQ fpare my 

blulhes, and to releafe me from (b terrible a fituatlon, 
■■■'■ " I Ihall leave him with you— and hope that this de- 
claiation will make it impoffible for you to miftake me 
any Icmger. 

[Harriet « going, but, upon feeing Y. Clacklt, remaim 
tipon tbeftage, . 

Hea. Are we not alone ? What can this mean ? \_j4Jide. 

Y. Cla. j^jtropos, faith! hetc they are tt^ether. 

Hea. I did- not fee hijn ; but now the riddle'i ez- 
plain'd. [,-4ftde. 

Mif! Har. What can he want now > Tliis is the 

sioll fpit^ut interiuptipn. \_jifide. 

Y, Cla.'&j your leave, Mr. Heartly.-— 

[^Croffei bitntogo to'ihxntt. 
—Hare I caught you at laft, my divine Harriet ! 

Well, Mr. Heartly, fansfaqoit But what's the mat- . 

ter, ho ! ■ Thing* look a little gloomy here ; ■ One 
mutters to himfelf, and gives me no anfwer; and the - 
other turns- the head, and winks at mc^— — How the 
devil am I to interpret all this > 

Mifs Har. I wink at you. Sir ! Did I, Sir ? . 

Y. Cla. Ye», you, my angel But mum Mr. 

Heartly, for Heaven's lake, what is all this ! Speak, I 

conjure you, ii it life or death with me ? 

■ kifs- Har': What a dtejidful fituation I am in ! 

T. Cla. Hope for the beil ;— I'll bring matters about, 
I warrant you. 

Hea, Yon have both of you. great reafbn to be fatif- 
fied — Nothing Ihall oppofe your happinefs, 
, r. Cla. Bravo, Mr. HearUy ! 

Hea. Mifs Harriet's will is a law to me; and for you, 
Sir— 'the fricndlhip which Ihave ever profefs'd for your 
uncle is too fineere not to exert fome of it upon this oc- 
cafion. 

Mifi Har. I ffliall die with confi)£on ! i^ifule. 

1". Cla. I am alive again. — Dear Mr. Heartly, thou 
af% a moll adorable creature ! What a happinefs it is 
*a. have to do .with a man of fenfe, vvho has no foolilH 
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prqutlices, and can fee nhen h young feUon has fome. ' 
thing tolerable about himl 

Hea. Sir, not to flatter yon, I mull declare, that it fs 

. from 3 knowledge of your friends and family that I have 

hopes of feeing you and this young lady liappy. I will 

go jdire£l1y to your uncle, and afliire him that every 

, thing goes on to our.wilhes.— — \_Go%ng, 

Mifs Har. Mr. Heartly— Pray, Sir ! 

Ilea. Poor Mifs flarriet, I fee your diftrefs, and am 
forry for it j but it muft be got oyer, and the fooner the 
better.— —Mr .^ Ciackit, my dear, will be glad of an op- 
portunity to entettatn you for ;the little time I Ihall be 
abfent !— Poor Mifs Harriet ! [Smilingi 

[Exit Heartly. 

T. Cla. Allev, alie^, MonJimr'.—VW anfwer for thai. 
I r Well, Ma'am, I think every thing fucceeds to our 
wifhes. — Be fincere, my adorable— —Don't you think 
yourfelf a very happy young lady ? 

Mifs Har, I fhall be moH particularly obliged to you, 
Sir, if you would inform me what is the meaning of all 
this ' 

T. Clu. Inform you, Mifs !— The matter, I believe, 
is pretty clear :■ -Our friends have undeiftanding— 
we have affeftion a and a marriage foUovrs of 

Mifo Har,. Marriage, Sir,!— —Pray what relation or 
particular conneflion is there between you and me. Sir ? ■ 

2T C/a. I may- be deceiWd, faith ; — but upon my ho- 
nour, I always fuppofed that there was a little fmatter- 
■ng of inclination between, us. 

AIiTs Har, And have you fpoke to my guardian upou' 
this fuppofition. Sir ! 

21 Ci. And'.are yoaangry at it? I believe'not 

(SrntVing.) Come, come, I believe not; — 'Tis delicate in- 
you to be upon the. referve, — 

M^s Har. Indeed, Sir, this behaviour of yours is moil 
extraordinary. 

y. Cia, Come, come, my dear, don't carry this jeft 

too far, J troppo, e IrOppo mia Cariffima. ^What Uie 

devil, when every thing is agreed upon, and uncles artd , 
guardians, and fuch folks, have given their confent,why 
cpntiuue the hjyocrify ? 

A 6 Hifi. 



Mifi Hot. Tliey miy have confeotcd tot you j but I 
am miflrefs of my itieftiDnSj snd will Bever di%ole of 
'bm by proxy. 

T. COi. Upoa my loul, this is very droll : — ^What ! 
Ka> not your guaidian been here this moment, and' ex- 
prefled all im^inabb plcafure ai our intended union > . 

Mifi Har. He is in an cTior, Sir : — And had I not 
been too much aflonidied at your behaviour, I bad un- 
deceiv'd him long before now. 

T. Cla. (lAntming a tuae) But, pray, Mils, to retar»> 
to buBnefs — Wbat can be your intention in rai^ug aU' 
this confufion in the Eamily, and c^pol^Ag your own-in» 
ciinations ? 

Mifi Har, Oppofing my own inclinaffon?, Sir J 

T. Cla. Ay, i^poSng your own inclinations. Madam. 

■ Do you know, child, if you carry on this &irce any^- 
longer, I fhall begin to be a little aqgry > 

Mifx Har. I would wifli it. Sir ; for be affor'd^ 

tbat 1 never in my life had the leaA thought abootv 
you. 

T. Cla. Words, words; words—— 

Mifi Her. 'lis mcift fiucerely and literally true; 

Y. Cia. Come, come, I. know what I know i 

Mifi Har. D«iit make yourfalf iidiculoat, Mr. - 
Glackit. 

T. Cla. Don't make youtfdf miferablet Mil» Har- 

Mifi Hot. I am tmly lb wheit y«i perfift to torment 

T. Cla. {Smiling) And. you.- really beUeve that you- 
don't loTc me i 

Mi/s Hart Ptriitivdy not; 

Tl Cla. {CoHceiftdly') And you are very, futa now,- 
that you bate me ' 

Mifi Har. Oh ! moft cotdially. 
T. Cla. -Poor yoong lady 1 I da pity yoo from my^. 
%ul. 

Mifi Har. Thm why won't you lave me j 
T. Ck. —" She nmtrtoiJ bet Iwt, 

" Sut In coacra/mrM, liteaviormi' tb* iidf' 

" F*a/ on btr d*ma[k cbeet — 

TAkevaiaingj, Milii when 791) ooce begin to />>"» urr 
tboughif-. 
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tho^ht, 'tis ill oTct with you } and b£ sffnred, lince job 
are ahftiDatelj bent to give yourfelf aiis, that, if foti 
once fuffer me to leave this honfe in a pel — do you 
mind me ^ — not all jour CghiDg, whining, fits, vapoun, 
and hydcHcs, Oiall ever moye me to take 'the leaft 
compaifion on you— ~— ^oarr qui couie. 

Enter Heartly and Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. I am overjoyed to hear it:— There theyarCr 
the pretty doves ! that is the age, neighbout Heaitly, 
for happinefs anj pleafurc. 

Hea. I am willing, you fte, to lofe ne tiine ; wiieh 
may convince you. Six Chailcs, how pcond I am o£ this 
kUUncc in our femjlies. 

Sir Chtt. The thought of it rejoice* me : Gad, I 

will Tend for the fiddles, snd take a dance nyCelf, and a 

fig ior the goQt and rheumatifm.'-; But hold, hold; 

"■■-'■ t he lovers, methinks, are a little out of humouf 
with each other— What is the matter, Jack? Nopout^ 
ing fnte, before your time. 

Y. Ck:- A trifle Si i ■ t he lady will tell you — — 
[/fonu a tune. 

Hen. You feem^ to be troubled, Harriet ? — What can 
this mean > 

Mifi Har. You have been !> an error, Sir, ebout roc, 
—I did not undeceive you, becaufe I could not Ima. 
gine that the confequences could have been, fb fefiotu 
and foTudden :— But I am now forced to tell you, that 
yon have mifunderftood me— that you -have diftreffed 

Hea. How, my dear ? 
Sir Cba< What do Tou fay, Mife > 
T. C/n. Madcmoife'lle is pleafad ta be ottt-of liumour: 
but I can't blame her ; for, upoa my h(jnour, 1 think & 
little coquetry becomec herj 

SirCha. Ay, ay, ay — Oh, ho !^i , that all ? Thefe 
little fqualls feldom orerfetthe- lover's boat, but drive 
-it! tfce fatter to port — Ay, ay, »y -■ - ' - 

Hea. Don't be uneafy, my dear, that yoiJ have decla- 
red your paSion.— Becouliftent now, lefl you Ibould be 
ight capricious. 

fCA.. Talk loJier. a little, Mr.HearUyj (he is a 
■ firitf.- 
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fine lady, and has maDV virtues ; but flie does not know 
the world. 

Sir Cba. Come, come, yoii muft be friends again, my 
children. 

Mifs Har. I beg you will let me alone, Sir. 

Hea. For heaven's fake, Mifs Harriet, explaio thi» 
riddle to me. 

Mifi Har. I cannot, Sir— I have dlfcovered the weak- 
nefe of my heart — I have difcovered it to you, Sir.— 
But your unkind interpretations, and reproachful looks^ 
convince me, that I have already fatd but too .nuch. 

lExit. Heirtly mu/w.] 

Sv- Cha. Well, but hark'ye, nephew — This is going fc 
little too far ' '■ What have you done to her f " 

Hea. T never faw her fo much moved befoi:e ! 

Y, Cla. Upon my foiil, Gentlemen, I am as much fur- 
prifed at it as you can be : — -■ — The little brouilUrie be- 
tween us arofe upon her perfifting that there was nopaf" 
fion, -aa penchant between us. 

Sir Cha. I'll tell you what. Jack there is a cer- 
tain kind of impudence about you, that I don't approve- 
oi; and were I » young giil, thofe. coxcomical iiirs of 
yours TOOuld furftit me. 
. 2T Cla. But as the young ladies arenot^uite fa fqu£am> 
i(h as you, uncle, I fancy they will choofe me at I am. 
Ha ! ha ! — But what can the lady ohjefi to ! I have of- 
fered to .mairy her > is not that a proof fufficient that E 
like her >. A young fellow muft have fome affefiion that 
will go fuch lengths to indulge it. Ha 1 ha ! 

Sir Cha. Why really, friend Heartly, I don't fee how 
a young man can well do more, or a lady defire more. 
--—What fay you, neighbour ? , 

Hea. Upon my word, 1 am puiiled about it. ■ i 

My thoughts upon the matter are fo various, and to, 
confufed— Xvery thing 1 fee and hear is fo contradic- 
tory I is fo , I (be certainly cannot like any body; 
elfe ! , 

7. Cla. No, no, I'll anfwer for that 

Hea. Or £he may be fearful then, that your pafiion. 
far her is not fincere j or, like other young jnen of the, 
times, you may grow carelefs upon marriage, aud ne- 
gkaher. 

. r. Cla, 
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IT. Cla. Ha 1 Egad you have hit it ; nothing but a 
little natural delicate fenfibilitjr . [Hums a lune. 

Hea. If &, perhaps the violence of her reproaches 
may proceed from the lukewarmnefs of your profeflionj. 

2", Cla. Je vouj demande pardon 1 have fwom to 

her a hundred and a hundred times, that (he Aould be 
the happiell of her fex. — But there Is nothing furpriGag 
in all this } it is the mifery <& an orerfond beatt, to be 
alv<a;s doubtful of its happiaefs, 

Hca. And if the marries thee, I fear that Oie'tl be 
kept in a ftate of doubt as long aj flie IJTes. \ilaIfofide, 
Enler Lucy. 

Luc. Pray, gentlemen, what is the matter among you f 
And which of you has affronted my miilrefs ^ She is in 
a moA prodigious talking yonder, and Ihe vows to re- 
tufn into the country again . I can get nothing but 
a figh front her. i 

r. Cla. Poor thing ! 

Luc. Poor thing ! The devil takf this love, I fay— 
There's more rout about it than 'tis worth. 

T. Cla. I beg your pardon for that, Mrs. Abigail. 

Hea. I muft inquire further into this j her behaviouc 
is too particular for loe not to be dillurbed at it. 

hue. She deiirer, with the leave of thefe gentlemen^ 
that, when (he has recovered herfclf, (he may talk with 
you a]one^ Sb. [To Heartly. 

Hea. I Iball with pleafure attend her. [£«» Lucy. 

r. Cla. Divin Bacchus: La, la. la'! iSings. 

Sir Cha. 1 would give, old as I am, a leg or an aim 
. to be beloved by that fwect creature as you arc. Jack!. 

T". Cla. And throw your gout and rheumatifm inta 
the bargain, uncle I— ^Ha, ha! Dimii Bacchus. La, la, 
la, &c. [Single 

Sir Cba. What the plague- are you quavering at \ 
Thou hati no more feeling for thy happinefs than my- 
flick here, 

jr. Cla. I beg your pardon for that, my dear uncle. 
[Taket out a pocket lootihg-gla/s. 

Sir Cha. I wonder what the devil is come to th^ 
young fellows of this age, neighbour Htanly ? — Why, 
a,-fiw womAn hat no effeA Upon 'cm. ■ Is there no 
metM ' 
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Kicthod to ta.'A.t 'en Ids feud of themfeln>> >ad dure - 
miadfal of the ladies f 

Heu. I know but of M!«, Sir Chatle»~-^^- 

Sir Cia. Ay, what'i tJt»i ? 

/Tfw. Why, to break bH lh« looldng-gljtflcl la tfae-' 
kingdom... {/'dMfiJw U Y. Clackit;. 

J& Cba. Ay, ay, th«y are facb fopSt m tkken np vrith 
themfclto 1 1 ■ " ■ Z oundt, mhta ( was yeiiaf , wd ia^ 
love— - 

^. (7/a. Yod are a {trodigiaus .fib« ^ght, to be fare. 

Hea. Look'yc, Mi. Clackil, if Mtfs Hanifft'a afiec ' 
tions declare for you, (he mutt not be treated with ne- 
gic&. bt dtfdain— -— Nor could I b^tr il, Sir.-^' ■ ■ -Any 
nan mud be prood at her paniatity to him ) snd he - 
. muft be bfhionably infetUlbte indeed, mho wdu'd dot 
ttake it hi^ darting care to defend ftotn enry laquie- 
tude the moll delicate and tender of Iter kx. 

Sir Cha. Mofl nobly and warmly. &id, Mi.Htartfy. 
— Go to- her, AepheW, direftly—— Throw yonrfclf 
St her feet, and fwear how mHch4Mc beauty and rirtut- 
have captiTatcd you } and don't let her go till you have - 
fct her dear little heart at reft. 

Y.Cla. I mufl delire to be * tnccusM.— ^— WonM ~ 
you have #ie fay the fatwe thing ofer and orer again ? — 
leant da it, ppfitlvdy. ' ■ Il is my two. to be piqu'd i 

Sir Cha. DamDyoui conceit,' Jack,. 1 can beat it uo > 
longer. 

Hrtj.. I am very fofry. to find thataDy young lady, , 
fo near and dear to me, Ihou'd beftow her heart where. 
there is fe little profp^^ of fo being Valued ai it ought.- 
'—•• ' ■■^However, I (hali tiot oppofe my authority to her 
inclinations; aud fo . '■ Who waits there?" [^Enitr • 
Servant.] !<« th« young tidy know that 1 Ihall attend . 
her commands in the library. {Exa .Servant.) Will y^n . 
excufc me. Gentlemen ?- 

, Sif Cha. Ay, ay — Well leave you to yourfclve* ; and : 
]>ray convince her, that I and my nqihew ate moll fin,- 
tferely her vCry humble fervants. 

T. Cla. O yea, you may depend upon me. 
^ Hm. a. very flendfrr dependence tculy, (^Ajtde) {Exit. 

&.(%. We'll uc . with you again to Vnow what your,-' ' 
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Utea-tfte produces \ and in tbe toem time I a* tier's 

4i)i yours— .-.Adieu. Cone, ddcIc. — — Fal, 1»1, 

U, lal 

Sir Cba. I coi)ld knock him donn nith plea&m. 

[Examt Sir Charles 0a/ Y. CUckil. 
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SciKEi J^ Liitrmy. 
Heartly, (J/ieaking to a Servant.^ 

TcLu Mirs Hartiettliat I airi-fe«re If Ac fs in. 

di^poied, I nill wait upon hei in her o-vttt room.-^ 

' J lExu Servant. 

However mjfterious her condufl appears to me, jrt 
4ill it is to be decifitier*^— .^This jaung gentleman 
has certainly toucHM her. — Thete arc foiM efejeAioin 
to bim ; and MDong la uanf ^oung tten «f faOiion that 
fall in her way, fhc ccnalnl^ might fcaV* made a httter 
ehfxice : She has an uoderftandiag to be lenfible t^ thj* } 
and, if I am not milUken, it ii a Itrnggle between her 
re;^bn aod her paffign, that «cc^obi all this cotifufion. 
—But here Ibc it. 

EiUer MUs Harriet. 

M^ Har. I ht^ you are liot angry, Sir, that I left 
you \o abruptly, Kftbeiilt nakiitg any apology ? 

Hta. I ;na uigry that you think an api^ogy neeef- 

fery—'Tbe matter we tr«« upon was «f iith a delicate 

natore, that 1 wai tanre picalid with your coafufion, 

- than I fiiould have been with your excafes.,— "f ou'tl 

pardon tne, my dear.— '*''> 

Mift Har. I have reflefted, that the perfon for whom 
{ have conceived a mail t^der legard, may, from the . 
wifell motives, doubt of my paflion ; and therefore I 
would endeavosr to anfwer all his objeflions, and qon- 
Tince him how defcrving he is of my higheft clleero. ■ 

Hea. I have not yet apprehended what kind of dif* 

pate could arife between you and Mr. Clackit :— I would 

advife you both to come to a reconciliation as Toon as 

yofflible— The law of nature is an 'iaiperious one, and 

caa> 
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cannot, like tbole of our country, be cafily avaded ; 
and though reafon may fuggeftlbme dtfagreeabte reflec- 
tions, yet when the ftroke is to be given, wc inuft fub- 
mit to It. 

Mifs Har. He Aill continues in bis error, and 1 can- 
not undeceive him. ij^Je. 

Hen. Shall I take the liberty of telling you, my dear 

{Taiing ber ianJ) — You tremble, Harriet! Wbat 

is the matter with you ? 

Mifs Har. Nothing, Sir. — Pray go on. 

Hea. 1 guefs whence proceeds ^1 your uneafiaefs^— 
You fear that the world will not be To readily convinced 
of this young gentleman's merits as you are !$ And, in- 
,^eed, I could wilh him more defervlng of you j but 
your regard for him gives him a merit he othemife 
would have wanted, and almoft makes me blind to his 
failings. 

M^ Har. And would you advife me. Sir, to mofae 
choice of this gentleman ? 

Hea. I would advife you, as I always have done, to 
confult your own heart upon fuch an occafion. 

M^i Her. If that is your advice, I will moft reU- 
gioujly follow it ; and, for the la(t time, I am refolved 
to difcovet my real fentiments ■, but as a confcfiion of 
this kind will not become me, 1~ have been thinking of 
fome innocent ilratagem to fpare my blulhes, afid in 
part to relieve roe fiom the fhame of a declaration.— 
Might I be permitted to write to bim > 

Hea. I think 'you may, my dear, without tlie leafl of- 
fence to your delicacy ! And indeed you ought to ex- 
plain yourfelf ; your-late mifunderllanding makes it ab- 
Iblutely neceilary. 

Mt/i Har. Will you be kind enough to aflift me ?— 
Will you write it fqr me, Sit ? 

Hea. Ob mofl wiltinglyl— Andas I am made a par- 
ty, it will remove all objeitiona. 

Mi/s Har. 1 will didate to you in the bed manner I 
am able. ^ L^'g^'"g- 

.Hea. And here is pen, ink, and paper, to obey your 

■commands. [Droiuj the leUe. 

Mifs Har. Lord, how my heart beats ! 1 fear I can- 

not go through it.' \^/1pdf. 

Urn. 
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Mea, Now, 1117 dear, 1 am readji.— Don't be dlftuib'd. 
•—He is certainly a man of family ; and tho' he hM 
lame little faults, time and youc virtaes nill coriefi 
them. — Come, What (hall I write ? IPrejMiring to write. 

Mifi Har. Pray give me a moment's thavght-^'Tis 
a terrible talk, Mr. Hcartly. 

Hea. I know it is Dont hurry yOurfeli :— I Ihall 

wait with patience. — Come, Mifs Harriet. 

Mifs Har. (^iSiaiing) " It is in vain for me to con- 
" ceai, from one of your mderfiaading, the fecrets of my 

Hea, tbefecrHs of my heart. [Writing. 

MtTs Har. " Thoughyour bumility tmd modefiy viilinol 
" fiiffer you to perceive it. — 

Hea. Do you think, my dear, that he ii much 
troubled with thofe qualities ? 

Mifi Har. Piay indulge me. Sir. \ 

■ Hea. I beg yout pardon — Tour bumihy «W mod^y 
wili not fufer you to percfroe it. (Wrius.^ So. - 
. Mifs Har. " Every thing telh you, that it it yon that 

Hm. Very well. \_Writei. 

M^s Har. Yes ;— Yod thai I law i—io you uodei- 
Aand me f 

Hea. O ! yes, yes— I underftand yan~-tbat it it 
Yon tiat I love. — This is very plain, .my dear, 

Mift Har, I would have it fo,— " jind tbo' lam al- 
" ready bound in gratitude 10 you-— 

Hea. In gratitude to Mr. Clackit '. 

M^t Har. Pray write, Sir. 

Hea. Well — In gratitude to you. (Writei.) — I mud 
write what ifae would have me. [j^de. 

Mifi Har. " Tet my pajfian it a mqfl dijinterejled 

Hea. M(fi difinter^ed one. \Writett 

Mifs Har, And to convince, you, ibat you owe much 
" more to my affeciiom — 

Ilia. And then > ' - , 

Mifs Har. " / could ixiijh tliai I bad not experienced-r- 
Hea. Stay, ft ay : Had not experienced — . [IVritesi 

Mifs Har, " Tour tender care <f me in my infancy, — 
Hea. 
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HrA (^Difiaritd.) What <1«1 you fay ^.^...Did I hear 
right, or un I in a dnam ! \^jlfiile. 

Utft Har. Whj have I ifcclu«l myfcU f— Hetl b>te 
» for my foUy. £4£*. 

Wffl. Hirriet ! 
JW/j Har. Sb ! 

/f>a. Ta whom do jim mite Uiw lettn f 
Jt/j^ Har. To— to— Mt. Clackit— h it not ? 
Hea. You routl not mention thcBtbe care gf you m- 
laocy ; it would be tidicnlou*. 

Mifs Har. It would indeed— I own it— It is kiyM- 
per.— 
£m. What, did it clcs^ you ia yonc ct>a&t&»n ? 
Mi/s Har. It did indeed. 
Hea. What »nft I put in its place .' 
Mifi Har. Indeed 1 dost kvow.— I fasra bid BMM 
than enough to make nyfeUnnderOoad. 

Ht*. "ntcn I'D <nly finiai yaw IsOai witk tbc ufiial 
compliment, asd fend it amtf. 

Mif4 Har. Y aa ■■ fe nd it amr— ^ ?*« tUak I M^ht 
to fend it. 

Bm. {Troubled) Ought to fend it U -WboS tkere » 
— — (fiwff- ajtrvmt.) Cnry tUs httcr. 

(^n aBim efcapesfrom Harriet, at if M himiir- 
tbtfiaiii^ dn UtteK^ 
—la it not for Mt. Cladut > 

M^ Har. (Ptni/hiy.) Who Can it be fat F 
Hea. (Te ibe ServaX.) Here, take this tetttr M Mt, 
Clackit, (Gtvei lb* letter.) [£c0 Stfrrant. 

Mifs Har. What a terrible fitnstian ! ' i^^^. 

Be*. I an thuaderftmck ! t-^fide. 

Mifi Har, I cannot fpeaJt Miothei Word. t^Ji^ 

Hta. My pTsdenct fatli me 1 {j^de. 

Mifi Har. He di&ppioves my paffioo, snd I fliaU die 
iritb cnofulion. {y^^. 

Euer Lucy. 
Zuc. Tlie converfation is over, snd I may appent. 
(v^dt)— Sir Charles is without. Sir, and is impatient 
to know your dctermin«tion.— — May he be permitted 
(O fee yau ? 
Htn, (j^Jfde) I ttud retire to conceal mr weaknets. 
. iExit. 



Lte. l^)m my nard, diu it mrj w1uiii£cbI.— .Wliat 
i* the rtabn, Mife, that yeur gaaidiao is gme awaj 
Kitbenl ^•na% bc an anfwer ? 

iS^t nar. Wbat a coateaqtt he mnft bavc fi» Be, to 
bc^7e in this maDocr ! [£]ttf. 

Zmt. ExtTHMly wdl tbu, uid cquallf feoliA oo 
botb &le* i ...-But w^iat can be the mcaniDg; of it ?— . 
Ho, ho — I think I have a glimneiitigr at laft.— 6up> 
pdt be fiiou'd not like yooog Shatter-braint after all \ 
and indeed the has nerer abWutely faid (be did ; nbo 
knows bat fti Kas at lafl opened b« miod to my good 
Bkfter, and be finding her talle (lUie that of other girit 
It ber age) moA particularly ifdiculont, bas net been 
fo complaifant m he ufcd to be— -~What a {bime it it 
tliat I doq't kncnv more of this matter, s weneh of fpi> 
tit at I MB, a favourite of mj mitlreli, aad at inquili- 
tive as I ought to be ! It is an afiVont to mj chataAer, 
and I muA have fatisfadion immediately. — {Going) I 
mil go diiedly to m J young miftrefi ; teafefaer to death, 
till I am at the bottom of this ; and if threatening, 
Ibothing, fcolding. whifpering, crying, and lying, will 
Bot prerail, I will e'en give her warning, and go upon 
the tag*. 

Sntrr Heartly. 

Hea. The more I reflefi upon wbat bai pafs'd, the 
nraie I am convinc'd that fhe did not intend writing to 
this young fellow.— —What am I to think of it then f 
— »Let a man be ever fo much upon his guard againfl 
the approaches of vanity, yet he will find himfeif weak 
in that quarter.— -Had not my realoa made a little 
Sand agatflft my prefumptioD, I might have interpreted 
fone of Harriet's words in my own favour ; but— —I 
nay well bklh, though alone, at my cxtrsTagant folly ! 
— -* Can it pofliblc that fo young a creature Ihou'd 

' e»en caft a thought of that kind upon me ? — Upon 

' me ! Piefumptuous vanity !'— No, oo ;-— I will 
ilo faer and myfelf Ae juftice to acknowledge, that, for 
a v^ry few flight appearances, there are a thoufand rc«> 
font diat deflroy fo ridiculous a fuppoStioo. 
Enter Sir Charles. 

Sv Cha. Well, Mr. Heartly, what are we to hope 

Uta. 
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Hea. Upon ny word Sir, I am dill In the dark ; we 
' puzzle abput, inileed, but we don't get forward. 

S!r Cba. What the devil is the meaning of aU<th;$ ? 
There never fure were loveri fo difficult to biiog toge- 
ther. But have you not been a little too rough with 
. the lady ? For as I pafs'd by her but now, (he ftem'd a 
little out ofhumour^— — and, upon my faith,- not the left 
beautiful for a little pouting, 

Hea. Upon my word. Sir Charles, what I can col- 
lefl from hep behaviour is, that your nephew is not fo 
much in her good graces as he made. you believe. 

Sir Cba. Egad, like enough.-, But hold, hold, 

— ^his muft be looked a little into ; if it is fo, I 

wou'd be glad to know, why, and wherefore, I have 

been made fo ridiculous. Eh, Mr. Heartty, does be 

take nie for his fool, his beaft, his Merry Aiidrew ! By 
the Lord Harry — __ ■ 

, Hea. In him a little vanity is excufable. 

Sir Cba. I am his vanity's humble fcrvant for that, 
though — 

Hea. He is of an age, Sir Charles — 
, Sir Cha. Ay,- of an age to be very impertinent ; but 
I Ihall defire him to be left free with his uncle for the 
future, I aSure him. 

"Emer Lucy. 

J-acy. I have it, I have i^, Gentlemen ! You need not 
puziJe any more about (he matter. — 1 have got the fe- 
rret. — I know the knight- errant that has wounded our 
dirtrefs'd lady. 

Sir Cba. Well, and who, and what, ciiiid > 
Ji,ae. What, has not Hie told you. Sir ! {Ta Heartly. 

Hea. Not direaiy. 

Luc. So much the better, What pleafore it is to 

difcover a fecret, and then tell it to all tl>e world ! I 

prefs'd her fo souch, that flie at laft confefs'd. 

Sir Cba. Well, what > 

Lue. That, tu the firft place, flie did not like your 
nephew. 

Sir Cba. Ajid I told the pot'py fo- 

Luc, That (he had a' mofl mortal antipathy foe the 

young, mej) of this age ; and that Ihe bad fettled her af- 

fedions upon one of riper years, and riper under Aandinj^h 

Sir 



Sir Cha. Indeed ! - ■ 

Luc. Ao J that the e^tpefled from a lover in his au- 
tumn, more affefllon, moie complsufanVi more con- 
flancy, and mote difcretion of courfe. 

Hea. This is very particular. 

Sir Cha. Ay, but it is very prudent for all that. 

Luc. In fhort, as {he had openly declar'd agftiaft the 
Itephen^ I took upon rae to fpeak of his uncle. 

Sir Cba. Of rae, Child > 

Zac. .Yes, of you, Sir ' And Hie did not fay me 

nay— —but caA fuch a look, and fetchM fuch a Ggfa, 
that if ever I look'd and figh'd in my life, I know- 
how it is with her. 

Sir Cha. What the devil !— Why furely— Eh, Lucy ! 
You joke for certain.— Mr. Heartly !— Eh ! 

Luc. Indeed I do not. Sir. 'Twas in vain for me 

to fay that nothing could be fo ridiculous as fuch a 

choice Nay, Sir, I went a little farther, (you'll ex- 

cufc me), and told her Good God, Madam, fald I, 

vfhy, he is old and gouty, afthmatic, rheumatic, fciatic, 
fpleen-atic. — It fIgniJied nothing, {he had determined. 

Sir Cha. But you need not have told her all that. 

Hea. 1 am'perfuaded. Sir Charles, that a good heart 
ajid a good mind will prevail more with that young la- 
dy than the more faihionable aceompli{hmenta. 

Sir Cha. I'll tell you what, neighbour, I Lave had my 
iiays» and have been well received among the ladies ; £ 

have But in truth, I am rather in my winter than 

my autumn ; {he mull mean fomebody elfe. Now I 
think again — it can't be mc. — No, no, it can't be me. 

Luc. But I tell you it is. Sir. You are the man— 

Her ftarshave decreed it ; and what they decree, though 

ever fo ridiculous, muil come to pafs. 

■ Sir Cha. Say you io ? Wliy then, Mon{ieut ne- 
phew, I (hall have a little l^ugh with you — Ha, ha, ha ! 
The tid'bit is not for you, my nice Sir— —Your betters 
muft be ferv'd before you. — But here he comes— Not a 
word for yoar life. We'll laugh at him molt trium- 
phantly—Ha, ha \ but mum, mum. 

£n«rY. Clackit. (Muie piayf viilboui.) 
Y. Cla. That will do moft divinely well.'—— Bravo, 
biiavOj.Meffieurs Vocal and InftnisuDtal !— Stay in that 
chamber, 
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chamber, and I wiU let you know the tinie for yonr ap- 
pearance. (To ibe Mif/idan*.}-~' — Meeting by accident 
witli foaic irtiits of iheftring. and ny partkitlarliirtKls, 
I have brought 'em to celebrate Mifs Harriet's and my 
approaching happinefs. [To Heartly. 

Sir Cka. Do you hear the puppy ? {_7o Lucy. 

Hea. It is time to £Iear up all miftakes.* 

Sir Cba. Nww few it. ; 

Hea. Mifs Harriet, Sir, was not deftiBed iai you. 

T. Cla. What do you fey, Sir ? 

Hta. That the young lady baa fised her affeSions 
upon another. 

Y. Cla. Upon another ! 

Stf- Cb*. Yes, Sir, another : That Is EngKih, Sir; 

and you maytranilateit Into French, if you like It better. 

Ti Cla. Voui itei bien drok, mon one/e. — —-Ha, ha ! 

Sir Cba. Ay, ay, Ihew your teeth, yon have nothings 
dfc ioi it— —But (he has fixed her heart upon another, 
I teH yon. 

T. Cla. Vtij well Sir, ejrtremly well. 

Sir. Cha. And that other, Sir, 19 one to whom you 
owe great refpeA. 

T. Cla. I am hii mofi refpeAFul humble fervant. 

Sir. Cba. STou arc a fine youth, my fwcft nephew, to 
telt me a ftorybf a cock and a buU,, of you and the 
young lady, when you have no more intereft in her thaa 
the Czar of Mufcovy. 

T. Cla. (JtmliHg.") But, my dew uncle, dont carry 
this jeft too far— I (hall begin to R uneafy. 

Sir Cba. Ay, ay, I know your vanity :— You think 
now that the women are all for you young fellows.— 

Y. Cla. Nine hundred and ninety-nine in a thoufand, 
I believe, uncle : — Ha, Ra, ha ! 

Sir Cba. You'll make a damn'd fooUth figure by and 
by. Tack. 

T. Cla. Whoever my precious rival is, he muft pre- 
paw! himfelf (or a little humility }-— for be he ever fo 
mighty, my 4ear uncle, I hare that in my pocket will 
l9wer%is top-fails for him. [Searebing hit poclelt.- 

Sir Cba. WeVI, what's that ? 
.- Y. Cla. A iburteen poimder only, my good uncle — 
k. Utter from the Udy. \TiAtt it oat <if bitpodtet. 

Sir 
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Sir Cha. WTiat, to you ? 

V. eta. To me, Sir-.— This moment reeetvM, ind o- 
verflowing itith the tendecell fentiments. 
Sir Cha. To you ? 

T. Cla. Mod undoubtedly She Feprtiachei me with 

, my excelTive modefty.^There can belio miftake. 
' Sir Cba. What tetter u this he chatters about ? 

[To Heartly. 
Hea. One written by mt, and'iHaated by thcyoung 
la4y. 

Sir Cba. What ! feat by her to hhn ? 
Hea. I believe fb. 

Sir Cba. Well, but then ^How the ticvH 

Mrs Lucy !—— Eh !— What becomes bf your fine 

■Lac. I dorit underltand It. 

Sir Cba. Nor I ! 

-Hm. (befiiating) Noi— 1 — *- • 
T. Cla. But I do, — and fo you wfll all prefcotly,-^ 
"Well, my dearHncle, what ! ate you ailoniflicd, petri- 
fy'd, annihilated ? 

Sir. Cha. With your impudence, Jack !— — But PI] 
■fecit out. 

Ztiler Mifs Harriet. 
Mi/illar. Blefs me, Mr. Heartly, wliat is all this 
jnuCic for in the nc^ room } 

T. Cla. I brought the gentlemen of the firing, Ma- 
■dcmoifelie, to convince you that I feel, as I ought, the 
honour yon have done xaz—^-i^Jhe'-xing ibe inter.') But 
for Heaven's fake, be fincerc a little with thefe good 
folks ; they tell roe here that I nm nobody, and there is 
another happier than jnyf^; and for the foul of me, I 
don't know how to believe them — Ha, ha, ha ! 
-Sir Cba. Let lis hear MlftTpea'k. 
Mi/t Har. It is a moft terrible talk: but I am com- 
pell'dtoit; and to hefitate any longer would be inju- 
rious to my guardian, his. friend, this young genileman^ 
and my own charaAer. 

IT. Cla. Moft judicious, upon my lijul. 
Sir Cba. Hold your tongue. Jack. 
71 Cla. I am dumb. 

Mifi-Har. You have aO been in an ertctt .— "M y 
vol,. I. -- ' ' ; B 6a/li- 
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'bafltfulnefs may hare deceived you— My heart never 
did 

r.Cla. Cefi-urai. 

Mifs Har, Therefore, before I declare my fentimcnts, 
It is proper that I difavow any engagement; — But at 
■the fame time muft confefs— 

r. Cla. Ho— hd !— 

Mifs Har- with fear and fhame confe-fs— 

r.C/(7. Courage MademoifilU! ' _ 

Mifs Har. Thet aoother, aot' you, Sir, has gained % 
■power over my heart. — — [To Y. Clackit. 

Sir Cba. j/inotber, not you s mind that, Jack. Ha! ha! 

Mi/i Har. It is a power indeed which he defpifes.— 
I cannot be deceived in his condufl.-^Modelty may tic 
■the tongue of our fex, but fileiice ia him could proceed 
'Only from, contempt. 

Sir Cha. "How prettily (he reproaches me !— But 111 
foon make it up with her. 

Mifs Har. As to that letter, Sir, your error there is 
.excufable ; and I own myfelf in that particular a little 
blameable.— — But it wa) not my fault that it was fent 
-to you ; and the contents muA have told you, that tC 
could not poflibly be meant for you. [To Y. Clackit. 

Sir Cha. Proof poiitive. Jack : — Say no more.— Nofr 
is my time to begin. — Hem ! — hem ! — Sjfect youn^ 
lady ! — hem ! — whofe charms are lb mighty, fo far tran- 
icending every thing that wc read of iu hiHory or fable, 
how could you poOibly think that my filence proceeded 
bom contempt ? Was it natural or prudent, think you, 
for a man of fixty-five, nay, juft entering into his fixty- 
fixth year — 

T. Cla. mi/iricordf .' What, is aiy uncle mv rival ? 
Nay, then, I Ai all bur A, by Jupiter '. — Ha ! ha! ha ! 

Mi/} Hir. Don't imagine, Sir, that to me your age U 
any ^ult. 

Sir Cha. (BovJtitg.y Yon are very obliging) Madam. 

Mi/i Har. Neither is it. Sir, a merit of that extraor- 
dinary nature, that I Qiould facriGce to it an incliaatiou 
irhich I have conceived ibr another. 

Sir Cha. How is this t 
• 7". Cla. Another ! not you— mind that, imcle. 

Jmc, What is the meaqtng of all this ? 

T. ■ 
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T. Cla. Proof ptdilive, uacle— and very pofitrve. 

Sir Cba. I have been led into a nuUake, Madam, which 
I hope you Will excafe *, and { have made layfelf very 
ridiculous, which I bop« I fliUl foiget :— And fo, Ma- 
dam, I am your humble fer van t.-^— This youag Udy 
' has fomething very ei^traordinary about hei. 

Hea. What I now lee, and the remembrance of wh«t 
is pad, force me to break lilence. 

T. Cla. Ay, now for h.— Hear him— hear him — 
. Rea. O my Harriet ! — I too ouift be difgracfed in my 
turn. — Can you think that I have feeo and eonvers'd. 
^thyou un mo v'd ?-— Indeed I have not.— The more b 
was fenfible of your merit, the ftronger were my motives . 
to ftifle the amotion of my heart. — But now I can no 
longer refill the vblence of my paflloo, which cafts me 
at your feet, the nioft unworthy, indeed <rf all your ad- 
mirers, but of all the moft affeflionate. 

?! Cia. So, lb, the moon has changed, and the-grown 
geatjcmen begin to be friOcy. {^Afiiie. 

Lac. What, my mailer in love too ! — I'll never truft 
thefe tye-wigs again, 

M^s Har. 1 have refufed my hand to Sir Charles and 
this young gentleman : The one accufes me of caprice, 
the other of Angularity. — Sh'ould I refufe my hand 'a 
third time {Jhii/ing'), 1 might draw upon myfelf a more 
fevere reproach .-, — and therefore I accept your favour, 
Sir, and will endeavour to deferve it. 

Hen. And thus I feal my acknowledgements, and from 
henceforth devote my every thought, and all my fervices, 
to the author of my happinefs. \^K{/fei her hand. 

" Lac. Since matters are fo well fettled,givemeleave, ■ 
■ " Sir, to congratulate you on your fuccefs, 'and my 
" young lady on her judgment. — You have my taAe ex- 
" aftly, Mifs ; ripe fruit for my money ; when it is too 
" green, it fets one's teeth on edge-j and when too mel- 
» low, it has no flavour at all." 

Sir Cba. " Hold your tongue, you baggage, (^o Lu- 
" cy.)" — Well, my dear difcreet nephew, are you fatia- 
fied with the fool's part you have given me, and play'd 
yourfelf, in the firce \ 

-27 Ch. What ijfould you have me fay. Sir ? I am t je 

much a pVlofopher to fret myfelf becaufe the «riud 

S a which 



■which was eaft this moratog, is now weft.— The poor ' 
vgirl in pique has kill'd hetfelf, to be reveng'd od me ; 
but hatk'ye Sir, 1 believe HeartI; will be curfed mad 
to have me live in his neighbourhood.— A word to the 
■wife.' 

Sir Cha. Thou haft a moft iacorrigible vaalty. Jack, 
;and nothing cnn cure thee.— Mr. Heartier, I have fenfe 
enough, and friendlhip enough, not to be uneafy at yoi}r 
kappinefs. 

Hea. I hope, Sir Charles, that we Ihall Hill continue 
to live as neighbours and friends. For you, my Harriet, 
words cannot exprels my wonder or my joy ; my futuie 
conduA muil tell you what a ienfe I have of my happi- 
iiefs, and how much I Ihall endeavour toileferve it. 

For ev'ry charm that ever yet blefs'd youth. 
Accept compliance, tendernefs, and truth ; 
My friendly caie (hall change to grateful love, 
,AoA the fond buAand liUl &e cnAutiAH prove. 
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PSOLOGCSS fraalc iht piece in mturnfil vctfi; 

Ai uKdirtattrt •aiaU htferc tbt iirfi; 

Wbifl d«U/„i marcb mujjitiic lit hardai'd mi^d, 

^bJ v-atc ili/cclingi firlbi dead behind 

f. «.« m/..jjlV/™„/™ F,..„ „,/„., 

'711 Eiljh E.gUf„ Sir, I ./m, li/ „ „^ 

Tb.' crji Iti itlvir4, ..J thi hmd u.^'i, 
SreKt rialUfi i4r litlli (l«i (1///V, 
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Tie htn ii aytulB, *»/■!< d,/,p'J ") 

For cuUing Gmples; tut mhofi pgfpr«ci ml-J, i 

A'or f«e tsB/i/nil^.nor hii indenture) find. J 

A pU., Ihir, i. vttrffieb jt-mig ^ixd,, -rrf J . f 

'Tij iaU'J lit StOVTlKG-CLVB, ^ glinouj Iral / ^ 

^I„rc •frinlic-d hmg, Sarm the lafing Jlrat / i 

Vterc BrutU!_^flr*i end Jam iy tnidn^ht tafrr ; 

Whs att the DAT imat 1 xi-m/m dtapir. 

Then Halniet'l gioft/alitfrii ■vUi dsM'J/JI, - - 

- Crui mt tti(i toUira, win, " Lift, Lilt, O Lift !" f 

Jbd/r'ahlaa Daaaui'i primi j yauig ttiMcmj/l. ^ 

^.fpirit 1», d,«-dfr^ hi, deadly roLiU, . 

Slfi. a hah.rd^fi.r U tbtjigbt !- 

Jfst yoang allarBrys——-iavt this ragi loUhfittJ, - j ^ ■ 

£m tifl^i^t ti«r pens^ T«DNCBi<ni3, ink/or M.O.0B i i,. ■ 

Md (paitgi mit/i .'J diifir tkcir cwiary'i ywA ' 

Si ^ai ti^o ieriia, aid liiir laarrh cr,p. 
To iniijr 'rm bed it reaTon- — -^^^nd tieir «iflOFi ^^ 

0«- a-ibor nmt,. Oy«., Tom.Dick, Jack, WW! 

If it btld the balantc. If zubt gild tbe fUl ; , 

trio iiiild the yard, atJJmp'riag fay ynrieurl, _ ,' 

Aidatoidifimtijifiipeiiiiublnrpin! . 

^U -^ j»r j&i^ ; Jfc« tbrifl a^dfn^t teB, 

iVbilfi bin jMus gtntUmni an tpl It Jail I [Bdl J&jfc 

S*tfift I th, przmpur colli ! brirfia mt bt '— ■) 

e„,g,»» you'll biar,<«dfyhgafpl../H, ' |- • 

gt Jmi'il,ftrSafi,—~—^aTnlitttf; SiaaKier bu, ■*• 



ScBUzi.^ Enter V^iHQ^'mittdSitaCiVi 
Wingate. 
"i^hi, nay, but I tell you I am convinced— T know it fs 
fo — And fo, friend, don't you think to trific with me ; 
I, know ycw're in the plot, you fcoundiel } and if you^ 
don't difcovM all, I'l l 

Sim. Xitai heart, Sir, you won't give a body time. 

Win, Zoolcets ! a whole month niilTmg,' and no ac- 
count of him far or near — Wounds I 'tii unaccountable 
- ' . Look ye, friend^— ^Jon'l you pretend^; 

Sim. Lord, Sir,— you're fo main pafliona;e,ijrQur., 
vfon't lei a body ^ak.' - - " ' '.j." 

Win. Speak out then,— and don't ftaod rautt^'tw.;' 
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^-— " Wliat a lubberly fcUow jou are ! H* ! ha I" 
Wty don't you fpcak out, you blockhrad ? 

£n>. Lord, Sii, to be fure the gcDtleman u a fine young 
gentlnnaD, and a fweet young gentleman — but, lack-a- 
iij, Sir,-^ow Ihould I know any thing of him I 

fPia. Sinah, I fay he could not be 'prentice to your 
nuiter fo long, and you live fo long in one houTc viitb 
iu'ni, without knowing his haunts and all hit ttay^— 
And then, varlet, what bringi you bete to my houle To 
eftcu? 

Smt. My maAer Gargle and I, Sir, are To uneafy a- 
bout un, that I have been running all over the town 
UDce Duunijig, to inquire ibr an y — and lb in axy way, X 
tbonfj^t I might aa well call here.— 
, IVia. A villain, to give his &tliei all this trauhlfr-^ 
And lb ye have not heard any thing of him, friend ? 
Sim. Not a word Sir, at I hc^e &i marcy i though, as 
fate as you ai« there, I believe I can guels what's came 
m nn. As litre as any thing. Mailer, the gypfies have 
{Mteii Itold on «n y— " and wc Ihall have un cinnc boms 
" as thin as a rake, — like the young girl in the city,— 
" with living upon nothing but c^uAs and water for liz> 
* and-twenty day«." 

K%i,.Thc gyi^e* have gethoMofhim, ye blockhead r 
•—Get out d the iooio-t--— Hear yoUf Simoo 

Sim. Sir 

Win. Where ate yoa going in fuch a hurry ? L et 
me £ee; what inuA be done ^>^— A ridiculous numJLnll,' 
with }m damned Caffanderi and Ci(^ipairai, and trum- 
pery ; with his Rotnancts, and his Odeffey Pofei, and « 
parcel of lafcals not worth a gioat :~-weaHng fione - 
buckles, and cocking his hat ;— I aevet wear flonc 
buckler— never cock my hat— But, lookers, I'll not 
put myfelf ia a paflion. — Simon, do ^ou Acp back ti 
Vooi maAer, my friend Gargle, and tell him I want to 
foeak with him— Though 1 don't know what I flioulij 
Knd for him for— —a fly, flow, hefitating blockhead I 
- h e'll only plague me with bis phylical cant and his 
nonfenfe— Why don't you go, you booby, when I bid 

sim. Yes, Sir- — t^*"'- 

H7«. This fellow wHl he the death of me ai laa 

i I 



I can't Ileep in my bed Jbmetiraes for him. - ' An ab- 
fuid inlignilicaQt tafeal ' t o Hand in his oivD light ! 
■ Death and fury, that we c^n't get children, with- 
out hariag a love for 'cm 1 — I have been turmoiling for 
the fellow all the days of my life ; and now the fcoun- 

drel's run away Suppofe I adveitife the dog, and 

promife a reward to any one th^t can give an account of 

nim Well, but wby fljoiild I throw away mr 

money after him? Why, as I don't fay what reward, 

I may give what I plcafe- when they comc' Ay, but 
if the villain ibould deceive me, and happen to be dead, 

why then he tricks me out of two fliillingB^-^my 

taoney's' flung into the fite — ' — Zookers, I'll not put my- 

felf in a palQon let him follow his nofe 'ti» no- 

tliing at all to me;— ^what care J ? — — Wtat do you 
come back for, friend? 

Re-enter Sitaon, 

Sim. As 1 wai going out, Sir, the poll came to the 
door, and brought this letter. 

Win. Let me fee it ■T'he gypSes liave got hold tS 

bim ! ha ! ha I what a pretty fellow you are ! faa ! ha ! 
"Why don't you flop where I bid you, Sinrab ?— 

Sim. Yes, Sir. [Exit', 

Win. Well, well,— I'm refolved, and it Ihall be fo— 
111 advertlTe him to-morrow morning, and promife, 2( 
he comet home, all (hall be forgiven ?— And when the 
blockhead comes, I may do as I pleafe — ha ! ha I'l may 
do as- 1 pleafe:— Let me fee :— He had on— a fitvcr- 
loop'd hat ; — I never liked thofe vile Giver loops :t— A 
filver loop'd hat ; — aud — and — Slidikins, what fignifies 

what he had on j I'll read my letter, and think no 

more about him. Hey ! what a plague have we here ? 

{r/iuiters la himfelf.) B''i^i>/— ^— a— — wliat's all thb ?— 
" Efleemed Friend., 

" La(t was 30th ultimo ; fince none of- thine, whicK 
•* will oceafion brevity. The reafon of my writing to 
" thee at prcfent, is to inform thee, that thy Ion .came 
" to our place with a company of ItroUers, who'' werd 
" taken up by the magiDrate, and' committed as Vaga' 
" bonds to jail." '■ 

Zookers! I *m glad of it— a villaia of a ffllow 1 Let 
him lie there— '■'■ ' 

"lam 
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"■ I am Toiry thy lad (hould follow Aict profane coatfes ; 
*' but out of the eftccra I bear unto thee, I have taken 
" thy boy out of confinement, and fent him o£f for your 
" city in the waggon, which left this four days ago. He 
"■is configned to thyaddrofs j being- the- needful from ■ 
" thy friend and fervant, 

*' Ebeeneetner Broadbrm^'' 
Wounds ! what did he tak* the fellow out for ? — a 
fcoundrel, rafcal — turil'd ftage player ! — I'll never fee - 

the villain's face.— Wlio cornea there I 

Enter Simon. 
Sim. I met my mailer on the way, Sir ;— our cares ■ 

are oyer : Here he is, Sit. 

Win. Let him come in— and do you go down flairs, 

you blockhead [£*« Simon.-- 

£n»riGaigle. 
Win. So, friend Gargle — Here's a fine piece of worfc 

^^Dick's turn'd vagabond.^ — 

Gar. He muft be put under a proper regimen direft- - 
ly, Sir. — ^He airived at my Loufe within thefe ten mi- 
nutes ; but in fuch a trim — He's now- below ltaiiS->-I 
judged it proper to leave hira. there till I had prepared • 
you for iis reception.—— 

Win^ Death and fire ! what could put it-uito tbe vll- - 
l^n's head to turn buffoon ? ' 

- Gar.. Nothing foeafily accounted for ■: — ^Why,.-whea - 
he ought to be reading the Difpenfatory, there was he 
conflantly. reading. over plays,, and far«es, ^^Sbake- - 
Jpear/.^^— 

Wm. Ay, that Airaa-A Shake/pear e'.^X hear.the fe!- - 

low -was- nothing but a deer-ftea!er in WarvjUtJhire 

Zookers, if they hadhang'd him'-outof <the way, he- 
would^ cot n'ow be the ruin of horieft man's chiidres;— - 
But what right had h« to read Sbatefpeart »—l .never- . 
read Simie^are.'—.'Woitn'iii I caught- tha-rafcal my- 
fclf reading that oonfenfical, play of Hamb/ft, .where the- - 
ptince is keeping-company with Itxollera and vag^txmds: : 
A fine example, Mr, Gargle !■ ^ 

Gar. His. dibrder is of she maKg'fiant'ktnd, and' my -' 
daughter haa^taken the inCedioa from him— Blefs my, 
heart-! — (he was as innoceDt.as water gruel, till helpoilt ': 
few- ;-^fouBd hei- tlw other night io- tlie rcry faft. 
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Win. Zi»kers ! you iaa\ fay fo '. — caught he? in. 
the faa > — 

Gar, Ay, in the very.faa of leadiag a pky-book.;iii. 
bed. . } ■ ' 

^f?n, O, is-that thefaft you meaa^— Is that alI?^-« 
tho' that's bad enough. ' ■ 

Gar. But I have done for my young m^am : — I. 
have conGned. her to her rocn, and locked up* all her. 

Win. Ijo(A yp, friend Gargle, I'll newer fee the vil-. 
Jain's face : — —Let. Umibllon. his nofe, and bite the-. 
\ bridle— 

Gar. Lenitiyes,. M>, Win gate— lenitive* are propercft ; 
at prefent ;— ^— His habit requires gentle altetativcs :— , 
but leave him to n^ management ; — about twenty oun- 
ces of bload, with a cephalii; tin^ure,— and he may do.^ 
irery well. 

Win. Wherais the fcoundrel? 

Gar. BetfT Sir, moderate your aager, and don't afe 
fuch harlh language. 

Win. HarQi laaguage .— Why, do you think, many.. 
I'd call him a fcoundrel, if I had not a regard for him i - 
—You don't hear me call a ftranger a fc<windrel. 

Gar. Dear .Sir, he mayfiiUdo very well ^thehiiyhas . 
very good.fentiments.-^- . 

fR'«i,Sentiment !^--^ fig foe fetitiraent > let him get-. 
money, and never nuDi an oppm-tuniiy — I never miffed '. 
ah opportunity; got up at five in the morning, — flnick . 
a light — made my own fire — w«rked my. fingers ends— . 
and thisvagabondof afellow is going his own way — >with 
all my heart — what care I > — let him follow his nofe— ^ . 
let hini folloK his n«fe— a ridicnlouS'^^ 

Gar. Ay, ridiculous indeed. Sir— Why,' for a long.- 
tiinc paA, he could not convcrfeinthc language of com*. 
mon fenCe^— — Alk him but a trivial queAion, and he'd-, 
give fbm.e cramp antWcr out of fpme of his plays thflf 
had beeu running in. his head.; aod fo there's no uQdv.^ 
ilanding a .ward he fays. ■ ■ . 

Wia. Zfiokers ! this comes of his keeping coii^ny . 
«ifh wit«, ftnd:bc damn'd to 'em for wits-— ha I hal— ^ . 
Wits! a fine thii^ indeed— Jia! ha! 'Tirthe mdltlwg* _ 
surlfj rafcaUy ^ — tgntcinptiblc tbiox on euth.-— - - -' 
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*Gar. And then. Sir, I have found out tliat be went 
thiee times a-weck to a fpoutiDg-club. 

Win, A fpouting-cliib, friend Gargle !-^— VrTiat'* a 
fpouting-club ? 

Gar. A meeting of 'prentices and clerks, and giddy- 
young men, iutoxicated with plays } and fo they meet 
ia public-houfcs to rH fpecchcs ; there they all negleft 
bufineGj defpife the advice of their friends, and think 
ot nothing but to become a^rs.— — 

IVi'n. You don't fay fol— \ fpouting-club ! wounds, . 
X.bclieve they are all mad.' 

Gar, Ay, mad indeed, Sir^ — Madnels is occalioned 
io.a very extraordinary manner }— the Ipirits flowing in ^ 
particular channels — 

IVia, 'Sdeath, you'ro a» mad yourfelf as any of 
them. 

Gar. And continuing to run in the fame du5s 

IViii. Du3s i damn your jjWij-.—— Who's below ■ 
there? 

Gar, The textura of the brain becomes diforder'd, - 
and [Wingate ^alks about uneajily, and Gargle yo/ZotUj] ; 
thus, by the prefilire on the nerves, the liead js diftuib- - 
cd, and fo yoiu fira's malady is C9iitraacd.^— 

Win, Who's without there \ ■ don^ plague me &, . 

Gar. But I Ihall alter the morbid (late of the juices, ■ 
CorieiEt his blood, and produce laudible chylct 

Win. Zookers, friend Gargle, don't teaze me To— - 
Don't plague me with your phyficalnonfenfe— Who's ■ 
below there ?— Tell that fellow to corae up.— 

Gar, Dear Sir, be .a little cool— ^Indammatorlcs ' 
may be dangerous— So, ptay, Sir, moderate your paf* ■ 

Witti Prithee W quiet, man— i'U try what I can ; 

dfr— — Here he comra. - 

Enter Dick. ■ 
tiiei. Now, my good father, what's the matter £* ' 
W(». Sc^ friend,- you ha»e' been upon your travels, . 

Have you ; 'Yon have had your. frolic ?^Laok ye, . 

young man— I'll not- put-tnyfeli in a poffion >— But, 

fkttli and fire,-you fcoundrel,— what right have you to ■ 

B fi . pl»IK^-' 
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plague me in this manner ? Do yoa think I m9& 

fall in lore with your face, becaufe 1 am your father ? 

Dick. A little more than kin, and left than kind •; 

tVin. Ha ! ha ! — what a pretty, figure you cut now ^ 
— ^ha ! ha ! — Why don't you fpeak, you bldckhead ? — . 
Have you nothing to fay for youfcif ? 

Did. Nothing to fay for yojirfelf!— —What an old- 
ptig ic is ! ■ [^</f J 

fVin. tHind.me, fri_end — I-havc found you out— — t 
lee you'll never come-lo good.— — Turn flage-player J 
Wounds, yov'U npt haveaii. eye in your head in a montfi 

—ha ! ha ! you'll have 'ejn knocked out of the fock- 

ets with withered apples— remember 1 tell you fo. 

Dici. A cijtic tqo ! {yihifiia) W«ll done, old : 
Square-toes. 

Win. Lpuk ye, young, mau — take, notice of what F 
fay : — I made my own fortune, and I could'do the fame . 
again. Wounds ! — if I were.placed-ab tha-bottom of 
Chancery-LapCt witha.briiQi and black-balh — I'd make 
my own fortune agaiiiT— ^You read "Shakefpeare-! — get 
Cocker's ariehmctifi'— you may buy it for a Ihtlliog on . 
any ftall— bcftbix^ that ever Waa wrote. " .1 ' 

Dick, titiiy weU'thalj — ^ingenious, faith !— Egadj 
the old fellow has a pr»t*y Jioeion of letttrs. 

Win. Can you tell how much is fiue eighibi of three . 
J!xieenji>i qfii/HMrtd'^—'Yrtetigkthsof thr«e lixteenths . 
of a pound — Ay, ay, J-feeyou-Ee a blockhead.. — Loott 
ye, young man— jf you- have- a -mind to ^ rive in this 
world, Audy figtwee, xad, make yourfelf uCeful — naake 
, youifelf ufi^. 

Did. ■i- 'How -weary, ftale, flati and unprofitable, Cku ^ 
to me all.the^ulM of thia w^rld 1 ' . ■■ .. 

Win. IVIind, the fcouiidrel now ■! 

Car. Do, Mr. WingatCrletme.fpeakte him — foftly, 
(bftly — I'll touch, him gentJy. • Comt>,- come, young 
man, lay aGd« tlus.fuJky humour, and fpeak as becomes - 
a foo. 

Did. t Jephtha, judge oi Ifrad^ what a tieafur^ . 
Ladll thbu !—— 
Ji'i«. Wtat,d«s..»tefeU»w.% I- jtf'' 



Cfar, He relents, Sir Come, come, young man, 

he'll forgive. 

Dick. • TKey fuol me to the top of my bent. — Gadi 
I'll humVm, to get tid of 'em.— A tmnnt difpofition, 

good my lord. No, no ; Hay, that's nol right— —I 

t'ave a better fpeech.! — " f Lt is.aj you faj^^vrhen we 
" are r<Aer, and refleft but ever fo little on our foltiea, 
" we are alhamed and forry ; and yet the very next ml- 
" nute we rnfli again into the very fame abfurdities." 

Win. Well raid, lad, well faid— mind me, friend t 
Gommanding our own paflions, and artfully taking ad- 
vantage of other peopks,- is the fuie road to wealth-^ 
Death and fire ]: — bnt I -wont piK myfelf in a palTion ( 

-^ 'Tia. my regard for you makes me fpeak ; and if I 

tell you you're a fcoBndr;;l,'tis for your good. 

Dick. "Without doabt. Sir. . [■*■'!)?% a la^gh. 

Win.. If yatt want any thing, you-fliall be provided : 
—— Have you any money iri your pocket? — ha! hai 
What a ridiculous numfcull you are now 1— ha ! ha !— 
Come, herc'-s fome money for you. — {Pulls out bis tnO' 
ney, and looks at it.') — I'll give it to you another time ) , 
and fo you'll mind what I fay to you, and make jourfelf 
ufcfulfor.the future.— . 

/)«:*. t-Elfe wherefore breatheltn-a Chriftian land-? 

Win. ZookM-s, you blockhead, you'd better- flick to , 
your bulincfs, than turn buffoon,- and get triiiiclieons 
broke upon your arm, and be tumbling upon, carpets,— . 

Dick. II I ilia.|I in-alh nr? beft obey- you. Sir. 

JSKn.-Verx well, friend— very well faid you 

may-do vra-y well if youpleafc.; and-fo I'll- fay no more 

to you, but- make yourfclf ufeful ; and fo now go and . 

clean yourfelf, and make ready to go home to your bult- 

ne fe ' i\od mipd me, young man ; — let^me- fee na 

more play-^books, and let fne never find. that you wear a 

lac'd watlfcoat— ^^ou fcotuidTei, -what right have yoi) 

it t — I never wore a-lac'd waiff-, 

11 I was forty — But I'll not put , 

and change your dr«fs,-friend. 

I muft# 

} RklwUlti. 
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■ I muft be erne I, only to be kind : 

Thus bad begins, but worfe lemalns behind. 
Cocker's arithmetic, Sit ? 

Win. Ay, Cocker's arithmetic Study figutcB, and > 

they'll catry you through the world. 

bick. Yes, Sir, (Jiifiing a hugb.) Cocker's arithme-- 
tic! [fjcit. 

"Wingatc and Gargle. 
, Win.- Let hi^mind qie, friend Gargle, and.I'U make - 
a.man of him. 

Gar. Ay, Sir, you know the wtwH— the young man' 
will do very well ■ I wilh he were out of his time> he 
fllall then have my daughter 

Win. Yes-; but I'll touch the cafli — he (han^t finger - 
it during my life — I muft keep a tight Jiand ovet him— 
(Goes to the door.y—^o yon hear, friend— mind what ; 
I fay, and go home to your bufinefs immediately.-^— 
Friend Gaigle, I'll make a man of him. 
Enter Dick. 

Dick f Who eaird Mj-Achmet ? ^Did not Barba- 

r«Qa require me here ^ 

Win. What's the matternow'—Biw^.'— Wounds! 

what's Barofa /- does the fellow call me names ? 

What makes the blockhead (land in. fuch confufion > 

Dick. -That BarbarcJTa Ihouid fufpefl my truth ! 

Win. The fellow's ftark flaring mad— ^Get out of 
the room, you villain, get out of the room. 

Gar. Come, come, young man, every thing is eafy ; 
d<m't fpml all again ' Go and change your drefs, 
' and come home to your bufinefs.'— Nay, iiay, be ru- 
led by me. - IThrufij Ifim iff. . 

Win, I'm very peremptory, friend Gargle: if he 
Tcxes mc'once more, I'll have nothing to fay to him.— 

Well, but now I think of it 1 have Cockec's arith-- 

jnetic below Aaira in the couotiag-bouie — 111 ftep and 
get it for him, and fo he ihall take it borne with him. . 
rriend Gargle, your fervUnt. 

Gar. Mr. WJngate, a good, evening to you-*— You'll ' 
fend him home to his bufinefs. . ; 

9 Win. He Ihall follow you home dlreflly; Hvc eighths ■ 
<n three fixteenths of a pound I-—-— multiply the nume- - 

^fLunlet.- t JB«lHiolla<'' 
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lator by the denominator; five times fisteen-is ten times 
eight, ten times eight is eight/, and a— ^ — carry 
one. , . \_ExU. 

Enter Dick and Simon. 

Sim. Lord love ye, mafteiv— — I'm fo glad you're 
CDme back— TCome, we had as good e'en gang home 
to my miifl«r Gargle's.. 

Diet. No, no, Simon, flay- a moment— —This is but 
a; fcurvy coat I have on- — and t know my father ha» al- 
ways ibme jj;mmy thing locked up in his clofet — Iknow 
bis wajTs. — He takes 'em In pawn j for he'll never part 
frith a Ihilling without fecurity. 

Sim. Huih! he'U hear us ftay, I believe he's co- 
ming up (lairs, 

Dick: (Goer to the door and li/lem.) No, no, no 

h'c's going down, growling and grumbling Ay, — fay 

ye fo ? " Scoundrel, rafcal — let him bite the bridle— — 
" Six times twcLve is feventy-;two." — All's fafe, man, 

never fear him --Do. you ftandherfi— I (hatl dilpatch. 

this bijfinefs in a crack. - 

Sim. filellingS'On him! what is he about now } ■ - 
"Why, the dcior is locked, mailer. 

Dici. Ay," but I can eafily force the lock^you (hall * 
fee me do it as well as any Sir. Jolin Brute of 'em all^ 
this light, leg here is the bell lockfmith in England— fo,. 
&i — [Forces the door, and goes in. . 

Sim. He's at his -plays again Odd's my heart, 

he's a rare hand — he'll go through with it, I'll warrant 
him ' Old.Cojer muft not fmoke that Ihave any coa- 
cetn— I mud be maja cautious — Lord blefs. bis heart, . 
he's to teach me to afl Serub.-^— He. begun with mc 
long ajoi and I got as far as the Jefuit before a went 
out <rf town ! ' '■' * Scrul>—— Coming, Sir.— Lord, 
" Ma'am,, I've a whole packet full of news — ^fome fay ■ 
" one thing, and fome fay another; but, for my part, ; 
" Ma'ain— I believe he's a Jefuil"— — ibat'smainples-- 

fattt ^" I beii^e he\ a Jefuit." , 

Re-enlcr Djck. 

Dick, f I have done the dwdr— — Didft thou not 
bear a noife ? 

Sim. Ne, mafler j we're all fnug. 

Dick. 
, * Suu^m. .f iMicbnli. - 
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Dick. Tlris coat win do charmingly— —I liave bilked 
iSie old fellow nicely-i * In a dark corner of his cabi- 
net, Lfound this paper; what it is the light will Ihew. 

~" I promife to-pay" — ha 1-^ 

" I promife to pay to Mr. MoneytFap orordir, on de- 
mand ''■tis his hand — a-neti-t^ bis — yet -more—^—xhc 

film of feven poands fourteen fljiUings and feven pence; 
value received iiy me 

London, this- i5thjune'!775."— ^'Tiswanting whalj 
ihould follow — his narne fliould follow; — but 'tis torn . 
•ff — becaufe th-e not« is paid. 

Sim. O lud ! dear Sir, you'll fpoil all— —I wifli we ■ 
were meH out of the houfe-i Our beftway, nailer, is- 
le, make off diceiSiy. 

Diet. I will, I will; but-firft help me on -with tlii« . 
coat^—— Simon, you Ihall be ray dr-ei6^ — you'U be fine-, 
and happy behind tha-fc«tes., 

Sim. O lud ! it will be main-pleafant.— I have beeir ; 
^ behind the fcenes in the country, when I Uv'd with tho ■ 
man that fliew'd wild beaftices ' ■■— - 

Did. Heark ye,- Simon, — when 1 am playing fome * 
deep tragedy, and f cleave the general ear with horriif'. 
fpeech, you imift ftand ■ between,, the fcenes, and cry 
bitterly. [Teaches iimr . 

Sim. Yes, Sir. 

Diei. And when I'm playing comedy, you muft h» 
ready to laugh your guts out (leaches him^ ; for I fball ■ 
be very pleaftnt TolderoU. IBaneei. . 

Sim Never doubt- me, Sir. . 

Diet.' Very well : now run doiwn and open the ftreet-' 
dc>or ; I'll follow you in a crack. 

Sim. I am gone to ferve you, niafler.j 

Dick. J To ferve thyfel f ■' for, Io<A- ye,' Simon^. 
when I am manager, claim thou of me the -CErre a' the 
wardrobe, with all thdfe moveables, whereof the |j pro-* 
perty man now (lands poffeft. 

Sim. O lud I this'.is charming — Hufii!- I Bm gone^ 

• Fnit the Morning Btiifc, - f HamJet. _ t^'"''^"- ■ 

$ I'be property-man, in [he pUyhoufe phrafe, u the pu-fon i 

whn givM truacbwDSi daggers, fat. w tbc a^orai ft occatou isk- 

qajrea. , 
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Diet. Well, but hark ye, Simon, come hither 

• What money have you about you, Mr. Matthew ? 
Sim. But a tefter, Sir. 
Dici. A teller ! — —That's foinethlng of the leall, 

5!)r. Matthew— let's fee it. 

Sint. You have had fifteen fiip^nces now — — 
Dick. Never mind that V\\ pay you all at my 

benefit 

SimJ I don't doubt that. Mailer— but mum. {Exil. 

■f Thus far we run before the wind. An mpothe- 
cary ! — make an apothecary of me ! f What, cramp 
my genius over a peftle and mortar^ or mew me up in 
m ihop with an alligator Huft, and a beggarly account ci 
empty hoses ! — to.be culling fimples, and conftaaily 

ad^ng to the bills of mortality '! No ! no ! It will 

be much better to be paAed up in capitals. The part of 
Romeo by a young gentleman^ xobo never appeared on any 
fiage before! • My ambltiolt' Gfe» at the' thought— ^ 
But hold, — mayn't I tun Tome chance of failing in my 
attempt ? — hiffcd, — pelted, — laughed at j— not admitted 
into the Gieen-Toom — That will never do—-} Down, 
bufy deril, down, down — Try it again — Lor'd by the 
women, envy'd by the men, applauded by the ptj 
clappM by the gallery, admir'd by the boTea. " Dfear 
** colonel, is not he a charming creature ?" " My lont, 
»' don't you like hhn of all things ?" — " Makes love 
" like an angel !" — " What an eye he has I— ——fine 

" legs ! I'll ceftaiiily go to -his benefit,'*— 

Celeftial founds ! And then I'll get in with A\ the 

painters, and have myfelf put up in ev'ry ptint-Ihop— 
in the charafter of Macbeth ! " . This is s forry fight.'* 
(StanJi an attitude^ In the charafler of Richard, 
" Give me another horfe ; bind up my wounds." — This 

will do rarely And then 1 have a chance of getting 

weU married O glorious thought ! j) By heav'u, 

I will enjoy it, though but in fancy But what's 

o clock ? — it muft be almoft nine. I'll away at once } 

this is club-night— Egad I'll go to 'em for a while— 

the fpouters are all met— little t&ink they I'm in toi^ri, 

—they'll 



^2 THE APPRENTICE. 

—they'll be furprifed to E 

for my afTignation with my maflec Gargle's daughter^— 

' Poor Charlotte '. Ihe'a locked up 5 but I fhall find 

' meaug to fettle jnatteis for her cfcape — She's a pretty 
' theatilcal genius — IS Ihe flicK to my aims like a hawk 
' to its peich, it will be lb tare an adventure, aod fy 
' dramatic an iocident: — 

* Limb; do your oSice, and fuppoit me well ) 
Bear me but to hec, then fail me if you can. 



ScEKi I. Di/eoveri lie $^uliag-ch6, tbf members fetletf, 
and roaring ott/.Braro, Vibiie on* JlanJt at a dtfiance 
. repeatii^-^ 

%fi Mem. Cqu'b be your fenUe, cnnM your conftiti^ 

tion i 
The cotfe of giowing faS^ions and dmfioos 
Still Tex your councils f. 

iJ MtM. Qon't you thtok bu ai6ioa a ^tle coiw 

yfi Mem. PIha ! you Uockbead, doat you know thrt 
J'm .in chain,?- 

2d Mem. BlockJiead, fay ye > ^Was I not the firft 

that took con^MlIion en you, when yon lay like a fncak< 
ing fellow under the counter, aud fwept your maller'o 
Ihop in a morning i when you read nothing but th« 
Tout^ Man-i Pocket Companion^ or the Trite Clerk's va. 
de mecum, did not I put Chrononbotontboiogof in youx 
hand ? 

j^/l. Bravo ! bravo ! 

Prejident. Come, gentlemen, let us have- no diTputeg. 
Confidei, gentlemeo, this is the Honourable Society of 
Spouteis ; and &, to put an end to all animolities, ' rea^ 
* the feveath rule of this foctety.' 

A member reads, , 

" That bufinels, or want of money, Aiall not be re^ 
" ceived. 

• The Orphin. f Venice Eieferv'it. 
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" ceived as an exculc for non-attendance; nor the anger 
" of parents or other relations ; nor the cwnplaiuts of 
" our mailers be bver heard ; b]r which means this fo- 
" cietf wilt be able to boaft its own mimic heroes,^ and 
" be 3 nurfcry of '^oung afiorlings for the Aage, in fpitc 
" of the mechanic gemus of oui friends." 

Pre/. " That is not the rule I mean :— but come," 

* we'll £11 a mealiire the table round "Naw, good di- 

gcftioQ wait on appetite, and health on both. 

j4ii. Huzza, huzza, hnzia ! 

" Pre/. Come, gentlemea, let us have no q^uarrels. 

" ^U. Huzza, huzza !" ' ' 

Scotcbtaaa. Come now. I'll gee jou a touch of Mac* 
fceth. 

ifi Mem.- That will be rare. Come let's have it ! — ■ 

Scotch. What d<dl leer at, mtmP — I have had mockle 
^plaule at Edinburgh, when I enaAed in the Reegi- 
ceede, — and I now intend to do Macbeth— »-I feed the 
degger jcfterneet, and I thought I flwuld ba' killed 
every one that came in my way. -^ 

Irijbaan. Stand oat of the way, lads, and youll fco 
me give a touch of Othello, my dear— f Ta^m, ibe cori 
txJ ianu u, »n4 kUch hit face.') . The devil burn the 
cork — it would not do it faft enough. 

j^ Mtmk HsUt b«re; l'U> lend ;«» a beljong hand. 
[Blacks him. 
\KnQciiiig at the Jaor, 

sJ Mem. f Open lock*, whoever knockt. ' 

Enter Dick. ^ , 

Did, X How oow, ye feciet, black and midnight 
hags ! what is't ye do l 

jiil. Ha I the genius come to town — ^uzza, huKzaX 

Dick. How fare the honeft partners of my heart ?— 
Jack Hopelefs, give us your hand — Guilderftett,' y«ur9 
—Ha ! Rofcncrofs— ^Gentlemen, I rejoice to fte y*— 
But come, the news, the news of the town ! — Has any- 
thing been damn'd?— Any new perfotmcrs this winter? 
'—How ofteu has Romeo and Juliet been afled f — ^ome,, 
my bucks, inform me } I want news. 

iji Mem. You Ihall know all in good time— —But 
priiheo 
'.Abcbecb i Ditto . \ Ditto. 
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pcithee, my dear boy, how was it ?— ^You play'd at 
Buftol; let's hear. 

arf Mem. Ay, let's have it, dear Dick. 

Dick. Look ye there new—* Let's have it, dear boy^ 
and dear Dick. ■ 
, \fl Mem. Nay, nay, hut how was you receiv'd ? 

iiUi. Romeo mas my part 1 touch'd their fouls for 

*em — Every pale face from the wells was tb«re } and fo 
lOn I went — But rot 'em, never mind them — f- What bloo- 
dy fcene has Rofciua now to aft I- ■ 

fjl Mem. Several things— But, Genius, why did you 
como to us fo late ? — Why did not you come in the be- 
|;inning of the night ? 

Dick. Why, I intended It: But who fhould I meet iir 
toy way, but friend Catcall, a develifh good critic ?— — 
and fo he and I went together and had our pipes, to % 
clofe the orifice of the ftomach, you knew:— And wbat 
io you think I learned of hka i 
■ j_fiMem. I can't fay. 

Dick. Can you tell, now, whether the emphafis Ibould 
lie laid upon the epitaph J or t^t ful^antive f 

!/"_ Mem. Why no. 

Dici. Etct, while you live, lay your emphafis ixpoa 
1^^epitapb.r~~— 

Irijb. Airah, my dear, but nb&t is that fame.^ttapb 

- Dich. ^ Arrah, my dear Coufin Macfhane, won't yom 
put a remembrance upon me ! 

Irijh, Ow : but is it mocking you are ? — Look ye, my 
dear, if you'd be taking me off, — don^t you call it. tak- 
ing off — by my flioul I'd be making you take yourfelf 
^— — What ! if you're for being obilropolous, I nuuld. 
TsDl matter you three fltips of a flea ■ 
" 'Did. Nay, prithee, no offence— I hope we IhaU be- 
Diifth e r-pla y era . 

/ry4. Ow-! then we'd be very good friendsi for you 
know two of a trade can never agree, my friend. 

Said. Locke is certainly reet in his chapter thottt 

tunate ideas j for this moii is- bprn witliout any at all— 

and. 
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«nd the other mon ponder, I doot, is ns greet heed- 

Dict. What do you intend to appear in ? 

Iri/b. Othello, jaj dear i let me alone j youll fee 
liow 111 bodder 'em— —Though, by my Aioul, myfhelf 
does not know but I'll be frightened when every thing 
is ID a hub-bub, and nothing to be heard, but " Throw 
•' him orer" — " Over with him" ' " Off, off, off the 
" ftage" — " Mufic"— — " Won't y' ha' fome orange- 
*' chips ?"— " Won't y' ha' fome nonpareills ?"— Ow ! 
—but may be the dear craturs in the boxes will be luck- 
ing at-my le^s — Ow ! to be fure— the devil burn the 
luck they'll give 'em. — 

Did. I ihall certainly laugh in the feUow't fiice. — 

Irijb. Ow 1 never mind it — let me alone, my dear- 
May be I'd fee a little round face ftom Dublin in the 
pit, may be I wou'd; but then won't J be the firfl gen- 
tleman of my name that turn'd flage-player f My 

coufins would rather fee me (larve like a gentleman, 
with hondur and reputation— Mylhelf does be alham'd 
when I think of it,— — 

Scotch. Stay tlllyou hear me give a fpecimen of elo- 
cution. 

Oici. What, with that impediment, Sir > 

Scotch. Impeediment ! what impeediment ? I do not 
leefp— do I ?— I do not Iqueent— I am well leem'd, ain 
1 not ^-~— 

Irijb. By my ftioul, if you go to that, 1 am as well 
timber'd myfelf as any of them, and Ihall make a figure 
in genteel and top comedy — — 

Scotch, m give you a fpecimen of Mockbeetb.-' 

trip. Make hade, then, and I'll begin OthoUo." 

Scotch. Is this a dagger that I fee before me, &c. 

IriJb, (coikring him.), • Willain, be fure you prove 
my love a whore, &c. 

l^Another tnember conies forward viilb bis face fojt)' 
dered, and a pipe, in bis band.'] 
——I am thy father'* fpirit, Hamlet —— 

Dick. Po 1 prithee, you're not fat enough for -a 
^hoft- - 

Mem. I intend to make my firlt appearance- in it for 
bU 
* Othello. 
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all that r only I'm puzzled about one tliing— I want to 
' know, nhen I come on firft, whethei I (bould make a 
bow to the audience ? 

Dick- Why, if you are the ghi^ of a gentleman, make a 
bov} by all Means. 

' Another Mem. Now, gentlemen, for the true way of 

' dying (Jpreods a blanket.) — Now for a little phreAzy. 

• [Repeals q dying fpeech, and rails bimfelf up in the 

' blanket.']'' 

Watch, (behind the fccnes.')^ Pa ft five o'clock, cloudy 

morning. 

Dick. Hey! paft five o'clock — 'Sdeath, I fliall mifa 

my appointment with Charlotte -* I have ftald too 

long, and I (hall lofe my profelyte.— — Cdmc, let us ad- 

^11. Ay, let U9 fally forth 

Irljh. With.all my heart ; though I (hould have bod- 
der'd 'em finely if they had ftaid. 

Scotch. lihould have iliecn'd in Mockbceth^^-— but 
never meend it — I'll go now to my friend the book- 
felkr, and tranllate Cornelius Tacitus, or Grotius de 
Jure Belli — And fo, genllemen, yeur fervarrt.— — 

•All. Huzza, huzza!' 

Dick. + Well fcower the watch— confulion to mo- 
rality — Damn the ivatcb and I wilh the conftable were 
married— Huzia, huz^a ! 

' Iriyh. By my flioul, myfhelf did not care if I bad a 
' wife with a good fortune, to be hindering me from go. 
' ing on — But no matter— I may meet with a willing 
' crature romewhere—— [Exit^finging.* 

./ill. Huzza, huzza ! iExtum, 

Scene, A Street, 

Enter a Watchman. 

Part five o'clock, cloudy morning. Mercy onus—' 
, all mad, I faelteve, in this houfe — r'lliey're at this trsje 
three nights in the week, I think— — Paft fiveo'cloCk, 
B cloudy morning. - 

All. Huzza 1 [Witbemi. 

Wateb. What in the name of wonder ftre they all at ? 
Htirra, hurra, without. Enter the Spouters, 
, - - Dick. X Angels and minift«n of grace defend ns i 

• Venice Ftdtn d. f Sir John Brtile. ) Himlel. 



Jia U. Taa AFPRJENTICE. 47 

\JiMem, * By heav'ns I'll tear you joint by joint, 
■ ftnd ftrew this hungry church-yard with your limbi. 

Dick. \ Avaunt and quit my fight — thy bones arc 
marrowlefs— There*! no fpeculation in tbale cyti, Oiat 
thou doll glare nithal. 

Watch. Prithee don't difturb the peace. 

^ Mem. X Sc fure you write him down an afs. 

-Dick. ^ Be alive again, and dare roe to the defeit 
irith thy pole— ^take any (hape but that, and my firm 
nerves IliaH never tremble. 

Woicb. Sbho! Soho! . 
^nter Watchmen from all j>arli,fome Jruni,fime courbr 

ad Watcb. "What's the matter there ? 
ift Watch. Here are the 4ifturbers of the peace — I 
charge 'em all — 

Dick. ||Onmanner'd flaves, advance your halbeit high* 
er than my breaft, or by St. Pau} I'll Ibikc thee down, 
and rpurn thee, beggar, for this infolence. 

\_TheyJighi ; Dick ii tnockfil down. Exeunt 
Watchmen fighting the r^. 

Diet. ^ I have it ; it will do.; Egad ITl make 

my efcape now — O I am fortune's fool. [_Exit, 

Re-enter .Watchmen, ficc 
Watch. Come, bring '^m along. 
f^ Mem. ** Good ruffians, bold a whlle-^ 
id Mem. ff I am unfortunate, but not afliam'd of 

Pnlcb. Come, come, bring 'em along, [Exeunt. 

Scene, Another Street, 
Enter Dtckj -with a lanthorn and o ladder. 
All's quiet here ; the coaft's clear ; — now for my ad- 
venture with Charlotte— This ladder vsill do rarely i<x 
the bufinefs — though it would bebetterif it were a lad^ 
dcr of ropes — But hold ; have I not feen fomething like 
this on the ftage ? — yes X have| in ibme of the entec- 
tainments — Ay, JJ I remember an apothwary, and 
hereabout he dwells — ^Tbis is my mailer Gargle's ;— • 
being dark, the beggar's fljog Is fbut—What, ho ! apo- 
. . ihecary ! 

* ftomeo. 't Maclieth, \ Mii*h ado iboat Nctbing. 

S Uacbeifa. I Aichar^ ^ Rontco. ** Revenge, 

tt Orooooko m ReBKo. 



48 THE APPRENTICE. ^B n, 

theciry !— rBut foft, — what light breaks thsougli yonder 
window! — It is the eaft, and Juliet is the fonjarife, 
fair Tun, &c. 

Char. Who's there ? my Romeo ? 

Diet. The fame, my love, if it not thee airplearc.— 

Cbar. Hii(h ! not fo loud ; you'll waken my father. 
. Dick. • Alas '. there is more peril in thine eye— 

Char. Nay, but prithee now — I tell you you'll IpoH 
ull — What made you ftay fo long ? 

Diek. f Chide not, my fair, but let the "god of love 
laugh in thy eves, and revel iii thy heart — 

Cbar. As I am a living foul, you'll riiin every thing j 
fee but quiet, and I'll come down to you. ' IGoing. 

Did. No, no, not fo fail— Charlotte— let us aft the 
garden fcene firft. 

C/iar. A fiddlellick for the garden-fcene. 

Dici, Nay, then I'll a& Ranger — Up I go, neck or 
nothing. 

Cbar. Dear heart, you're enough to frighten a body 
out of one's wits — Don't come up — I tell you thete's 
no occafioD for the ladder — I have fettled every thing 
with Simon, and he's to let me through the Ihop when 

Dick. Well, but 1 teU you. I would not give a far- 
thing for it witRout the ladder ; and fo up I, go. 
Enter Simon at'lhe door, 

Sim. Sif, Sir ; Madam, MadaOt— 

Dick. Prithee be quiet, Simon — I am afcending the 
high top-gallant of my joy. 

Sim. An't pleafr you, mailer, my young miflrcfs may 
come through the fhop^I am going to fweep it <mt, 
and Ihe may efcape that way fall enow, 

Cbar. That will do purely and fo do you ttxj 

where you arc, and prepare to receive me. 

\_Exitfrom above. 

Diet. No, no, but that won't take — you (han't hin- 
der me from going through my part {goes up) X A 

woman, by all that's lucky — neither old nor crooked— 
in I go — i^goi! in) — and for fear of the purfuil of the 
fusily, I'll make fure of t^e ladder.. 

sittii 
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*w. Mft, hift/mafter— leave thit here, to fave me 
Jrom being fofpefl«d. 

Diet. With al! my heart, Simoa. 

„. , , ^ _ . , _ . lExilJrtm aiow. 

atitt [a/one. ) l^otd love^tm, how comical be h' 
It will be fine for tne, when we're playing the fool to- 
fecther, to call him hrother Martin. » " Brother Mar- 

Enter Charlotte. 
CBar. O lud ! I am frighted out of my wita j where 
b be ^ 

Sim. He's a-coming, Md'am — (coA'j ta Sim) " Bro- 
*' ther Martin." 

Enter biek. 
Dick f Cuclcold ym, Ma'am, by all means— I'm 
your man. 

CAflr. Well now, I proteft and tow, I wonder how 
you can fervc a body fo— Feel with what a pit-a-pat 
aflion my heart beats — 

Dici. t 'Tis an alarm to love — Quick let me fiiatch 
thee to thy Romeo's aims, 8tc. 

Watchmen (behiit4 the Jeenes.) Part fix o'clock, Snd 
11 cloudy morning. 
. Char. Dear heart, do'nt let us ftand fooling here— 
As I live and breathe, we Ihall both be taHen-^Do, fag 
Heaven's fake let us make our efcape, 

' IVatch. Pafl fix o'clock, a cloudy morning. 
' Char. It comes nearer and nearer ; let us make off' 
Dici. Give lis your hand then — my prettylittle'ad- 
venturer, I attend you. 

J Ves my dear Charlotte, we will go together, 
Together to the theatre well go, ... 

There to their ravifb'd eyes owe iill we'Ulhew, C 
And point new beauties-_to the pit below. \ 
'Sim. Heav'ns blefs the couple of 'cm—But mum. 

. [Exit, and Jhuti the ioor aficr him. 
Enter Bailiff and his fiHowtr. 
«i/. That's he yonder, as furc as you're alive— 
A^ It is— and he has been about fome mifchief here 
Wol. No, no, that an't he—that one wears a lac'd 
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coat — thougli I cio't fay— As lure a S^^t *t i^ he—* 

£<»'/. Ajr, I fmoked him at once— -^Do you run that 

way, and fiop at the bottom of Catherine'Street j I'll 

go up Druiy-Lanc ; and between us both it will be odd) 

if vte mifs bim. [Exeunt. 

Enter Watchman. 

JVatcb. Paft fij o'clock, and a cloudy morning'^-— 
Hey-day ! What's here > a ladder at Mr. Gargle's win- 
.dow ^ — 1 roufi alarm the family^Hu ! Mader Gargle_ 
\_Knocts at the door. 

Gargle above. What's the matter ?— How comes thU 
window to be open ? — Ha !— 4 ladder ! — Whofc below 
there f 

jfi IVaieb. I hope you an't rofab'd, Mailer Gargle ? 
.. I As I was giung my rounds, I found your window 

Car. I fear this is fome of that young dog's tricks- 
Take away the Udder ; I mufl iaquiie into all thi s 

lExit. 
Enter Simon /He Scrub. 

Sim. * Thieves ! murder ! thieves ! Popery !— — 

JVatcb. What's the matter vrith the fellow ! 

Sim. Spare all I have, and take my li fc" 

tVatcb. Any milchief in the houfe f 

Sim, lliey broke in with £te and fwoid — theyll be 
lece this minute — five and forty.— ^—Tbis will do char- 
mingly } my young maAer taught me this. {^jffiA. 

ifi Watch. What, are there thieves in the houfe ? 

Sim. With fword and pillol, Sir— five and forty. 

WiUcb. Nay, then 'tis time for me to go ;-^for, may- 
jwp, I may come to ha* the worCl on't 

{Exit Watchmaru 
Enter Gargle. 

Gar. Dear heart ! dear heart — ihe's gone, (he's gone! 
— -my daughter ! my daughter!— —What's the £Uow 
ia fuch a [right for ! 

^m. Down on your knees— down on yoff marrow- 
bones— ^— (This will make him think I know oothiDg of 
the matter— Bliis his heart for leaching me) — — Jjgwn 
•■ your marrowbones.— 

■Gar. 
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Car. Gtt up, vou fool, get up Dear bait, I'm 
an in a ienneatdtioa. 

Eater Wingate rtadii^ a me^Jpaptr. 

" Wanted on good fecurity, five hundred pounds, 
' for which laniiil interell will be given, and a good 
" premium allowed. Whoever this may Aut, inquire for 
* S. T. at the crown and Roils in Chancery- Lane."' 
I. T hi« may be worth looking after.— ^-I'il have a 
good prcouum — If the fellow's a fool, 1*11 fix my eye on 
him— Other people's follies are an cAate to the man 
that knows bow to make htmfelf ufeful— — So. friend 
Gargle — you're up early, I fee — nothing like riling ear- 
ly — nothing to be got by lying in bed like a lubberly- 
fellow What's the matter with you?— ha, ha ! you 

look like a— ha, ha '. 

Gar. O — no wonder — My daughter, my dau{;bt«r! 

Win. Your daughter ! — what fignifies a foolilb girl ? 

Gar. Oh dear heart, dear heart l^-out of the window. 

Win. Fallen out of the window !- — .Well, Ihe was K 
'woman, and 'tis no matter — if (he's dead, Ihe's provided 

for. Here, I found the book— could not meet with 

it lafl night Here it is — ^there's more fenfe in it than 

in all their Macbeths and their trumpery— — {reads}' 
—Cocker's Arilhraetic— — Look ye here now, friend 
Gargle ;■ — fuppofe you have the Gxteenth part of a fliip, 
and I buy ooc fifth of you, what Ihare of the ftip do I 

Gar. Oh, dear Sir, 'tis a melancholy cafe —— 

Win. A melancholy cafe indeed, to be fo ignorant-— 

Why Ihould not a man know every thing ? One fifth of 

one fifteenth, what part have I of the whole? Let SBtt' 

fee— III do It in a ftiort way . ' ' ' 

(ran Loft beyond redemption—— - ■ . -n 

Win. Zooktrs, be quiet, man, yon put me oiit — — ■ 

Sevtn ttmcB feven is forty-nine, end fix limes iwejvt'is 

fisventyrtwo,— «nd— and-^^nd — a— Here, friend -Gai'^' 

gl«, tske the book, and gite it that fcOundrel of a'fcV 

G^r. Lord, Sir, he's tetBrned to his tricks,—*—-' ■,' 

■ Win. Returned to his tricks! jWhat— brtUxM^f 

ijgain f- I I ■ ■■'■'' ■' "■ ■' ■- - •'•■'■ ■* 

Gar, Ay, ud carried off my daughter with bim. 

.-: -i y c a - . - ■'-"■■ ' m». 
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Wn^ Carried off your daughtei; I-F—r-How did the 
rafcal contrive that > 

Gar. Oh, dear gb -■>■ ' -■; th< watch aUrmed 
vliUe ago, and I fqund a ladder at tha wtadMr-r^'l 
fuppafe iny joijng inadam made her efcape that wb)'., . , 

H?n. Wotuids ! whqt bufincTs had tbe ieUow witfa' 
your daughter ,? 

G«r. I ni{h 1 had never taken htm into 107 lioi 
He maj debauch the poor girl— — 

Win. Aod luppofe he doe»— ^e** a nomaa, tu)^ 
%t ?— — Ha, ba ! irjend Gargle, ha. he ! - 

Gar. Dear Sir, how cut you talk thut to ■ man di- 
Qraaed i 

Win, rU never fee the fellow's face. 

Sim. Secrets, fecrets !• 

Wia. What, arc you in the fecret, friend ^ — ■■ 

Sim. To be fure, there be lecrets in alt famUie s ' 1 
but, for my part, I'll not fpeak a word ^ro or con till 

Win. You won't fpeak, Siriak ?— I'll make you fpeak 
' ■ D o you know nothing of this num&uU ? 

Sim. Who I, Sir ? — He came home laft night from 
your boufe, and went out again directly .^-^ 

Win. You faw him then— — 

Sim. Yes, Sir — faw him to be fure. Sir — He made 1B9 
open the (h<9 door for him— he fiopp'd on the threfhold, 
and pointed at ooe of the clouds, and alked me if it nas 
not like' an ou2eI -f- ?— — 

W7s. Like an ousel — ^Wounds ! what's an ouzel ? 

Gar. And the young dog came back in the dea4.ol 
night to Ile^l away my daughter. 

Win, I'll tell you what, fiieod Gargle-rTU think no. 
toore of the fellow-r^let him bite the bridli^^I'll go | 
qiind wy. bufinefs, and not mifi an opportunity. ^ 

G^' Good no>v, Mt> Wingate, don't leave mcia thi% 
llfiliAiofn— Confider, ^yhen the aaimal lpirit& arc pn^net- 
\y^ ci9j4oyc4, the whole fyjtem's exhilarated) « ywper 
circulation in the fmaller Au&s or capillary rrffrlTj 1 

ff^UL.Lpolf' ye tbeTp«oir,-T^M ftilptv's at \ii%ib4ttt 

Gar. £ut nhen the fpirits are under inflnrtirfw 1 ■ 
.Ki'Ji * /'iA Stratagem. ' .. . f HMnkt. 
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Win. Ma, hfl! wbat a fine fellow jou are now? — 
yon're as mad with your phyltcal Bonefetife, as mj fan 
Vfittt hit Sbaie^teare and 5«r tbon^ftm • ■■ ■ 

rGar. Dear Sir, let us go in qucfl of bin— ^te fftall 
be well phlebotomized -y and for the future 111 keep Ms 
( ta&As and fluids in proper balance—— 

- H%i. Den't toll n» of ywt folids— I teU you hell 
never be folid — and fo I'll go and mind my bufioefs— 
l-et Ifte f«, where U this chAp > — —(Xeaj/) Ay, ay, at 
4hfc Crowa and RoU»— — Good mornin;, friend Gaigle 
— doa*f ()bgus yourfelf about the numfttiU— -fludy frac* 
^ «Joa$,nan} Ttilgaf fraAions will caityyou through the 

world; arithmotieri ptopMtiW is wheo the antecedent , 
[. aifd confequent— a— [Going. 

Snitf 4 Portw. 
Win. Who are you, pray ? — ^whtft do yoo want ;— *• 
Par. Is one Mr.' Oafgle hflrfe > 
Gmt. Veg who Wflatt hlW >i.-~- 
f»r. HcH't a l<n«t: fyi you. 
Om; Lm tte fe* it. O ihMf hesrt !■-'— fitoA)— ■ - 

■ " To Mr, Gargle at the Peftle and Mortar."— —fiHdi- 
. fcins, this ii aletter ff 0» Ihftt urifAtunate young felloW,— 

tVin. Let me Tac it, Garglt.'^ — — 

Gar. A moment's patience, good Mr. Wingate, and 

* this may unravel all-"(5AM^j-0-~P'>o'7<">iiS°>3al — ^his 
.Wain if cerfkittly tufnei— — I can't lUftke bead or tail of 

it. 

, fKa. Ha ! ha !— ^on'rt a prttty feltow — Give it Jne, 

ttail-^1'11 make it oin for you^— Tis his hand, furc 
enough' ' ' [_ReaJs. 

. " To Mr Gargle, fee. 

, " Moft poteht, gra»(i •, and reverend do£lor, my 

* " very boble bod approv'd go6d mailer : that 1 have 
1 ■ " ta'en away your daughter, it Is moft true ; true I will 
I ** marry hcr;~f 'tis true, 'tis pity, and pity 'tJ! 'tis 

" true." ^What in the name of common fenfe is all - 

this I—" X I have done your ftiop fome fervice, and you. 
" know it , no more of that — J yet I could wifli, that, 
" at this time I had not been this thing."— ^Whal can 
the fellow mean ?— ** For ttme || may yet have one fa- 

C 3 • " tea ■ 

• Oihtllo. t Hamlet. . { Otbfllo. 

§ Menmint Bride. U Ditio. 
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" ted bout to come, which, wing'd with liberty, msy 
*' overtake occafion fwUi."—— Overtake occa&m paft ! 
■^Timc and tide waits for oo man——" • I expeS re- 
" dre& from thy noble {brrows— Thine and niy poor 
" country's ever, R. Wihgatk. 

Mad as a march hare ! I hxve done with him ■ 
Let him flay till the.fluK pinches; a crack-brained 
numikull! 

Por. A'nt pleafe ye. Sir, I fancy the g^intleman is 
- a littie befide himrelf— He took bold un me here by the 
collar and called me villiao ■f', and bid me piove his 
• wife a whor e Lord help him, I never fee'd ihe gen- 
tleman's fpoufe.in my born-dayi before. 

Gar. Is ihe with hun now ? - . 

Par. 1 believe fo— There's a likely young woman 
.with him all in teais. 

Gar. My daughter, to be fure i 

Win. Let the fellow go and be bsng'd — ^— Wouttds ! 
I would not go the length of my arm to &ve the villaia 
froin the gallowsi , Where was he, friend, when he gave 
you tjiis letter ? -^ ' ■ 

F<u: I fancy, Maflerj the gentleman's ii)ider tioublet 
-'■! brought it from. a fpui^ing-houTe. 

Wit. Fiom a fpnnging-houJe ! 
■ For. Yei, Sir, in gray's Inn Lane, 

Win, Let him lie tbeje ; let hipa 1^ there— J am gUd 
ofit. . 

Gar. Do, my dear Sir, let ua fiep to him— — — 
•Wi'a. No, not I; let him flay there — ^This it is t« 
have a genius — Ha, ha ! — a genius !— ^, ha !~- a ge? 
oius isa fine thing indeed ! — ha, ha ! ^Exit. 

Gar. Poor man ! he has certainly a fever on his fpi- 
rits— J>o you ftep in with me, honefl man, till I flip 
on my coat, and then I'll go after this unfortunate boy. 

Par. Yes, Sir ;— 'tis in Gray's Inn Lane. ^Exeunt. 

Scene, A Sfiungiajf-houfe. Dick ^nd BailiEF al a table, , 

and Charlotte filtini^ in a difcon/olale manner by him. 

Bail. Here's my fervice to yoii, young ge ntl^^p— . 

Pon't be uoeafy— the debt h not much— — \^y do 

jou look fo fad ? ■ 

Did. 
■ • Venice Preferv'd. . f Othcllc. 
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Did. Becaufe * captivity has robb'd me of a jud: 
and dear diverfion. 

Bai/. Never look fulky at me — I never ofe an; body 
ill Come, it has been many a good man's lot 

Here's loy fervice to you— But we've do liquor— Come, 
we'll have lo'ther bowl— — 

Diet, j- l.Ve now not fifty ducats in the world— yet 
ftiU I am in love, and pleas'd with ruin. 

Bat'/. What do you fay.^^— You've fifty Ihitlings, I 
hope. 

Diet, t Now, thank heav'n, I'm not worth a groat. 

Bat'/. Then there's no credit here, I can tell you that 
^— Vou muft get bail, or ^ to Newgate-—— -Who d» 
' you think is to pay houie rent for you ^— You' fee your 
&iends won't come near you— ^—They've all anfwer'd 
" in the old cant — I've promis'd my wi£e never to be 
" bail for any body}" or, " I've fwom not to do it j" 
—or, " I'd lend you tK& money if I "had it, but dellre 
" to be excufed from bailing any man. " The porter 
yon juft now fent will bring the fame anfwer, I wir- 
tant. " Such poverty-ftruck devili a) you Ihan't ftsy' 
in my bpufe-— you Ihall go tQ guoJ, I can tell you that^ 
[Knoctiag at the door'. 

Bail. Coming, coming, I am conung^I Ihatl lodgft. 
you in Newgate, I promife you, before night. Noi 
worth a groat !— you're a fine fellow to Say in a man's 
bonfe— — You fhall go to quoJ. £Exit, 

Did. Come, clear up, Charlotte, never mind tibis— 
Come, now— let us ad the prifon-fcene In the Moura- 
iog Bride. 

CBar. Mow can you think of ading fpeechei, wKeit 
we're in fuch diilrefs ^ 

Diet. Nay, but, my dear angel—— 

Enter Wingate attJ Gargte. 

Gm: Hnlh ! Do, dear Sir, let ui UAen -to him— Jt 
dare fay he repent a 

Win. Wounds :_what cloath* are thofe tfcc feQow 
has on ^—^ookerj ! the fcoundret hat robbed me. 

Ditk. Come, now we'll praOiCi an attimde— How 
many of 'em haTe you ? 

char. Let me fee— one— tw»— three— and then in- 
C 4 the 

. * Mewaing Bride. > Veaice PnfincA f DtHo.. 
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ijie fourth aft, and then^— ^ gemlni ! I have ten at 

lead. 

. Hici. That will do fmiinmlngl7 — I've a round dozen 

»)(ft.lf— — Come, now begin — You fancy me.dead, and 
1 think the fame of you 'Now mind ' 

\_TbeyJian4 in attitudes. 

Win. Oaly mind the villain t , 

Dick, O ttiou foft fleeting forift of Lindamira ! 

Char, * Illufive Ihadc of my beloved Lord ! 

Dici. t She. lives ! (he fpeaks ! and we Ihall Hill be 

; Win, You lie, you villain, you (han't be happy.— 

[Knocks bim down. 

Did. C«n the ground.) % Perdition catch your ami, ~ 
^e chance h thine !— — 

Car, So, my youAg nadam^-^I have foood yoa 

Dick. J CapiUet, fMbeac j Pari«, let locJe your hold. 
She u my wite— «ue hearts are twin'd together. 

Will. Sinah 1 villaia ! Ill bredc every bone in yaur 

iNdy 

. i^sri. II Parent* haycflinty hearts; no tears can move 
'em; children muft be wretched — 7ear- not our beart- 
Jri^t th^i : theyjirain, they eradi!~-~0 what a pUy 'tis 
tbete are no fccnc drawers to lift me— — 

Win. A fcoundrel, to rob your father : you rofeal, 
I've a mind to break your head. 

. ' Diii. ^ What, like this ? {Taiej of bis wigy and 
^Jhevsi twopalcbei on bir bead.y 

Win. 'Tis mighty well, young man — 2x)okGrt I I 
sade my owa fertune ■■, 'vnd I'll- take a bay out of the 
Blue-coat hofplta], and give^ him all I have — Look ye 
here, friend Gargle, you know I'm not a hard-hearted 
man '■ ITie {cOuodrel, you know, has robb'd me j fo, 

4V« ^«, I won't hang him I'll only trBnfpoit the 

fellow— ■^— And fo, Mr Catchpol£-~you may take him 
«» Newgne. 

Gar weU but, dear Sir, you know I always intend- 

'«d to mui7 my daughter into your family > and if you 

let 



let the young man be ruined, laj money mull all go in- 
' to another channel. 

n^/t. How'i that .'—into aDathet channel !— — Muft 
not lofe the handling of his money. (-</f^?.)— Why, I 
told you, friend Gargle, l^m ncrt a hard hearted man. 

Gar. Why no. Sir— i-byC your paiTions— However, if 
jou will but make the young gentleman ferve out the 
laft 7«ar of hii apprentice Ikip, you linow 1 Ihall be gi- 
ving over, and I may put bim into all my piaAice.^ 

Wji, Ha, ha !— Wliy—if ibt blockhead would but 
get B3 many crabbed phyScal woidi from HyJ>ociite9 
and Allen, ai he ha« frnm..htt uoufenficat trumpery.— 
ha, ha !—— I don't ltn<n»» b«t«een you aad 1, but he 
might pafs for a very good phylician. 

Dici. *And-maCl 1 leave thee, Juliet? 

Cftar." Nay, but prithee now have done with your 
^eechct.— Yon fee ne are brought to the laft diftrefs, 
and fo you bad better make it up. \_Afide to Dick. 

I^i. Why, for youc lake, my dear, I could almolt 
find in my heart— 

Win. Voull fettle- ytmr money an y^ur daughter '. 

Gdr, Voo know it was always my intention. 

Wm, I nnft not let the calh tjip through my hands ■ 
^Afidt.) Xook ye here, youug m'^n — — I am the bell- 
oatured roan in the world.-'^— .^ow came this debt, 
friend > 

Bail. TTie gentliman gave hie note at Briflot, I un- 
derftaodt. where he boBrtlcd— ^is but twenty pounds. 

Win. Twenty pounds ! Well, why don't you fend to 
your &iend Shake/peart now to bail you ^— ha, ha !^-l 
fhoald like to iteShaie/pforf give bail— Jia, ha !— -Mr. 
Catchpole, will you take bail of Ben Tboir^bn, and . 
^tefptare, and Odyffey Foi>ts ? ■ 

Boii. No fuch people have been here, Sii^-Are they 
kaule-kec^ers i 

Diei.'j- You do not come to mock- my miferies ? 

Gar. Halh, young man, you'll fpoil all— -Let me fpeak ^ 
Uyoiw-' How is your digeftioni' 

Diet X Throw phyfic to the dogs. Ill none of it. 

Cbar. Nay, but dear Dick, for my fake— 

HfSr. What fays he, Gargle ? ' 

C J Gar. 

* Romeo an^ Jalietr. .■fMcBnting Bode, . ] Macbeth. 
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Gar. He repents, Sii'-^he'll reform. 
Win. That's right, lad— now you're right — and if 
you will but fctve out your time, my friend Gaigle here 
will make a man of you — Wounds ! you'll have his 
daughter and all hi» money. — And if I hear no more of 
your trumpery, and you mind jcur hufinefs, and flick 
to my little Charlotte, and make me 8 grand&ther in my 
old day»— egad, you Ihalt have all mine too— that i>, 
when I'm dead. — 

* Du:k. Charlotte — that will do rarely ; and we may 
' go to the.pUy as often as ne pleafc. 

' Char. Gemini, it will he the purefl thing in the 
' world J and we'll fee Romeo and Juliet every time it 
' is afted. 

Dick. ' Ay, and that will be a hundred times m a fea- 

* fon, at leaA } — befides it will be like a pUy, if I re- 

* form at the end- * Sir, free roe fo far in youi moft 
' generous thoughts, that I have Ihot my arrow o'er the 

"houfe, and hurt my brother. 
' Win. What do you fay, friend ? 
' Char.. Nay, but prithee now do it in plain EagtiOi. 
< Dick. Well, I will, I will— He knows nothing of 

* metaphors.'— Sir, you Ihall find for the futuie, that 
we'll both endeavour to give you all the fatisfa£tion in 
our pow^r. 

Win. Vtry well, that's right — you may do very weQ. 
Friend Gatgle, I'm oveijoyed 

* Gar~ Cheerfuloefs, Sir, is the principal ingredient in 
' the compolition of health. 

' Win. Woundii man, lets hear no more <rf yo«r 
' phyfic.-— — Here, young jnan, put this book in your 
_<' pocket, ^d let me fee how foon you'll be mailer of 
' vulgar fraflions.'— -Mr. Catcl^le, flep home with ms^ 
Knd VU. p^ you. the money— 7—' You leem to be a 
' notable ibrt of a felloiv, Mr. Catcbpt^e }— could you 
*- nab a man foe me i- 

' Caleb.. Faft enough, Sir, whea I've the writ. 

' W&. Very well, come along — I lent a young gen- 
*■ tleiBMi a' hundred pound*— a cool hundred he call'd 
*- it h a, ha 1— -it did cot Hay to cool with him— I 
'- had a good premium ; but I Oiaa't wait a moment 

'f(W 

•a»ml«t.. 
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(o» that— Come aloag, young min— What right 
hare yoit to twenty pound* f give yoa twenty pounds t 
I never was obliged to my family £ir twenty poundi. 
^Bot I'll' fay oo mote— If you have amind to thrive 
in th!> world, Make yooiulf ufeiiil, i« the Golden 
Rule. 
' Diet. My dear Charlotte, as you are to be my re- 

' ward, I will^ be a new man.* 

Ciar. Welt, now I fluU fee- how nnch yoo love me. 
lyici. It Ihall be my ftudy to deferve you ;— «nd fince 

we dont go on the ftage, 'tis. Ibme com&rt that the 

world's a ftage, and all the men and women mecelf 

playets. 

Some play the upper, Tome the under parts. 
And mod aflume what's foreign to theu heatts : 
Thus, Life is but a trag ic- comic jeS, 
And. all is farce and mummery at belt.- 
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Sc«KX The Street. - 

Ealer Old Geralv «)i^ Majltin.. 
Maatin. . 
Tor are tefolved, 5ir^ to laairy, you ivj ? 

OGer.- I am; and to that end I .hay« f«nt m^ ftiir 
t« the nmveilitjr, to mind his thidy, and 4>e.' out (^ the ■ 

Mar. "Nixj I be fo bdd, Sb, to alk the ladjr's nme; 
you intend to. make your wi&i 

OGee;r. 
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O G*r. Madam Angelica, the Fienclt do^toi*! daugh- 
ter. 

Mar. Sure, Sir, you're not in earneQ ! . . . She'i not 
■bove fifteen } that match, Sir, would be fitter for jiour 

0, Ger, Mj fon ! I don't intend that he Qiall marry 
^ct thefc feven yeart. ' 

Jdiir. But, Sir, coniider well before jqu marry, that 
tliefe are qualities will sat agree with an old man'* 
conftitution. 

Ger, Old ! coacomb ; I «a't fo old. But if I 

was, what then ? age ia a thing never to be inquired ia- 
to, but when you are buying horfes. 

JMiar.sHoW ^ not in marriage, Sir f 

O- Gtr. Not if a man be Tery rich. 

Mar, Can you belieTe, Sir, the old dofior her father, 
and the gentlewoman her mother, who is a notable, wifcr 
governing woman, will bellow their daughter, and theit 
only heir, upon a man > 

O Ger. Hold your tongue, I fay :-— you are my fcr* 
vant, not my counfellor, I take it. Sir. This is my 
own concern ; fchen I am manied, I doubt not but I 
filall behave myCelf as a mariied man ought. 

Mar. But if Mr Dodor won't coofent to it., 

O Ger. That I am fure of j he has promifed me; and; 
he^s a man oi his wo^d. # 

Mar. That indeed is fom«tbing,— — But, Sir, you 
Itnow the wife there wears the breeches ; — ' and if the 
.* grey mare be the benet hoife, you'll find it diSicultto 
• beftride the filly:' 

t> Ger. I know &« h a little domineering ; but then 
I-know too that'Mr. Do&cwisa niie man.— He whocu.. 
cure mad folks, fcoras to be wife ridden.. 

Mar. See, Sir, here is the Do£lor. . 
Eater the Do&oe.. 
. Doe. fion jour, Monfiem Giraide. honjour.. 

Ger, Mr. Do^r, I waa coming to fpeak to yon. . 

dOoc. Conmant votu poitez. vou«.^ how yoB do?.>— - 
letta me feel your polCe. 

O Ger, It Qf edt not, Sii^ . 

Jiee. L'autre main ■■ t'oder hand, t'odei baud. - 

Q, <<«■. . Thst^E act mji bufiacis. . 

Ihc. 
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Dx. Eh, bien ! but it is mj buiinefs, et j'entend, I 
Undeiftaade as veil as any phyfician— Aha ! your poUe- 
ell bien difoidere— very difordere indeed Put out a. 
your tongue— your tongue. 

Ger. No matter for my tongue. 

Doc. Do you fleep a veil i 

Ger. Yes, very well. Sir ; but— 

Doe. How be your llomaque ^— avez vous boa appe- 
tite ?— you ave ver good appetite ' 

Ger. Yes, Mr. Doaor j but I come— 

Doc. You digefta veil j»hat you eat ? 

Ger. Yes, very well ;— but mill you heat mc. Sir ?■ 

Doc. £t vous avez— you ave all de oder benefitc o£ 
nature f • 

Ger. I have 'em regularly j but, Mr. Doftor ■ ■ 

Doc. Ebien done— ^na foy 1 upon my vord— tf you 
eata veil, you fleepa veil, you digefta veil, et you ave all' 
de oder benefitc of nature — vous n'avez pas befoin— — 
you have no occafian fat de France phyfician— Begar, I 
muft go vifit my oder patient dat vanta me.^Bon jour, 
MonGeur, bon jour. 

Ger. Stay, good Sir, ftay,— r h^e had patience tO' 
hear you talk, and to no purpofe neither ;, now 'tis mj. 
turn to (peak, and to (umc puipofc. 

Doc. Eh ! bien !— jepechez vous donc^make haJte, 
car I am iu hafte. 

Ger. 'Tis not about my health I came to. you } \W, 
another affair. 

Doc. Vat affWire-? 

Ger. An affair that ^ou know oft' 

Doc. Dat I know of ! de devil any ting I know of.. 

Ger. About your daughter. 

Doe. Vat about my daughtere ? 

O Gtr, About my marrying her.. 

Doe. Helas ! pauvre homme! n i s dat all ! Begar, T 
had toughe it had been fome bus'nefs of confequesccw* 
ha, fta, ha ! n'eft ce pas que je vous ay donn£ ma pro* 
mefle > I have given you- my promife^ many her vca 
, you pleafe— your ver welcome. 

Gen, And hare yon broke it to your wife. 

Doe. Fonrquoi > — vat for, Sire — my relbliition it 

&cif---c*eft la^meme cboie, fan* dome. Oh Tentreblm ! 

if 
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if once saj nfe fhould pretend to contradiAa toy viU, 
to be fuie fhe nould foon Tee vat fort of metal I be 

make of.' ■■■No, no ; 1 tanka my ftar I have no da- 

meflic bioil en ma familie ; my wife fummhe to me m 
ev'ry tiag. 

Ger. Ay, but if you pleafe, we'll acquaint her with, 
it ^ 'tis a formality all mothers may cxped. 

Doc. £h ! bien done, I vill c^I her down for joa^ 

pleafur e Attendez une peu— [ vill call her — niais 

(Lere is no.occafion. ■■ Begar, I will call her to you. ' 

[£m. 

Ger. Well, Martin, what &y you now ^ 

Mar. Why, Sit, I fee the Doctor n yonr friend ; fo 

far all's well But mKck the end, I fay Itill. 

Enter Do&ot and Wife. 

Dec. R& chere dame!— jny dear a vife ! here i» our 
ver good &iend Moniieur Girarde, come on purpofe CO 
fee you. 

Wif^. Sir, your {errant ;— though my hufhaad's a 
phyGcian, I am glad to fee you^ie !n good health. 

O Ger. Speak to her, Mr. Doflor, tell her the boii- 
Jiefe. 

Doc. Commencez tous— .Tpeaka you firft. 

Ger, No, no ; 't>» properei foe you. _ 

Doc. Non, nan— you fall fpetka much bettre » 
ecoutez !— ... de lovrae are ver great deal of elocution. 

Ger. But you have the authority of a hufbandj^nd 
' may without ceremony open the matter to her; 

Doc. Non, Hon — ctnnlnencez vous, je dis ; you begin 
firfl ; et you &!! fee my autoiit6 if (be refide. 

Wi/i. Pray, gentlemen, what's thb contell abont, and. 
why was I called hither ^ 

O Ger. A Ibolifh punctilio of hdnour, Madam ; and 
femething— that Mr.'Do&ot has to acquunt you with. 

Doc. Mon Dieu, qnelles fottifes > — Ma chere damet 
my deaf vife! — I- don't know bow it happen to come 
about ;— mais here h our tut good friend, Moniieur Gl-. 
larde, he hat a mind to marry our daugbeie, dat is 
aU- , 

Gen Yei, Madam : and t^nn fuch tcims as few 

pwoiti we: di^i^*^ with. You may fciuple my age, 

- , pe»- 
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perhapa ; biit when you know I will take ber without a 
portion, I hope that icruple will be removed. 

iViff. Hold there, good Mc. Gerald -Your MgtA. 

are-raoft unfuitable.— — Many young women havsibeetr 
ruia'd by fuch unequal matches; — Youth and 9%t cvnnot 
■jrce. 

OGer. But your httlband, Madam, hat giv'n me hi*. 
pTomife. 

ffj^. What if he ha* I— he ^are it without conliiler»- 
tion, and without my knowledge oc coufent ; therefore 
'twas but a half promife. Sir, 

Ger. But, Mr. DoAor, a man of honour ought to- 
keep hit word, aud Hand to what he fay».. Speak then f. 
' baVe you notpromiredoie your daughter ^' 

Doc. 'Til Tery true ; — I cannot deay it. 

W^e, How ! can you not? we'll talk of tb» hereaf-' 

■te n Well, Mr. Gerald, promlfe or not proaiife, all's - 

one tor that — I deny ; and thit's enough. 

Doe. Mais ma-petitetwic!~ina.iaig»onneI — mydehv' 
little Tife — 

W^e. Wife me no wtfes, but- hold.' your. fooUih prar- 
ting. — Sure I know better than you what's fitting f<Kt 
our tlaughter. 

Doc. PaIbIeu^e]k eft h>«ibeoiflgt— Ate it ia* devil a- 
great a pafTiou ! 

Wifi. Set youi heart*! reil.' Mr. GeraU.; ^oo. diaU' 
oerer marry my daughter, that's my r«lblutioo. — I will, 
not be the jeit of the wlMletswn.-JWha iraulilnot (flit-, 
their fidei to hear a couple of old iooli call one ano- 
ther father sndibai^.Ain.y! {<» lhamc,..for Ihame! 

Mar. Sir ! Sir !i-Mr; Dcftor ! . 

Due. Veil !— Tat job fay, Sire ? 

Ab^. If ffixre my wife fbou'd oDSta'adtEt my will, tS'i 
be fnre fhe Ihau'd foon fee what lort of metal I am madf* 
of^-^.uI thank my fiars we. hare no domcftio . broils j . 
my wife fubmib to me in all thiogE. . 

Q Ger. Martin lays true , this leffoa y«a read to- w . 
before you caU'd your wife, good Mr. 13oftor. 
' Dae. Eh! biea, Uonfienr Gira^de— it it very true; 
hnt den it is alfo very true-'^.dis no be de prvpre place 
t».ihew iny autoritS J e vous diiai^I will take a 
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more conreilleat opportunitie to fpeak vid bet'^CqMB- 
dant — in the m«an time— Jeave it to ine^— dcpen u^s 
it you fall ave my daugfatCTC— ^«Rve it la roe. 

Mar. Yet, Sir, leave 'it to Mr. Doflor} he'll do 
wonders.— —He is a lion in private, but you fan hs 
was a lamb in public. I fear you had better take the 
wife's" word thau the hulbaod'i ;— 'tis plain &c tuJo« ihe 
roaa. 

Doc. Peace upon yonf tongue yfiu das' fsucy jack- 
anape !— Parbliea! I fp««k a your mailer, 1 nofpeak 
a you — you little nafty great a jack a dog !— aha !— 
MonlieuT Girard !— tenez la aiaifl..uitake a my hand ; 
depen upon it you fall ave my daugfatetc — -| turnft 
my vife neck and hoel out a de doare. Attcndea iei 
ime peu, et you fall hear mc fcold hst comme le diable ! 
^>4Kit a de winder— ijeiBic ! cotun U— vinttcUeu I 

[Exit mtiHtru^, 

Mar.. Well, Sir, what tlunk you atiw ? 

O Gtr. Why, truly, Martiiw-'ba 1 is abt that Cufyin 
yonder ? 

Eater Cr^pin. 

Crif. Sir, your fervant ; I am glad J have found yon. 
Good morrow, Mntin. 

Mar. Good morrow, Crifpin. 

Ger. What'caufc brings you t* town ? 
, Crif. That Letter will iitfbna you. 

\GiM3 ita a ItUcr. 

O Gtr. gteaJt.) 

" Honoured fatlter, ' 

** Hoping you are in good health, ai I un, thank* 
" be to heaven, at this prefent writing hereof j this is 
"to let' you undeiltand, that all my money'* gone~^ 
*' and my clothes w/irn fo bare, thftt you may, as th« 
" laying is, fee my breech through my pocket-holcS," 
' Mar. A fine eplllle ! 

O Gtr. This is not my (bn'! ftyle, nor his hand ; Thif 
is forae roguery of yours, fir rah — ■ — 

Cri/^ To tell you the plain truth. Sir, I loft, I know 
not hoW) my maOer's letter on the road,; and btiting at 
a little village, it happen'd to be at the fexton houfe, 
pbo foM a cup of notable g<Md ale} there I got liim to 
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write tins letter for me, I know my mafier fenc for 
money and clothes ; pray read the reft. 

Gtr. No, I have read enough. 

Mar, You dilated this letter to the feiton, ha \ Crif-. 
P"'. ' ■ 

Crif. I did fo what of that > 

. Mar. Nothing, that the Hyle Is very eloquent. 

Crif, I think to ; I have not been at the univerHty with 
my mailer four months for nothing. , 

Ger. Has my Ton fpent all his .money in fo Ihort a 
time } He has been prodigal. 

Crif. He cou'd not help it ; he was forc'd to treat at - 

his firll coming. Sir. 1 Ihall be hb ftewafd for the 

fiiture, and manage matters better.^^^ 

0. Ger^ Look you do.— —I have tome bulinefs now } 
about an hour hence come home to me. . Follow me,. 
' Martin. [Exeunt Old Gerald aW Martin. 

Crif. fo iar all's welL - . If I can fcrew s good Am 
•ut of him, I do my mafter'a bulioefr: the old gentle- 
man mnft not know he's in town, nor mult my mafter. 
know I loft his letter. O, here he comes. . 
Enttr Young Gerald. 

Y. Ger, I fent you with my letter to my father } why 
are you loitering here i 

Oif. 'Tia done. Sit. 

T Ger. What's done. Sir ? 

Cr^. Your bufineis, Sir, ia. done eSTeAually. I met 
your father here, jull in this place j gate him your let- 
ter :— 4ie read it o'er aifd o'er ; and faid the ilyl^ was 
tdmirahle (—was oveijoy'd to fee how the univerfity had 
Improv'd you. Then I made him an eloquent oratk>B, 
to let him Ice how 1 had profited.-^— I'his melted his 
hard heart } made his old eyes twinkle like flames in the 

bottom of two focketi. At lall he bid me come 

hMae-to him fome half an hour hence— by that time, 

Sir, the money will be ready. But how durft you 

venture abroad by day-light ? — Shou'd your father— —i 

Ti Ger. I know it, Crifpin ; but as foon as you were 

gone, Angelica fent her maid to me, and bid me meet 

' her here.-^^Somethingof confequence has happen'd to 

her, and I'm in pain to know the meaning of it.T^e^ 

Ibe is hue. 

Enttr 
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Enter Angelica. 

T. Ger. My dear Angelica ! 

^itg. Mr. Gerald, I am glad my m«id found you :— 
^twill fuTpriTe you when I tell you, your father it in 

loTC— 

T". Ger. You mock me, Madam 

j4ng. No ; ' tis too true ; he has at'd me of my fa. 
ther and my «aother ; offers to fettle a large jointure on me, 
and inarty'tne without a portion too,— ^— Thefe are pio- 
pofala few parents ifill refufe. 

Y. Ger, Unhappy accident ! what's to be done ? 

jing. I will acquaint my mother with our love, and 

tiry to make her of our party. Stay hereabouts ; if I 

fucce^, Beatrice fhall give you notice. "- ( 

Y, Get. Do, piy dear Ang^ica ; «id focdefs attend' you. 

- I' [£wMt Angelica. 

Cn/. WeU. I 

' Of all 7«ur Catha's foHiet, tbia is tlie wor A j 

When cdd men fall in lore, they're liuely curft. ' 
[£)ieiu^. 

ScENe, Tbe Uahoraiory. < 
Enter Dofloi. 

Beatrice! fieatiice! ou ctez vous^^vcre tke devjl 
are you ? 

Enter Beatrice. 

£«A Heic, Sir, here. 

Doe. Depechez yous done— lee all de ting in orderc 
ici — ^here— dans la laboratolre ; car many virtuofi vill be 
bere, to hear a my ledutC'^t to fee de curious dilTec- 
tion of de dead body dat I unfie^t ev're moment from 
de place rf cicciMJod.^— 

Bea. Why do you chooTe this back apartment, at the 
end of the garden ? You us'd to do it in the great hall 
formerly. 

Doe. Je ne fcais pas— I cannot tell — my vife vill av» 
it fo " — I fay noting at all — de body vIU be here bie»- 
tot — prefenlly; — in it mean time I vill go to vifite 
fame of my patients dat are near: Beatrice, Beatrice ! 
qu'aTM vou) la ! — vat de devil ave you got dcrc ! 

Bea. There-.Sir where >. 

Drc. ■ 
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Doc. "Vj, dere— wnder jtiaz haddkercbief — yoiu little 
cttona, ygu little devil— aha ! 
Bed. Fie, Slt-^yoa niake me blulh. • 

Dae. Po, po— you foolilh filly girl (— ;yoa no bluih at 

all. Beatrice— I give you half a cro<*n you no tella; 

my vife.' — Ecoutez, vmld uue peUt chui^ FraAcois ! 
S O N G. 
Fondly l«t me srbfp dy treafute ^ 

Vile my vital fpirit flow ^ . • 

Youth again fall live in pletfbie^ 
And on e*efy bliTs belCow. 
Vit yoBT merliton, fitc. 
Je ft^s un bon coa, Beatrice — 1 am ver good cock o' dr 
gamty-^l can tella you but dat. 

Bra, Yoii ftnit, and crow, and elkf jaat wingi in- 
ietd, bilt ill to no puifofe ; — but you forget yooi pa- 
tients, Sir. 

Dae. £hl bagn, yM vcr'goM girit |ot bk 1b fiund <S 
my bai'neft:— to be ftue t will goj'— Md wA 1 come 
bftck Again, I will have a little touch at your tettons. 

£ea. I and all haAiAd), old and ]»ung, are ftiU foe 

variety.. Well, If ever it be my fortune to many one 

who fetves nie fo — I'll fay no tnOre ; but that, which U 

liocc for the goofe, fhall be faoce for the ganifer. 

Enter Crijpm. 

Sea. Crifpin, whit brings ydu hither now ? 

Cr^. I have been almoft half an hoiif hankering about 
At back door. — 1 Taw the Coflor come forth juft rtow, 
and then I DenitiVM to flip In. 

Bea. Secure that door then, while I htttn this, that 
we may not be furpris'd»^— Now, what's the bufinefs ? 
- Crif. My mafter, poor man, is at his wIt's end.'--*— 
"What Madam Angelii^a told him about bis father has 
diftrafled him'. 1 have a letter for Rer. 

Bea. Give it me, [Crifpin ghiet ber a letter. 

' Crif. Stay, Beatrice, let me look on you a little 

What have you been doing to yourfelf ? — I never (awr 
•jrou fo hand^me in sa^ life. 

Bta. Indeed ! 

Crif. No, indeed !— Tliou haft ftolen fome of thy la- 
dy's waflj; — ^it can't be natural^ come let ifte try. 
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Cr^. Mow I tbinjc on't, I have aol hskd ane kifi iiace 
I came ^om the univerfity—— 

j^Ai, Keep your dUlsoce, you faqd betl ; I will not . 
make you fo faniUiar nitb met — ^ 

£V^ S»y ye la \ Hark y^, ^ntlewomiD,. wkat made 
you here alone with Mr. Doftor >. This place is very 
prtraw; at a caavenient d!llaoce from the houfe too. 

B<a. One ^ho vtas hanged tb^ morning is tahc dif-f 
faded here. \ muft fet every thing'io order for it ; 
the body will be fcat in prefently.^— 

[Knoohiiig at tht daor. 
Crif. Here, let me out qukkly. 

Doc. {wubtmO Beatrice! ouvks I3 pute-^-^en de 
door. — • \_Knock agaim% 

Bea. What IhaU I do ' it is my mafler. 
Crif. Let me viut, 1 {ay. 
Doc. {wuboMk) Bestride ! — Open de door .' 

IKnociagaia. 
Crif. what WiiU become of me ^ 
Sm. Heie, here, lay yourlclf at length upon this ta< 
ble— : — ^^I'll f%y you are the de^d l*4y ^t f#nt the 
gallows. 

Oif, O Beatrice 1 

hea. No more ; do ss I bid you. 

[Criliiin tiei at hu- full length upon the tablt. 
Beatrice q^n/ %b* door. 
Entgr f)o&oT. 
Doe, Btgai I tink.I am bewitch to-day-j I ave taken 
. de wrong med'cine-.— de devil take all de mell'cine in de 
varld igivei Beatrice a pill box.) Ah%I vat is dat i 
Bea. The boirty bom the gallows, Sft^r-The fellows 

that brougVit would not,caTry it Into the vault • ' 

Doe. Fort bieo— v« veil— <let a mc fee.^jMn, bon. 
(^fe/r Cci^oa^-r— Bcgsr^ de body isivaim.. Parblieu, li 
vill begin de diffeftion dis moment— (F/w/^ of' hit 
clooi, &c.)— ^Beatrice, fetQh>in«'ny aj^i^atiba knife, 
my bgt&M) koifci et^^eCMbtcmllnisicnt I sre prepare 
in my clofcte. 

hea. But, Sir, yaur p^lcets eidpeS yni now^^ 
£af,'J'i»iJiie(tfi»t-r^l vi^goi>yi-»ndhy. •- - 

Beg. 
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Bea.Bni Ihould an^ of them die in tHe mean time. 

; Doc. Allec vous en, et fetch me only 1117 iocifion- 

knife— car vile de natural heat remain, I fall more ea^ 

. fllf come at de lafleal vein dat convey de chyle to de 

art, for fanguiG cation, or de encreafe of blood 

£Af. But, Sir, you won''t begin the anatomy before 
the Doaors come. 

Doe. Depechez vous — fetch it, I fay.— Vat de devil — - 
I malter, you fervant — n'eft ce pas > \^Exit Beatrice. 

, Doc. Upon my vard, he is ver veil fliape, very good 

vifage — very pretty fellow indeed. ParbUeu, he avtf 

de dev'Iifh Aiarp a itxA. Aha ! do f perceive a dat ? 

Here is a little lineament, come jaft from de nofc to de 
corner ofde mout, Ihew he vas a dam rogue, ought to 
ave been hang ten years ago.-^Begar, I fall have ver. 
much great pleafure in this diffedion.— I will open his 
belly quite from de iciphoid cartilage to de os pubis.—— 
Oh je voudrais bieh— I vilh any oi my fellen j^ylicien 
rer here jull a now — car I vould plainly (hen dem de 
circulation of the blood quite through the fysde to de 
diaftole !— aha ! ^Here the Doa«r bendi the butly of Cn£~ 
pin i^^nd down, tubofeenujliff.') Begar, I ave conquer 
hjm at lafl. 

Enter Beatrice. '■ 

£ea. I have been looking ' all about, Sir, and cannot 
Snd ycur iocifion knife.— —BcTides, Sir, a fine lady 
cali'd at the door juil now, in a great gilt coach, and 
charg'd me to fend mc tb yi»i Iprd's immediately. 

Doc. Halvatfor ? 

Sea. He's dying, Sir ; he's dying. 

Doc. Vat Ihouldil go ibr den ? 

Bea. You mfti go. Sir } you Ihall go ; vou are Tent 
for. • - - ■ .' % 

.-Doc. De devil isin de vench! Veil, I will go; maic 
in de mean time, let de body be carry Into de vault. 

■ ' [£w. 

. £m. So, joy gowitbyoD. 

^y^ And I, without more #otdi, will be gone im- 
nediatelf. 

£«<ifWhithcr in lach a faaAe > 

Cr^. Whilhpr, witlta Yer«ealice! Iw »ie wit, I fay. 

.• :\ You 
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You muft fetch the inctfion-knive, with a pox t'ye ! 
and all the other damnable inllrunieDts, to rip ok up 
alive and make minc'd meat of me ?— -— Cuife on his 
fyftole and diaftole. 

Bea, You are mistaken, Cilfpia : when I went out, I ' 
did not go to fetch the inflruments ^ I went to hiidc 
'em — whete I was fure he cou'd never find *em> 

Cri/, ' i thought indeed you coudn't have the heart to 
fee a man, who loves you as I do, fo barbarouQj dif- 
' member^d ; — and therefore 1 lay Aill, 

Bea. Well, fiay here a while ^ I'll run and give An- 
gelica the letter, and return inilantly. Stay a little. 

Crif, Yei, in the ftreet There I ihall not be in 

duiger of his damn'd amputation-knife, with a pox to 

Bea. Poor Crifpin ! 

Crif. Fear makes me think every thing I fee an in- 
Ilrument to rip me up frotai the fyAoIe to the diailote. 

Bea. He had a mind to be Acquainted with your in- 
fide, Crifpin. 

Cry^ The devil pick his bones for'f. — I fhall never 
recover mjfelf till I get ont of this curfed place. ■ ■ ■ 
(Knociing at the JoorS) Ah! the fpirit's come again! 
I Open the door ; I'll rufh out like a lion. 

Bea.Hayc a care, or you'll fpoil all. 

Cr^, If the dodor catches me here, he will fpoil all 
—Amputation and inciQon will fpoil all. 

Bea. Come, lay yourfelf upon the table quickly ; he 
has no inllruments. , ' 

Crif. Not 1 ; for ought I know, he may Xave fome 
about him — His* pockets may be fill'd with knives, pine, 
threads, faw$, and the devil and all. 

Bea. Well thought on ! Here hangs my maker's 
■ gown and cap ; ^ou Ihall ftrait put 'era on, and tell him 
you are a. phyfitaafi jnft come from the univerlity ; and 
underAanding a dead body was to be diSefted by him, 
came to hear his leflute. 

Crif, Give it me then ; I'd rather a£l the db£ior than 
the de«d tmdy. — (Putj on ibegowa.) So now, 1 hope 
I need not feai his peeping into my os pubu, with a 
pOx to him. 

Sea. Snt if he fbould find out jota igncnqce f 

Gif. 
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Cn/. Ill veoture that; (he wotld belies 'em, or there 
ate taaaj phyficiani ks great feols as myfelf.— ' I have 
' good natuAt parts, Beatrice, if thty eic'apa but ampu- 
' tation and incifion.' 

Sia. So now I*n let )i>ai in. 

Eiutr Waiiing-wonun. 

JVeil, Is Mr. dofior nilhin ? 

Sea. No. 

IVaa. Why do you deny him to me ? There he is. 

Cri/, Well, nhat's your iHifineTs with me, mifireli $ 
-fpeak. 

Wait. My lady has lofl b«r little lap-dog, which flic 
lor'd better than any relation in the world.— Now, Sir, 
knowing that you are not only a learned phyfician, but 
that you undeifland aftrology, and the like , 

Cri/^^ Ay, ay, I underfland one as well as the other. 

Wail. Therefore, Sir, I bring you a fee, and defire 
you to tell me feme tidings of him. 

Cr^. Have you brought the dog^s water with you ? 

Wait. His water! the dog's loft, Sir, 

Cri/i Loft — why— ay, what then ? 

Bea. The rafcal ftumbles Eoofoundedly. (..^rff.) You 
A) not mind. Sir ; the dog is not fick, he is loft. 
." ■ Cn/. O ho — loft ! How long Gnce he was lott ? 

Wait. Two days ago, 

Crjfl At what hour ? 

Wait. At eleven in the morning. 

Crif. What colour > 

Wait. Black and white. 

Crif. Enough, enough Beatrice, what'i in that 

box there in your-hand ? [^-^A. 

Sea. Some pills my maftet gave me to lay up. 

Crty, Give me the box. 

Sea. To what purpofe ? 

Crif. Hold your peace. {Mdt.y Here, take tbefe 
piHs. ' 

Wait. For what, an't pl^afe yout wotlhip ? 

Crif, Yonr lady's dog ij Joft. 

miK Yes. Sir. 
"Cfff- And yon wou'd 6nd bun again^ 

Wait. With all my heart. ""S 

. CrjC Take liiefcpiHs then. ■ '. 
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Wait. W>ft thcfe pillt make me find tKe dog again \ 

Crif. Yes, cenainly— 4hofe [mUs— — wfaj, tbofc pilli^ 
I affure yoU, ate of a very rearchiag nature. 

Wait. But, Sir 

Crif. Go, do as I bid ^u> . 

Wait. There is your fee, S^— — If tiiefe |nllt help 
us to the dog again, you'U have my lady and the vW* 
family for your p«ienis^~and fo your fervant, Sir— 
fervant, Sir. [£«u Waiting woman. 

Bea. Ha, Crifpin ! ii not this better than being t 
dead body ?— — You no fooaer cmnmenced doftor but 
you got a doctor's fee. 

Crif. Two new crown-piecei } 'tig a brave trade In* 
deed.— —Here a man gets his money cafily. 

' \Kn9c)iing at the door, 

Bea. Hark ! fomebody knacks again. 

Crif. O Lord ! if this Ihould be the dofior ! 

Beai There's do remedy, you mail braeen it out. 

\Gpeni the diwr. 
'■ Eater Simoii. 

Sitn, Is Mr. DoAor witliin i 
. Bea, What's your buGnefs ? 

Sim. I'd fpeak with him. 

Bea. From whom ? 

Sim. Why, from myfelf, 

Bea. Why, do yau know him, friend ?- 
, Sim. I come to alk him one quellion, und you alk nc 
a fcore. ■ ■■ 

Bea. He's rM at home to ercry body ; thereftwe I 
muft know. 

Sim. Then-I neither know bim, not he me. I pray, 
ts he at home to receive money ? — I bring him a fe«. 

Crf. (advancing forward.') Who m^ you, friend i 

Sim. Why, they call me at our town Simoii lie In- 
Janl ; but my lAme is Simon' Burfy. 

Crif. Well, what's youi bufinefs? quick. 

Sim. I am toM yon'ie an aftrologer sts-weS as a doc- 
tor. 

Crif. What then f 

^M. Why then, I queltSop yon, anH pleafe ye, whe* 
thar AHcc Dr^cr, a young maid in oui town, that X 
lov«, has that lore for uc again as- fite prcteods V have 

Vol.1. D —Be 
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—Becaule there » an arch attorney's cleik that is o&ca 
Jul her company,., and 1 don't kjio w 
, Cri/l Hold '. . tviist. kipd of a woman is Aie ? 

Sim. Why, &e is a fpdghtly, clever, well-built Trench, 
with a fine fcatly £ice, brown haiiv and a ruddy com> 
ftlexion ; a' good cruiDmy.Ia&, and treads well upon her 
])aftcms. 

Cn/. Sprightly, cleTer,.&c &c. &c.-~~wcU on her 
faflons. 

Sim, Ay, marry does -ibe. 

.Cr^. Here, lake thefe pills. 

Sim. Pills! 
.Crif. Yes, take *«n. 

Sim. How ! pills I 

. Crif. Yes, pills. ^You muA take the number t^ 

. becauTe of youi great bulk. 

Sim. r hare taken pills to purge withal i but, woundsl 
• can. they 

Crif. Co to, I fay — they^I purge the head, and clear 
the undcrAanding woaderfully. Ours is a fcience yoo. 
know dathtng of. 

Bea. Tell him.they are cephallck pillt, 

Crif. Ay, ^,^— tfacfe, Sir, ate your llivelalick pills, 
^but that it heathen Greek to you : if you underftand 
Latin, I could talk to -the parpofe to you. 

San. I am « ^ece of a fcoUard, I -maft tell you. In- 
telligo, domine, linguam Latinam. 

(yif. Pho, pho, I know that — but that — that's your 
outkndiih Latin.— —There are federal forts of- Latin j 
— there's law Latin, prielt's Latin, and dodor's Latins 
89, for example— OIo -purgatum, phyficum, vomitnm, 
gatlbiitum— and fq forth.— —Our Latin is quite ant^ 
--^ther thing from fchool Latin. 

Sim. 1 think it may be fo, 

Crif, Go, do as I bid ye. 

Sim, I had beft give you your fee fiift, 

Crif Ay, ay ; that's well ««ifider'd. 

Sim. Pills ! 

Crif Ay, pills. 

Sim- Ten pills 

CH/. Juftten- 
^fim- Good day to 7^ Sir. 

t ... - ,-„■ •** 
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O-^ The lace to you, friend.. [Exit Sim. 

Two crowns and half-'a -guinea got already ! Tbti is > 
gainful, and no painful trade. 

Bea, Learned Mr. Dsftor, I muA have fnacks. 

Crif. And fo thou flialt ; there's nay laft fee for thee 
— ...You cannot fay but I deal nobly by you— ^ 

O \Gioei ber the baif-guiiua, 

'Bm. Thank 'Jrou— — this mil buf pins. 

(^Knociiag at tie daoft 

Crif. Hark! 

Bea. There*s more fees toming. 

Crt/. My hifiartinifgives me ■ Ah ! what ^^ be- 
aome of me! 

Doe. CtwJjioK/.^—— Beatrice, Beatrice ! 

Crif. Oh Lord ! it is the devU hirtifelf. 

[Beatrice ofieits ibt door, 
•Enter OoSor. 

•Ddc. My LnrdvBs dead— iinley javcmefive guine^ 
■•—I no care— £h, biea ! Beatrice, ave you done evre 
'ting dat I ordere f 

Bea, Yes, Sir.^—— But, jull befsre-you came in, this 
.gentlenian (fome iloftor, I fuppofe, of your acquaint- 
aoce). I prefumc he intends to be prclc&t at.youi ana- 
tomy lecture. 

Doc. Sire, do I ave not de honour to know you, you 
be ver velcome.— 1 fall not begin my difleftion till 
to mortbw nlorning, eleven o'clock — den, if you f lesfe 
to honour me vid your bon compagni e m ay be yoa 
&U hear ftnneting dat is ver curious. 

Crif, I bave heard much. Sir, of your great abilities^ 
&nd fllall not fail you-^for your reputation, Mr, DoAor, 
is a repntatlcm^tluit — as I may fay— or as— is fine, I 
will not fail. Sir, to wait on you. 

Bea. Sir, if you pkafe, my miflrefs defiret to Ipeak 
with you. 

Doc. Bientot— by and by— I ave not done vid Afon- 
ficur le doAeur.— Allez vous en. [Exit Beatrice. . 

Je vous en ptie, Monfieur, Ictta me confult you in d« , 
cafe of un malad d a fick per£»i, dat is my patient a* 
'prefent. 

I Crif, ^ me the honour to cxcnfe me now ; I have 
t D 4 . buHacb 
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bufincfs of miglity confequence, that requires my depar- 
ture inftantly—— but to morrow, Mr. Doflor ■ . 

Doc, Stay a littlp — atlendcz unc pcu — je Mus dirai— 
1 f»Il wlla you in two tree v?rd. — You mufta know 
dat all vich he fpit be quite vi» — tout blaiic— quite 
vite I Now, Sia^ inmy judgnient-^at is vet bsd 
fymptome. ~ . 

Crif, Oh to be fure, Sir j the irorft fymptom in the 
whole world. 

' Doe. Car, you kntiw, pituita alba aqua inter cutem 
fupervenit, fays Hippociates. 
■ Crif. Very trup, Hippocrates does fay fo indeed. 

Doc. And den,-dis jou know vet well the Greek eall 



Cr^. Lu — co—fbleg'—tna~~iea,>~-.—A\iM''a right.' 
' Hoc. So den, according to Hipprocates, dia vite fpit- 
■flQg, ou pituita alba^-ell tine c^ofe d'extraordinaire f 
-— «t fliew plainly dat de dropfy jMfal fucceed.— — Now, 
Sire, I vould fain knbw vat you tiuk de ver beft ie« 
mede I cdn give in dis cafe.— - 

Crif. Why really, Sir, in this fort of malady, or, 
d'ye fee, in any Kind of malady of this fort, that is to 
fBy.^n any cafe — which may be — as it were — a^in a 
manner— as I may fay — a cafe of this kind — I don't 
know, but that is — I think you may— to be fute a- - 
what think' you of a dofe?f pills ? 
' Doc. Ha !— de pillules 1 begar dit voud fpoil all t 
«7e been doing 

Crif. O you miftake me. Sir ; I don't mean. Sir, 
^at you fhouid give the patient pills. 

Doe, No ! what den ! 

Crif. I only mention M, Sir, a dofe of pills which I 
-took myfelf this morning, which—' have not yet done 
' working, and' — force me. to leave you fombwhvt ab> 
niptly. iExit Crif^ 

■ Jiac, Mais, Monfieur— — 

Enter Wife and Beatrice. ^ 

W^. O hufband, hufband ! come swa^, Iiave a ctn 
■■ 1 1 h ave a car e i 

Doe. Of vat, vifc ? 

W^e. Oh, dear hulband, you moil excufe me fot u. 
ttudins So haftily.— - 

Hae. 
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fine. Vat is de mattre, yife > ^ 

l^ye. O ! that man waa a negiipancer, a conjurer^ 
one that deals in tha black art, and raifes fpirits. 

Doe. Comment Igavez tous cela ?— faow you know 
iTal ' 

Wi£e. Some of iny netghbauia ttf me fo, and bicl 

me have a care of him'. 1 was frighted almoft out of 

my wita^-and IbaaH eome to myfelf a good while. 

Doc. Po, po!-^your neighbour fooliili &lly pet^tlM. 
Parblieu, I believe he va» one dam rogue.— -^Jernic, 
if he come encore into my parlour, I will play the devil 
vid him— De pillules !— le diable !— — \^^xtu«tt 

SciNi, the Street. 
Eater Old Geiald. 

Ger. I am lelblved to bribe Beatrice, and make 
hei ^ my paity ; flie is a notable younj witty - weach^ 
and governs her young miftreft as the pleilei ; the de- 
■wTt ia bcz if fhe'i money-proof.- ■ i 1 fee Hci conung 
forth. , 

Enter Beatrice. 

Ger. Beatrice, Beatrice ! a word with you* 

Bea. To me, Sir, do you fpeak i 

Ger. Yes, yei, to you, my pretty, little, witty, 
fiBili»g rc^ue : bold up yA head, here's money ix 
you: ha! 

Bea. Two pieces of bioad ^old ! What is this fcr ? • 

Ger. One for thy good will, and oae foi t^y good 
word. 

Bea. Ai h||r. Sir, I befeech you ? 

O Ger. Promife me one thiog, I will make 'ein ten ; 
make 'em ten piefently ; and if you fuccecd, a hun- 
dred. 

Bea. Ay, mairy. Sir, you fpeak now to the purpofe. 

Ger. Vou know I have obtained the. dodar's pfo* 
mile to marry his daughter, fair A'ngelica. 

Bea, You hare. Sir. 

Ger. Her mother refufe* her confent to it. 

Bea. She does fo. 

O Ger, Now, child, if you could get £» me the jvmg 
lady't confent— 

Bea. To marry, Sic '. 

D 3 <j«r* 
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♦ Ger. Ay, ay, to marry heri. 

* Bea. Is that all l» Come, Sir, flic may look iarthcr, 
and fare worfe. 

Ger, That's weU laid } theie's aaother piece hi. 
that. 

Bea. I thank jW, Sir. 

O Ger. 1 know you rule here fts you pltafe'. 

Bea. Sometimes (he hearkens to me. 

O Ger. Now, if you will commend-me toTier often.. 

B«K A»hoW, Sir > 

O Ger. As thus. By telling her how rich I am j 
end that I love her fo, t can deny her nothing. 'Tis, 
true, I have a fon : but hitn I have removed, on pui- . 
pofe to make way for her. 

Bea. That was wifely done, Sir. 

OGtr. Ay, was it not ? Tell. her all^ Itappinefs con- 
fills iit wealth ; that flie may make me fettle aim^ all I, 
lia:\'e on her. and the children I have by her. 

* Beoi And do you think you fliall-havc children by 

* her? 

' OGer. 'Wly not ? I am hale and very lufty, Bea-. | 
' trice— —Jf thou doft this for mc, bcfides a hundred. | 
' pounds I'll give thee on the day 1 marry her. III get. ' 
'thee with child too, gjip thee a good portion, and 

• marry thee to an hone^wiofkecperr 

' Beit. Fie, £e. ! you offer me. tpo much io confciencC) 
' Sir ; but for iny' young miftrefs- ' 

' O Ger. Ay, am I fure «f thy affiflance there >* 

Bea. ' Yes,' Sir, I'll do mv weak endeayouF for you*. 
.—I'll begia preferitly -^ I'll fct you forth%rith commeib 
datiOns, Sir. 

O Ger. How, how, ray pretty rogue ? 

Bea. Why thus, Sir If I may be fo bold to adviftt 

you; Madam, take IJj^ Gerald, fajS'l ; let him be your 

buiband. Says Ihe prcfently, Which Mr. Gerald. 

meancft thoa ? O Madam, fays I, the father certainly j. 
the fon's a young extravagant idle fellow ; his- father 
; means tO'difinherit-him, unlefs-hc mends his manners. 

Ger, And fo I do, Beatrice } that of my foa nai- 
well pot in.— — Go.on. 

Bra. O, but he's old, flie cTies.— True, Madam, fiiy« 

I J- but tbeo he't lich too,, very licb.. Whene'er hs 

diei,. 
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dies, -hell \tvti you— wealth enough to make jon a- 

l«dy, . . 

I O Ger. Tfaat fbe mif be before, -if Oie pleafei me. 

Bea. ini tell hn Toi— 4ut fhe maj- fij, Old roca are 
crals and-pcevifl). — No, l^s I, he's-ntUd and bumble} 
a fine -fweet-tenipercd gentleman ^ihe^ doat upon yon ; 
he^ never make you jealous ^ he'U not ran anei othei 
women, as all ycmng fellow^o. 

G«-, -That was- well thought on. . 

B*rf. - Says ■ (he, - His teetb are -naught — O but his 
breath is fWeet>— Hnreyes,- tays flic, are funk— O but, 
fays V, he-fe« without Ifiedacle^.— Says flie,-He'B an 
<dd, nafty, mufty, fufty, fiinking 

Ger, Hold,' h«ld'l— enough, enough .'—— When 
fhaU I fee heiS Baataice ? 

&4. 'niia very afternoon ; yon can&ot bavca filter 
opportunity' You:< know the Dodor is much abroad^ 
my old mi^ela will be abEent too. ' If you'll be walking 
mbout four o^clock near our back-dbOTr I^l let yon pri- 
vately into the anatomy rom^ tb«e fbe Ihall'meet you» 
Sh-. . . 

Ger. Hold u^ thy hand, I'll m^e'the three broad 
peces ten.^— -Therej will thefe encourage thee ? 

Bea. You are a wi£> client^ Sir } you will not Aarre »' 
good cai^ 1 feci— - 

O Ger. I.fcomit, Beatrice. - 

Bea. One thing I mull advife ybu, Sir \ be vigorous ; '' 
preTs your fuit home to her. ' For 1 muH tell you, thate's - 
*' B youDg, debauch'd, lewd fellow, juH luch another 
* as your own &n i», who hatints her ev'ry -where j 
' makes violeotlove to her ; watches all opportunities tp 
' fpeak to her ; is always making prefents, and feadinj; 
< letters to her. I'll watch him narrowly ; I'll Ipoil his 
■ Ipoit. I'll manage Mi. Gerald's caufe fewell^iflga! 
' not my young miilrefs for him, I'll fbiftit my maiden- 

. O Ger. Come hither, I muft kifs thee ; I will kift 
' thee } thou art a pretty, witty, merry rogue, and I'll 
. '■ provide for thee.' 

' BeaJ' Farewell, Sir } remember four o'clock. If 

jKw.bnmght Ibrae jewel* with you, QtdLhccs, rings, an! 

J^ 4 bracelet^ 
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brtctieti, only to fhnr her, Su'>— Young giil*) yoB 
know, ttie mightily taken mth fuch fine things. 
' Ger. Ill do^t, my gkl ! I'll do't ! — I'll borne and 
pick wt vi my cabtBct tihe beA ^ til my pawn*, and 
' bting^m to ber^— But fiift 111 be fpruc'd up ; I will 
be QuT'd and walb'd, and perfom'd to» ; put «» a clean 
band, and my ti^eft «ig, my new hat, and put a clea«, 
handherchief in my pocket y and then— at four o'clodc 
^-ay, that's the hoai— 111— only to fliew her. 

(^Exeuat fipurauly. 
EMitr Yastg Gerald an^ CiiT^n. 

Or^, Well, Sic, what think yon now of ny adrca- . 
tures? 

TGtr, Why, traly, tk^ w«te extraatdinary. 

O-if. A dead man — a doaor — an aftrtAjget— 

YOfT. You Kade youi way thioii^h many diScuI- 
tieaj but, fbi my bke, ywi mutt once mtue go to titf 
Doaor*s houb. 

Crif. Who I, Sir? 

XGtr. Yes. 

Cr^. I beg you; pardon, Sir ( you may go and ra^ 
•m your&lf, if yoB jdeafc— ^ 

Y Ger. Should I go, and be feen thcu by the Doc* 
tat, I ruin our dcfiga, and loTe my miftrefs } be'U tell 
my iathtr that I'm in tonn. You rua no hazard, lof 
he knows you not. 

Ori/. No hazard ^all you it M hnud my legs, arms, 
veins, arteries, and muMee ; and, is the Dodor's gii> 
,b«riA, I hazard inci£on, di£'e<£tion, anpotatim, and cii. 
culation, through the fyftole to the" di^cde.—Why, Sir, 
in fuch « cafe, a [^yScian cuts i^ a man with as little 
fenorfe as a hangman carves a tuntor. 

2"' Ger. For all that, you mult venture your precious 
felf once more. When I get my mifircb, I'll make thee 
am^e fatisfaflioa.^— - 

Cry. Well, if I mull, I muft. 1 faw a phyfician's 

liabit hang up at a broker'* fhop hard by ; hire it for 
nc— I had ratbpr appear before him in the fbapc of a 
doflor than a dead man.^— -That habit, pills, and im- 
pudence, brought me off befoce, and may again. 

TGer . While i fecurc the habit, ftep to my father'^ • 
jiud iecurc the money.—— 

Crif. 



/^ I. TBI AHATOWST. S^ 

Cry. I win ;— tut firft, Sir, teU me what is Latin for . 
—I am a dodor. 

T Ger. Medicus fum. " ■■- 

Crif. Very well ; medicuj Tum-^Go about ynr bull- 
Bcls, I'll about vine. Medicus fum.'-i ■ * 

[£*M Young Gerjld. 

Well, \ii a fine thing to underfland Latin— 1 mufl be 

iure not to forget' medicus fuin.. Now I'll to tbe old 

man. ■■■ Ho \ talk of tbe devil, and his bomt appear. 

Enter Old Gerald and Maitin.- 

Oer. O Crifpin, where'* your moftei ! tell me true. 

Cri/l Where Ihouldhe be ^ at the unirerfitr.— •— 

OCer. Ay, he fhauld be at the univeifity— ^ut where 
b he, ba. ? 

Crif. I warrant in hi» chamber, hard at ftud^ ; or. 
cUe in the fcbools ch^)piTig lo^. Pleafe you to givs 
me tbe money. Sir, diat i may return to him wZtlk 
^ed. 

JUar. Give y;Ou the moiKj ?^ha, ha^ ha! 
■ Cn/. What do you fneer at, ha ? 

JliLin money I who's the foot then > 

Cri/l Meddle with your own buliBersr Girah, or I'lf 
jpve you a douce o' the cbaps> 

G Ger. Be quiet, knave. 

Crijl A jackanapes 1-^tQ interrupt roe- n 

Ger. Have done, I fay^— SeveraLof my acquaint- 
ance tell me they hare fcen him- here ; here in thi»- 
town. 

Cri/i O abominable ! 

QGer^ Sirrah, confefs the truth \ is- he in- town? 

Crif, Medicus fum^-he it not here, indeed. Sir. 

Mar, He equivocates^ Sir. — Here ? no, bft i>- V*' 
itrt, y^ 

Ger. But, flave, he is in townj—— 

Crif. No. 

O Ger. I Ue then, do I ? 
- O-if Medicus fun. 

Ger. What's thatybu muttei^ ralcal ? 

Cr^ A wOEcd 1 learned at tie uAiTezfity.— >&feiEciUK 
film i that is, I am a iki&op 

dfrr. Yes, of tbe lyinv^iilty.. 

• '6s -. &■■ 
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Crif. Sirrali, if I had you in another place, I woil'd-^ 

Mttr. What would you do * 

Crif. I would diSefl you, rafcal } nm my fift through. 
your fyflole and diallole. 
• Mar. Come and you dare; let's- fee what you can-do ? 

Gerv Saucy knaves, forbear. 

[7bey offerSet- fight i O Gerald Ao/j/j up hit cane, 

Crif, Sirrah, I'll rip up your belly from the xip'hoid 
cartilage to the os pubis, you dog, 

Ger, The fellow's mad Be quiet, or III cudgel 

both of you.— Wellj Crifpin, fincc your mailer's not 
in town, return you to the univerfity ! tell him nert, 
week I'll fend the money to him by the carrier.—— 

Crif But, Sir 

GtTi One word more, andbambtx) Ihallfly ttbout^ 
your ears. 

(hif Wdl, \ know what I know.—- , _ 

Ger. What do you know ? 

Crif That I'll be ieveng*d of- diat audacious vitlaifii. 

O Gtr. For what, rafcal ? 

Crif, Becaufe he's a fac-totum, and' fets you againA; 
my young mafter and me. ■ ■ 

O Ger, Sirrah, firrah, I could find in my heart ' 

Crif. Ay, llrike, if you think good. 

O Ger, Say you f6 ! There's for you then- 
■ [Gerald >i?w<W Crifpin: he ducks,— Gerald, »mf- 
fing bit biwo^ falls. — Crifpio gives Martin a suff 
and a trip ; ibrows bira d<mn, and rups o^J 

Crif, Medicus fuia. [Egilt. 

Ger. Help me up, good' Martin. 

Mar. Oh, oh ! I want help myfelf, Sir ; the rogue hat 
l*"ake-my crupper. 

v Ger. The villain has rumpled my clean neckclotll. 
too. 

Mar. If e^er I light on him— — 

Ger, Be P'*tent, Martin. ■ ■ ■ 

Mar, I muft, whether I will or no. 

OGer. Go home, Mtrtin, I have buQnefs another way- 
i A dog ! Medicus fuBj ! {Exit Martin^ 

This is the hour ; 'tis juft four by my flalch ; if Bea- 
llicc prevails, I ajs nade for «<kx. . 

Sake- 
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Enter Beatrice. 
Bea. O Sir, are you come ? I hare bees peeping fine 
you at the window a whole half hour. 

O Ger.- Is the coafl clear-? whereVay Angelica ? 
Bea. No qaeiUoiu, but come ia. ■ {ExeuMt ■ 

ScENK, 7%« Ituboraiery. 
Enter Angelica, met by Old Gerald am/ Beatrice.'- 
Bea. Look, here. Madam, here's Mr. Gerald come to - 

lufs jour hands. 

O-Gfr,- 'With your-faTour, Madam [^Salutti ber.\- 

Ang. Well,' Mr. Gerald, you fee my maid has pre- 

Tatl'd with me. ■' She gives yoa-gneat cvmmeodationB - 

- O Ger, Ajf my fweet ;' IlLmake'em^U g9od, I wat- 
lant you. 

jfitg. I doubt not but yon'll love me,IVIr. Qendd. Bat 
fAat Tcafen ts-tbeie for me to loTC a iqaB- in years, as 
you are ? 

O Gm-. I bare many rea&ns fbtyour ear,'mDre for 
your eye. ■ 1 1 Look here, my queen ; here's a necklace of 
pearl worth abtuit five hundred pounds.— 7— Then here's 
a fet of bodkins for your hair, coft fourlcare pounds. 
. ■ ■ ■ ■ Then here'* a crotdiet of diamonds, caft thre* bun- 
dled :— All, a]l-(hall be yours— -nv^ little moufe, my pi- 
geoD, my watMwagtailv— — [^KHoeiingat the door. 

Ang. ObeaTeB-t fi»ieboi^ knocks i—I-wn luin'd i£ 
my mother £nds you here. ■ 

Bea. Ab,' Madam, iriiaC will become of'ine ? 
>^^.'FoTbtav*a3.fake'hide yourfelf ; do, Mr.- Gerald. 
Ger. How ? where ? I'll do txiy tbing piy dear wiU- 
havc mn •- 

Bea. Then ftfipyouifelf-tO'Tourwiificoat -and draw- 
ers, and lie at your length here on thu table.— I'll tell 
my mailer yon're the dead boc^ fent in to be differed. 

Ang. Qwckly,-Mr- Gerald ; if yott love me, denystfr 
aoti' 

(^&ff.)-^BflatriGe, Beatrice^ 
3ea, Make baltc,- OK we^re undone. {7hiy;flr^ hm. 
(H^Aib)— Open the door j whyi Beatrice, where m» 
V^i . 

P4- Bwv 
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Bea. So, h ; nhattVc they fay or do, be fture you ftir 
■ot for joor \ik. 

Ger. So, (b i I >m dead at i herring. 

Bea. Wt»tev«r happeni. Sir, be not aEiaid— Cotne 
in. \_ExU Angelica. 

Enter Crifpm {iifadoSor, aiu/ Young Gerald otbitman. 

Bea. I thoiigbt I heard my maAcr and auftrefs. 

CrjC Faith, and troth th»y will be after conung pre- 
fe&tly— ^Ocb, hooey, wheie is the dead carcafe for di£- 
fcftioa? 

Bea. Here, Sir. 

Crif. Pbcrry good— Upoa say flwul, 111 make obf^ 
TBtkm of the wifage.— Oh boo, boo, boo ! devil bum me, 
joy, tie has ba{e coKntd^ance. Ana fait be was a thie# 
—a cut-throat — hanging pha* 'too good for him. Up- 
on my fkoul Til be^n. the diSeflioa now the body ir 
warm. 

Bea, 'What ! bdiMc my meftec cornea i . 

Cry. Ay, fait, han«y.-^Ph<ie is i»y maa ? Phtte a»« 
the inAruments > 

T Ger, Hett, Sir, heee. 

Bea. Bleb mc i what is that great kaif«41r. > 

Crif, My Atoid^ that will cut from jugiiiaVjlA^.juguIa* 

Bea. Maid, Sk, I be(Mch yo u ^- - F ear nothing, Mr^ 

Gerald— <v^£<ik fp^rn) — What ia. that terrible iaw for « 

&y. Oeh, my life ! that it the di&nen^iing &w,.to 

&w off the leg, oc the hand, <lown juA above tie jnat. 

You will fee 

[CrifjMn A-aw* otu kg Jrom- ibr »ther, am4 one arfHi 
JivM bit ifidyt oW Gerald dxavit 'Mt eiofe lo ktm. 

Crif, Oh boo, boo, boo !— Qevil bum me, I did hj! 
one arm hers, and one leg here, to (aw off in die middle, 
And upon my fhoul the arm and the lag arc both gon» 
quite home again lo the body .—-Fait, this h the ftrao* 
geft living dead body that twtx I fan in my life. 

Bea. Oh, Sir, I have fcen whole bodies, after tbeji 
have Iain here a day, get vp, and mn away.: 

Gtr. And fo wHt I v 111 sot flay to be bittriiet'd 

[£& A^. o^ the MJ/r;. at^it crei^tng out, Ae^ 
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DoB^ and bit wife emteri i-^he DoBorJalU over 

Doe. Diable m'emporte ! vat ftiange ting vas dat ruq 

Btta. Wb;, Sir, as 1 was fhewing Mr. Doftn here the 
dead hadj that was fent from the gallows, be felt )iu 

Eulf e ; and laying Jiis band on bis bicaft, be found his 
eart panted : then be took bis incilion'knife. and, be- 
fore be could touc^ his naked Ikin, uf flatted the dead 
body, and run away, juft as ygu faw. 

Crif, All this b true, Sir, as I am 3 menjbei of the 
learned faculty. 

Doc. Parklieu, I am. amaze ! 

Enter Old Gerald, 

O Gen O undone ! undone \ 

^U. Ah, ah-! IScream'Mf, 

'Wife. He's come again, hufhand -, ab, ab ! 

Doc. In de name of goodnefs, vat de devil are yon ? 

O Ger. Undone ! I fay undone' ! 

Doc, Etes TOUS fprite,oii flelh and blood ? anfeie. 

O Ger. Give me my clothes, my jewels I fay ! 

Doc. Parblicu. ! 1 believe it is our ver gOMi friend 
and neigl^ur Monfieur Girarde ! 

O Ger. The fame, the fame ! O dear, O dear ! 

Doe. Et pouiquois faites vous tant bruit ?— Tat you 
make a dis noife ^ — ' etvy you come vidout your breeckcs,- 
ia dis natty polhire V 

Ger. lliat baggage there, and the young witch, 
jrour daughter, have contrivM to abufe and cheat me out 
of two tbouland pounds worth of jewels that were pawn^'d 
to ii]£7— tiow, my fbn here ! 

Enfer Young Gerald and Angelica. 

TTGer. Yes, Sir, and my wife. 
' O Ger. And married too! then all is at an end i but 
where are my clethes, and 

ITGtr. Your clothes are fafe enough. Sir— Cnfpii) 
oa tell you how I came by 'em. 

Doc. Crifpin ! 

(7ri^Dr.Crifpin, Sir, at your fervice ."^ £&**r.. 

Doc. Aha '. prablieu, he be one luen comic figure i 

Ger. Crifpin-^— my rogue ? ' 

Cr^,. Nod logus, oon dog^m * 1 mcdJcm ftmu - 

QCefi 
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0. GfT. Give me my jewel)! wy jewels.'rfa y — — 

Y. Ger. The jewels, Sir, fo well become my wife j I 
think you cannot in' confcieqce- demand themback. ^ 

0. Ger. How ! what ! * 

jing. They were his own free gift-; te fcorns to take 
what he has given roe. 

Doc. C'eft vrai — 'tis very trne.— Aha! etez tous- 
matiii done ? ■ — e bien ! " blefla you bot togeder, you 
prit littel devil yon !-^-^VIonfiecir Girarde, you mufta 
forgire dem— Ecoutes — ve vill ave a de ban fuppc, et 
be ver mEtty tousenfembleij— alhi togeder ; et done ve - 
vitl hear les arantures de Dodor Crirpin; 

Crif. Beatrice apd I will tell you the whole ftory; 
And as we Ihack'd the fees, we'll ibaic the giptj* . 
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EbUt the Khm on^ Cauulo., 
Kwo. 
TOO kaow^ft, my wortliy^ my endeared CamiQo, 
ov much ftmce floiiscl m/ &ib affiiftf me 
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With the {trange cauifcs he of late hath fbllowM. 
We oft have wonder'd whence arofe the chaiige ^ 
So vilible in thoughts, words, looks, aod adions. 

Cam. I oft have thought it flrange. tt 

King, My good Caraitlo, 
"i've had intelligence, the time he deals 
From us, fronj Iludy, and from manly fea^t 
And exenrifc of arms, U buried all '- 

Beneath an aged ^epherd's fordid loaS, 
Whofe bleating Bocks fpread o'er that beauteous vale 
That winds along the rivet's fide ; a ftiangei:, 
Here fettled in Bithynia fome few yeatt j 
Who yet beyond th' imagination rofe 
Of all his neighbours, yea, from very nothing, 
To large poflefTions and unnumber'd flocks. 

Cam. I've heard of fuch a man, who Hath a daughter 
Of note moft rare, beyond her low eftate. 

King, Ay, that's the angle plucks- him to hia ni!^. 
Fool ! to he caught with uich a paltry bait ! 
' A woman'* bait !' — I cou'd have patience with him; 
Meant he to fpt^ h with the amorous wench : 
Bat, O Camitio ! where {hall I find palUnce ? 

' Thou'lt not believe me, (hould I fwear it trw 
if J fon, prince Flortzet, Bithynia's hopea, 
My kingdom's heir,' this very day intends 
To wed the daughter of that bafe-batn clown I'. 

Cmm. A prince to wed a peafant ! 

Kmg. 'Tis moft celtain. 
But to confound him pall bH contradiAion, 
We mean, )t once, to prove and to prevent ^t^ 
To-day old Alcon (that's her father's name) 
Holds an accufhiaiM.iite, facted to Pan } 

The god of flocks : it is their (heaters feaft; 
At which he mean) tofolemnize the nwptials- 
With rural pomp and paftoral feftivity j 
Sat I Ihall difcoacert 'em. I'll thithci} 
And thou, CamiUo, fhall attend me too, 
C^uis'd like flran«rs chance had furomon'd there. 

Cam. You may diipofe mc as your grace Ihall UA : 
Yet ftiU I think the prince, in your report, 
iimncliBfaat'd. I fcajxecaathinkittiue^ 
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' Kii^. Ill think rs thou 'till 1 have ptorM thefaft. 
\_Extuni, 
ScaxB, ^ rurat proJpeS near Alcon'« boafe. Floriul 
and Perdita iJifcwcredJiting. 

Flo. Thefe your unufual weeds, to each part of 70U 
Do give a. life: No Ibephcrdefs ', but Flora, 
Peering ia April'i front. Thb your lbeep-(beaiiag 
Is a mcctiag of the petty gods, 
And you the queen of it ! _ 

Per, My gracious Lord, 
To chide at your extremes it Dot becomes me : 
O pardon that I name them ! Your high felf, 
The gracious mark o' the land, you have obfcui'd 
With a fwtin'a wearing ; and me, poor lowly matd, 
Moft goddefs-like prank'd up. 

Fio. I blefi the time 
When my good falcon Made her flight acroTs 
Thy father's ground i celeftial guide to whcra 
My treafurelay. 

Per. Now Jove afford you caufe : 
^o mffTjie <liff*Tence forges dread ) your grestDe& , 
Hath not been us'd to fear : even now i tremble, 
To tJunk your father, by fome accident, 
Sbon'd paff tbit way at you did. Otlw StXxt ! 
Hdw wou'd he look to fce his work, fo noble, 
Vilely bound up ! What would be fay ? « how 
Should [, in thefe my borrow'd fiaunts, behold 
The fieraefs of his prefence ? 

Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity : The gods themfelves, 
Humbling theu deitic; to love, have taken 
The fhapes of beaCls upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull, and bellow'd \ the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated } and the lire [ob'd god, 
Golden ApDJto, a poor humble fwain, 
A) I feem now. Their transformations 
Were- never- for a piece of beauty rarer, 
Nor in a way fo challe, ■ 
Since my wiihes run not before my honour. 
Nor my defiies burn hotter than my faith. 
This'day, my Petdita, (hall make thee mine ! - 

U 3 Speak 
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Speak to me, love ! «nd cbann me With thy voice. 

Per. No J let me only aofwer you with btufhci. 
If I Ihould fpeak, you'd thinli I were too fond-i 
My tongue's afham'd t' interpret for my heart. 

FA. Hence with refeive j it is a foe to lovc.- 
What you tell me is whifper'd to yourfelf. 
Virtue and- love may harntlefs fport together, 
Like little lambs that waUoa on the plain ; 
While, like a faithful paflor by their fide, 
Honour keeps off each ravenous defire. 

Per. I think you love me ^ and I think there is 
Such virtue fhines about you, that. I dare 
Intruft mine honour to your faithful lave. 
Oft, ofb.I wi(h thou wert fome peafant fwaia. 
Born lowly as myfelf ^ then fhou'^l we live 
Unknown, unenvyM, in our humble ftate, 
Content with lew beneath the cottage ftiaw. . 

F/o, By Heav'o, there's fuch a charm in all thy wonIf)i~ 
I wifh I were juft what you'd have me be ;: 
Diflinguifh'd only from the leil by love. > 
But, deaceA PeidiU, with thefe forc'd thoi^tu^ 
I pray thee darken not this day of mirth ; 
For trufl me, love, I will be ever thine.. 
Be merry, gentle !— ^F/enr^v 

The guefts are come ; leOs in vid entcrtias 'eta 
Cheerily, qoe think of ought but jollity and love. 



King. I am certain it cannot be far off, though we 
have lofl our way— Who have we here ! We'll alk thiv 
merry fellovr, • 

Enler AuZdiicai^ngmg. 
When daSbdils begin to peere, 
With hey the doxy over the dale, 
■ Why then comes in the fweet o''the year ; 
For the red blood reigns o'er the winter's pale. 

The lark that tirra lyra chants, 
With hey, with hey the thrufti and the jay. 
Are fummer-fongs for me and my auQCs, 
A3- we lie tumbhog in the ha^. 

* King,. 
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King Why, fellow ! 

jSnt. Fellow ! fellow quotha ! who made you and me; 
fellows ? Do you know who you fpeak to, Sir ? 
King. No, truly. 

^ai. I thought fo by your manners; I'd have you. 
to know, Sir, I've been. at. court, Sir, and have feen the 
Ung, Sir. 

King, I cry you mercy, Sir.! I did not know you 
had been fo great- a man. And pray, how do you like 
him > 

j^uii Why, hum ! but fo fo i fo fo:--— and yet he^ ■ 
well enough too } but that he wan/J it here a littl e ' 
he's not the xoi/eft man in the world ; but a damn'd mei^ 
ly fellow for all that, and an excellent companion. . 
King. Then you and he have been acquainted ? 
jiul. As great as a cup and can, Sii- Lord, lord, I: 
{hall never forget'tfae dfty that-I and he — ha, ha, ha !— 
Iwou'd make you die with laughing, to fee the old wo- 
man fo.ufe the. king. with. a pail of fuds 'ha, ha, ha! . 
I never fpent fnch a day ■ b ut I'll fing you a fong the : 
king made upon that very occafion. [&'ff^i.. 

The white Iheet bleaching o'er the hedge, 
With hey the fwcet birds how they fing ! 
Doth fct my pcogging teeth on edge ; 
Fa(i« pot of ale is a diih for a king. 
King. Did'^e King-make this P 
jiut. I help'd-him a little j for, as I fald, he is fome- 

what dull. He finilh'd the three firft lines, and was- . 

damnably fet for a thyme to fing ; when I takes up the 
pot, and, Capping him on ibe back, hit' off at <mcer 
For etpat of aie-is e dip for a King. — But to fee how he 
look'd when he found I had drunk it all off — ha, ha, ha-! 
I (hall never forget it, were I to live a thoufand years: 
but we had t'other pot, and then compos'd t'other fong 
upon this fame w'afli-woraan's fair daughter. You (hall 
hear that to(^— — hem, hem ! [S/nyj',- 

The linen by her fingers preft,; 
ConveyM love's poifon to my braiT } 
My heart grew hot, I felt the hurt ; 
I flic, like Herc'les, by a Ihirt. » 
Cupid, to wound, took neither bow nor dart} 
But. with he^inoothing-iron fir'd my heart. 

• cai,_ 
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' Oh, the king's a rare poet, with b little of my help.— , 
The king and I had a hard difpute about the fourth line, 

/ //«■, /He Here" Us, by a Jbirt. 
He faid it was a gi>od compaiifement foe a king, but 
nouda't do for a pedlar ; wheieaf I look'd (bur, and 
sQt'd, Why fo, pray? Becaufe, faid he, few peSlars 
die worth a fhirt. There he had me on the hip ; and wc 
both laugh'd fo heartily, that I was oblig'd to diink oS" 
the left o' the beer, or I Aiould have burft. In troth, 
he'^a good humoured man, and a pretty poet, to ia.y 
thinking. Come, you mult buy it. 

^'"g' Nay, fiQce 'tis the king's poetry, 'tis fit all his 
good, mbjeds fliould buy it ; and if tbou'U fet us on our 
vf ay, there's money for thee. 

j^ut. I've no change, maSer. 
^ King. I want none 3 thou may'ft keep it all. And 
now, I pray thee, without further words, which is tbe 
nearelt way to the home of one Alcoa, an aged yeom^D 
of good repute, that lives hereabouts ? 

^ut. A'e you going to mafter Alcon's ? I'm heartily 
glad of it ; for I (hall meet you there by-and-by. Thete'i 
to be high doings '—4 Iheep-fheating and a wedding : 
and if that wUl not make ^rt enough for one ds^, I 
wonder at it. We Ihall not lack for good cheer, \ war- 
rant you ; and I hi^ to fell a parcel of my wares. 
' Kiog. Daft thou believe it now, Camillo i Ij^tart, 

Cam. But pray, who is to be married there I 

Aut. Why, young Mrs. Perdita his daughter } the 
prettieft Ms, matter ! — Od's life, Ihe'U make thy old 
gums water when thou fee'A her. When you go there, 
put it about, that we may .all kifs the btide.- I long 
dearly to have one fmack at her. 

Cam. And what is he that is defign'd her hufband * 

jiut. Why, folne give out that he's a gentleman ; 
but this world u fo ftrangely givui to lying, that I 
fcarce beUeve a word in tea 1 hear to any body's advan- 
tage ; but if he were, I'm fure he's nothing the better 
for that ; for I never w^s acquainted with a gentleman, 
that is to &y, to drink with him or lb, that was not the 
faddeft dog jn nature. Your gentlemen are fad dogs \ 
(ad dogs indeed \ Sut this young man has too go^ a 
charBfter 
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charaAcr for a gentleman : Alas ! they fay lie has ho- 
' 410Ur, andhonefty, arid love, and virtue, and all that 
trumpery ftuff, that ygu never meet with in gentlemen 
noW'^-days : but 'tis no matter ; Atcon hath enough 
for her and him too, ^ough he were as poor, and ai ei- 
tiavagant, aa any gcAeman of *em all? 

King. But Alcon, t fuppofe, knows for certain who 
and what he is to whom he gives his daughter ? 

^^t. I know not that ; 'tis none of my concern. 

King. Then pray direfl us thither. 

^ut. Come here, — You go along this foot-path (for 
if you tread in the giafs, you^U'have a quarter-Haff over' 
your pate) ; crofa the Aile at the end o' the meadow ; 
then wind along the river's Jide to where it tumbles and 
flounces down the rock aa white as a fillabub ; then turn- 
ing to the left^ mount up the rifing ground, leaving the 
-wood a little to the right, till coining to a fpaeious lawn, 
clofe nibbled by the fhcep as if 'twere Ihorn, liraight on 
you may defcry old Alcon'i dwelling } though not a 
fine one, the warmeft hereabouts. Some bufinels calls 
* me another way : but in an hour I'll be with youtherc. 
{Stags.') Jog on, jog on, the footpath-way, 
And merrily bend the (tile — a } 
A merry Heart goe^ all the day. 

Your lad one tires in a mile.--a. C^^''. 



ScEitt Afiowrt Alcon, Florizel, Perdits^ tie King, Ca- 
raillo, wt(A Shtpberdi and Shtphtrdtjftsi 

jtl. "Welcome, kind friends ! welcome gentle ftrangers ! 
This day we dedicate to mirth and feafting. 
You're welcome all : I pray you, lack for nothing. 
" King. Coud'ft thou believe this, had not thy own eye* 
Born uncorrupted witne& of the truth ? {Jo Camlh. 

Al. Fie daughter, when my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day (he was both pantlcr, butler, cook. 
Both dame and fprvant j welcom'd all, ferv'd all } 
Woa'd fing her fong, »nd dance her tunJ. 
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"Vou are retirM, 

As if jaa nete a feafted one, and not 
Tbe hofteCa of the meeting. Pray you bid 
Thefe unknown friends to 's welcome ; for it it , 
A way to make ua better friends, more known. 
'Come, quench yourblufhes, and'pfffent yourfelf 
That trnich you are, miflrefe o' the feaA. Come on. 
And bid us welcome to your fheep- Qieaiing, 
As your good flocks Ihall ptofper. 

Per. Sir!, you are welcome. ■ 
It U my father's will I Aiou'd take on me 
The hoftelclhip o' the day. You're welcome, Slof 
Give mc thofe flow'is, UorcaB. Rererend Sirs, 
For you there's rofemary and rue ; thefe keep 
Seeming and favour all the winter long. 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both, 
And welcome to our Ihearing. 

Kiag. Sheperdcls, i. • 

A fair one are you : well you fit our ages 
With flow'rs <rf winter. 

Per. Here are Sow'ra for you ( 
Hot lavender, mint, favory, maijoram, 
The marygold, that.goes to bed with the fun. 
And with him rifes weeping. Tfaefe are flow'rs ■ 
Of middle-fummer ; and Tthink they are giv*!! 
To men of middle age. .Y'are welcome. 

Cam. I Ihou'd lea-ve grazing were I of your flo^ 
And only live by gazing 

Per. Out. alas ! 
You'd be fo lean, that blaft of January [friend** 

You'd blow you through and throUgb. Now my fatrcft 
' I won'd I -bad fome flow'rs o' the fpring, that nHght 
Become your time of day ; and yours, and yours. 
That wear upon your virgin -branches yet 
Your maiden blufhes, O Proferpina ! 
For the flow'rs now, that, frighted, thoulct'ft fidl 
From Dis's waggon : daffodils. 
Thai come before the fwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ; violets, diin^ 
But fweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes. 
Or Cythcrea's broarfi ; pale primiofes, 

That 
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That die unmany'd e'er they can behold 
Bright Photbus \a his ftrengthj gold oxlips, and 
The c Town -imperial -, lilies of all kinds 
That in the valley grow. O' thefe-I lack 
To make yougailaads of, and mj fweet friend 
To ftrow him o'er. • At 

■ J%r. What, like a cprlT' 

Per. No ; like a bank, for love to lie and play ont 
T^ot like a cotfe— Come, take your flow'rs : 
Methinks I play as I have Teen themdci 
-In Whit&n paftorals. I'd make you welcome, 
."^m. I fear I weary you. 

Fio. What e'er you do, 
Sttlf betters what is done. When yonfpeak, fwect! 
I'd 'have ymi do fo ever ; when you fuig, 
I'd have you buy and fell, give alms, and pray 
In fuch fweet^otcB } and ord'ring your affairn. 
To fing them t|D : or when you dance. 
Like a fmooth ^v« by gentleft winds heav'd uj). 
So more you to the mufic's dulcet breath, 

■ That I con'd with the motion were perpetual ! . % 

Per. O DoricHs ! your praifes are too large. • 

ff/ff^.This is the pfettieft low-born lafs that efrer 
~R.an on the green-ford; nothing Ihe does, or feem), 
Sut fmacks of fomething great A than her&lf. 
Too noble for this place. Had ^rizel 
Bnt thooght of bedding witliout wedding, 
I wcU con'd like hU liking. . £7o CaroiUo. 

Cam, In good footh, flie is the very pofy of all fweet». 

jii. Cone, come, jiou'd have the paAune to yourfelves ) . 
But youll fipd leifure, time hereafter, 
For tails nS love. The pallorahJiegiii, 
Ajid each one bear a burden in the fong- 
Perdita^n^j. 

•Come, come^ ray good (hepherds, our flocks we tmilt l!bear» 
In your ht^iday-luits nith your lafies appear : 
The happieft 'of folks are the guiltlefs and free— 
And who are (a guiltlefs, fo happy, as we ? 

II. 
We harbour no paflions by tuxu^ taught ; 
We pia&icc no atU nitb hipocrify fraught : 
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What we think tn our hea.tts you may read in our eyes % 
For, knowing no falfchood, we need no difgidfe. 

III. 
Bj'mode and caprice are the city-dames led; 
But we as the children of nature are bred : 
By her hand, alone we ar^e p^^ed and drell ; 
For the rofes will bloom when there's peace in the breafi. 

IV. 
That giiant Ambition, we never can dread j 
Our roofs are too low for fo lofty a hpad: 
Content and fweet cheetfulnefs open our door; ^ 

Thty linile with the fimple, and feed iwith the poor. 
V. , 

When love has poffefs'd us, that love we roveal ; 
Like the flocks that we feed are the paflion^we feel; 
So harmlela and Gmple, we fport and w^lay, 
And leave to fine follu to deceive and t^ray. 

King. I pray, good fliepKerd, what Sr fwain is that, 
Whol^appy hand is to thy daughter's locked, 
Ijkt: Wrtles pair'd, that never mean to part ? 

ji/.Thej call him Doriilet ; and he boalls himfelf , 
To have a worthy breeding ■, but I have it 
Upon his own report^ uid I believe it. 
He looks like footh. He fays he loves my daughter ^ 
I think To too ; for i||rer gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as' he'll Itand and read 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes: And, to he plain, ■ 
I think there is not half a kifs to choofe 
Who loves another beft. — If young Doricles 
!Do light upon her, Ihe fball bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 

,'£«;«r Clown. 
CL O mafier, if you did but hear the pedlar tt tire 
door, you would never dance again >ftcr a tabor and 
pipe : n^i, the bagpipe could not imove youf he lings fe- 
vcral tunes fafter than yOu'U tell raoney ) he utters thea 
as he had eaten ballads: thea he hath ribbons of all the 
-colours i* the rainbow i inkles, cambrics, lawns, aad 
garters for the i^aids j and he fingi 'cm over' as they were 
godt or goddcfles : jou would thuik a ittuxk were a Ihe- 
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angel, he To chants to the fleevc^band, and tbe trotk up- 
on the guflet. 

King. Admit him ; he's a roctry feDow. 
jil. Ay, bring him ; ive are all for mirth to day. 
Eater AxODWcns^ngirtg. 
Will you buy any tape, or lace for yout cape. 

My dainty duck, my dear — a ? 
Any filk, any thread, any toys for your head, 

Of the newell and Gneft fine ware — a ^ 
Come to the pedlar } money's the medlaj', 
'STiat utiereih all men's ware — a. 
TIo. What haft here ? Ballads > 

Map. Pray now buy fome 5 I love a ballad in print, or 
a life; for then we are furc th?y are true. 

.Aul. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a ufurer's 
■wife was brought to bed with twenty money-bags at a 
burden ; and how Die longed to eat adders heads and 
toads carbon ad*'d. 

Mofi. Is it tru«, think you ? 

j^ut. True, upon my honour. — What ! do y«u think 
becaufe I carry a pack, I'd carry a pack of lies about? 
Here'sthe midwife's hand to it ; one Mrs. Taleporter, 
and fix hon eft wives that were prefent. I myfelf faw 
five young adders creep out of her noftrils and in again 
At her mouth. ' 

Dor. Blefs me, from marrying; a ufuier ! 
^ut. Herd's another ballad of a great huge fi(h, wltTl 
eyes like "full moons, and twenty rows of teeth as long 
as plough -ftia res, with a tall like a fiery dragon's, which, 
appeared upon the coaft the 3 ad of April, new ftile, 
breathing flames and brimftone, vomiting out pincu- 
fhions and love-letters. It fung this very fong againft 
hard-hearted maids. It was thought this beautiful 
monfter was a woman ; and thatJhe was tutn'd iuto a 
horrible tlioin back, for having pierc'd fo many young 
men's heartsilithis world, by turning her back upoo 'em; 
and ftie now continues a kind of frightful lifli, call'd aa 
OU Maid. Come, "buy it. It's a pretty pitiful ballad, 
and as true as the former. [Tiy '"C"'^' 

King. How now, fair fliepherd ; 
Vour heart is full of fomething, that does take ' 
Your mind from feallitig. Sooth, when I was young. 
Vol. I. E And 
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And hooded love, as you do, I nu wont 
To load mj flie with knacks : I would have ranlack'd 
The pedlar's Ctken treafuiy, and have pout'd it 
To her acceptance. 

F/a. Old Sir, I know i 

She prizes not tick triiles as thefe a^e. 
The gifts flic looks from me, are pack'd and lock'd 
Up in my heart. O hear me breathe my life 
Before this ancient Sir, who, it fliould feem. 
Hath fometimClov'd. I take thy hand, this hand, 
Soft as the down of Venus' doves, and white 
As £thio{Han^s tooth, or the fann'd fnow 
That's bolted by the notthem blaft twice o'er. 

King. How prettily', young fwain, you feem to walh 
The hand was fair before I I've put you out : 
But to your proteftalion } let me hear 
What you profefs ? 

F/o. Do, and be witnefs to't- , 

King. And this my neighbour too ! 

F/o. And he, and more 
Than he and men ; the earth and heav'ns, and all 
The ruling planets in their cltcling orbs ; 
That were I crown'd the moft imperial monarch. 
Thereof moft worthy, had force and knowledge . 
More than was ever man's, I would not prize them 
Without her love ; for her employ them all, 
' Commend them and condemn them to her fervice, 
.Or to their own perdition. 

King, Fairly offer'd. 

Cam. This fliews a found affe^Ion. d 

Al. But, my daughter. 
Say you the like to him ? 

pCT". I cannot fpeak 
So well J nothing fo well ; no, nor mean better. 
By the pattern of mine own tboughtSj I cut out 
Tfte purity of his. 

^- And, friends unknown, you (halt bear witnefs to't ; 
Obfoire the young tnan well, and note him fo. 
That in what garb hereafter you may fee him. 
Still may you paint his features in your mind.— ~ 
I give my daughter to him, and nill nuke 
Her poniou f^ual hit. 
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Flo. O 1 that muft be 
I' the virtue of jqur daughter : one being dead, 
I (hall have more than you can dream of yet, 
Enough then for your wonder. 

j;4ut. Ma&er Greybeard, hark ! a word with you} be 
fuie you remember to let us all kifs the bride. 

King. Fear it not ; when ihey are married, you (hall 
kil« the bride >, 

Fla, Come on ; why do you now delay my blifi ? 
Kiag. Soft, fwain, a while ; 'befeech you, 
Have you a father ? 

F/o. I have : but what of him ? 
King. Knows he of this ? 
Fio. He neither does nor fhall. 
King. Methinks a father 
1$ at the nuptial of his fon a gueft 
That belt becomes the table. Pray you once mote, 
Is hot your father grown incapable 
Of reafonahle affairs P 
FJo. No, good Sir ; 
He has his Arength, and ampler Areogth indeed 
Than moft have of his age. 

King. By my white beard, 
You offer him, if this be (b, a wrong 
Something unfilial. Let him know it. 

Ffo. He ihall not. , ' ' 

King. Prithee let him. 
Fio. No ; he muft not. 

j^l. Let him, my fon ; he fliall not need to grieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, 'he nlull not. 
You interrupt us. Sir : no more of this : 
But mark our vows ! 

King. Mark your divorce, young Sir, 

\_Difewenag him^eff, 
"Whom fon I dare not call ? thou art too bafc 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou a fceptre's heir, 
I That thus affefts a iheep-hook ! Thou old traitor, . 

I'm foiry that by hanging thee, I can but 
I Shorten thy life one week. And ihou fi:e£h piece 
Of excellent witchcraft, who of force muft know 
' The toyal fool thou cop^ With. 
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Per. Wilt pleafe you, Sir, be gone ? [To Ela, 

I told you what nould come of this. Befeech you, 
■ Of your own ftate take care. This dream of inine. 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 
But mijk my ewes and weep. 

King. By heaven he knows me ! yet he blufhes not. 

Flo. What 1 blufh to love ? Shame light on him thai 
I glory in't : for 'tis the neit approach [do«J 

. Of mortal fouls to the divine peifeSinit \ 

King. "I tax not love, but thy degeuerate -choice. 

F/a. Can you look there, and yet arraign my choice? 
No : 'tis the will of lieaven Jhc fliou'd be lov'd J 
And 'twere an impious pride to cojittadift it. 

King. Doft thou liill perfiil ? 

F/o. Perfift to death My Perditia, my love ! 

Let not affliaion change that lovely cheek j 
I've fworn, and will be thinetill death. 

KrVy.- And thou ihalt keep thy vow. CamDlo, caS 
Our guard;, and lead this lorcerefs and her fiie, . . 
To inftant death. 

Flo. I charge you. Sir, forbear. 
By heav'n, the firft that touches her fliall die ! 

King. ReCftance is in vain. There waits without 
An armed force, full fifty times your llrength. 

j^ut. O blood ! I (hall be hang'd too for the damn'd 
lies I told him of himfelf. 

King. For thee, fond boy, if I Jiut fee thee figh. 
We will cut off the hopes of thy fucceflion, 
Nor hold thee of our blood. 

Flo. From my fucceflion wipe me : I fliall be 
Heir to her love, and reign vrithiji her heart. 

Caia. This is madnefs, Sir. 

Fla. Call it what you will : 
To barter Ihew for happinefs is gain. 
Not for Bythinia will I breiik my faith, 
■Plighted to this my fair beloved bride. 

v?/. Mod gracious king ! if thou'lt vouchfaTe to heir 
A wretch, whom once youhonour'd with your friendfliip, 
As did Camillo hearken to Antigonus. 

[^Difcovfrtng bimfelf. 

King. Antigonus ! 

Cam. How ! rifca fcom the .dead ? - 

:King> 



ASi n. t&E SHBBP-SHEASIKG. Ibt 

King. 'Tis he indeed. 
If my own fenfes vouch the wond'roua truth ! 
'Twas fatd thou wcrt devour'd by hungry wolves, 

Al. So it has been for fixteen years believ'd. 

King. Whtnce thea-thia myftery ? How cam'ft thoa 
thither? 

Al. You may reaitmber, {Jot you bore a part 
Then in Slcilia, in our' fad calamities), 
l/coiites growilig jealous ot his queeli 
Far gone with child, moft barbaroufly doom'd' 
The infant (h'elhould'bear tofiiddea death. 
I uodertodc thfr cruel taflc ; 
firft vofrlug toniyrelf to lave the babe, 
And fly with it to "fome more peaceful Ihore. - 
Catering a wood^.with this determination, 
] fpy'd the carcafe'of a- mad but nenly 
Slain, and half devoutcd^by a wolf. 
On that I put my clothes, and near it ftrew'd 
The infants little rteeds all fmear'd with blcxid ; 
Which being found and known, 'twas thought by all' 
That we were both devour'd by wQd hearts: 
Tlien flying with my little charge, I came to feek 
An hofpitable ihetter in Bithynia.^— — ' 
- How well my ward in listtea'yeaiS hath grown. 
Turn there, and you may fee. 

Flo. My Perdita is then a pnnC«fs ! 

jfl. My Lord, I k.now that Doricles was Floilzel ; 
Elfe (hould he not 

Have leave to look upon her royal beauties. 
Take her, my Lwd^— in truth the is a treafure ■ 
More worth than all the riches of the call ! 
So fweet her difpolition. 

You'd think that mercy, charity, and peace, 
Were come from heav'n, and lodged within her bread ! 
My child, my child ! thou'it now my child no more 1 
Yet don't forget that once you call'd me father. 

Per. Ne'er Ihalt thou meet lels reverence and love 
Than heretoforft, but much more gratitude. 

King. Siacethouhaft loft one father, gentleft maid, 
'Tis fitting I provide thee with another. 
Give me thy hand, my fon ; here, take thy Perdits ; 
And may the gods Ihoiv'r bleflings on ye both ! 

E 3 Fh. 



102 FDORTZEL AND FERDITA J OR A^ lb 

Flo. O let me fall, and kifs your royal feel ! 
My lord ! royfathet ! now I'm bleft indeed ! 
And you, my Perdita t my love, my princefs ! 
O 'tis too much ! 'ti! fcapplnefs too great 1 

Per. That you ate mine, I joy, TiOwc'er it be } 
But no tefs truly fhon''d I' joy, had you 
Fall'n to my flate, than that I rife to youi;. 

Cam, Now, to cociirm thy joy, Antigonu«, 
Leontes, fatisiy'd his queen was virtuous, 
For many years has mourned his infant loA, 
Depriv'd of cY'ry child ; and now tiiy Perdtta 
' Is only heirefs of Sicilla''s crown. 

^// Joy, joy to Perdita and Florizel! 

Aut. {kBeeIing.')'0 my good lady princeff, let the joy 
be univerfal ; leave not a wtinkle'd btow, or cloudy face 
is all the realm, upon this happy day \ begin your reign 
ifith gracelefi afis of mercy ; intreat the good king, 
your worthy fatbei-in-law, to forgive me all the damn'd 
lies I told him of himfelf. . I own I have been a very 
great rogue, and deferve hanging ; but I will mend my 
life, and promife that I will never do the like no more. 
Oh, oh ! [Cm/. 

Per. May I prefurae to fue for mercy for him ? 

King. He needs it not ; he is a pleafant knave, 
And ne'er oSendett us. ■ Be merry, Sirrah. 

jiut. Huzza, huiia, huzza !■■ — a reprieve, a reprieve ! 
i. But may it pleafe your Grace— ~— he, he, he !^— — 
— .*— I hope yon don't forget your promife, he, he, he ! 
that when they were married, I Oiould kifs the bride. 

King. And fo thou Ihalt ; I'll fet thee an example. 

IKif^j Perdit*. 

Aut. (hifes ber.) This is the firl! time I ever kifs'd 
a princefs ; and this ftiall be the laft, {again.) By Ju- 
yiter I think myfelf infpir'd ; and if all your Majefiiet 
will give me leave, III fing you a fong I have n)ade **- 
trumfiry upOn the occalion. \Singt^ 



Then let m all be blithe and gay, 
^OD -this joyful bridal day. 
That Florizcl weds Perdita. 



t . 11. 

I And let eBch nymph and Quphetd tell, 

[ No iappy pair e'er lov'd fo well 

As Perdita and Flotizel. 

Sing high, fing low, fing ding dong belt i 
, No happy pair e'er lov'd to nett 
At Perdita and Florizel. 



«♦ 
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SoEHz, jilt afiartmeut ill Tjteemaii''i Houji. _ 

Freeman aaii L&vel, enuring. 

Freeman., 

A Country boy ! ha, ha, ha !— — How long has thi»- 

fcheme been in your head? 

Lov. Some time.^I am now convinc'd of what you- 
have often been hinting to me, that I am confoundedly" 
cheated by my fervants. 

Free. Oh, are you fatisfitd at lafl, Mr. Lovel ? I al- 
ways 
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mays told you, that there is not a worfe fet of fervanis 
in the pari(h of St. James's, than in your kitchen. 

Lou. Tis with (ome difficulty I believe it now, Mr. 
Freeman ; though, I mufl own, myexpences often make ' . 

me ftarc. Philip, I am fure, is an honed fellow ; and 

1 will fwear for my blacks. — If there ia a rogue among , 
my folks, it is that furly dog Tom. 

Fr^e. You arc millaken in every one. Philip h an 
hypocritical 'rafcal J Tom has a good deal of furly ho- 
nelly about him } and foE your blacks, they are as bad - 
a» your whites.' 

2,0V. Prithee, Freeman, hew came you to be lb weH 
acquainted wUh roy people > None of the winchea are 
ban dfome enough to niova the alfefttons of a middle- 
aged gentleman as you arc — ha, ha, ha ! 

Free. You are a young man, Mr» Lovel, and take a - 
pride in a number of^idlc unneceiTary fervants, who are 
the plague and reproach of this kingdom. 

Lov. Charles, you are an old-faJhion'd fellow. SeT> 
rants a plague and reproach ! ha, ha, ha ! I vuuld have 
forty more, ifmy houfe would hcAd them, Why, man, 
in Jamaica, before 1 was ten years old, i had a hundred 
blacks kilfing my, feet every day. 

Free. You gentry of theWeftern Ifles are high-mettled 
ones, and love pomp and parade.— I have ieen it delight 
your foul, -when the people in th« llreet have ftared at 
your equipage ; efpecially if they whifpered loud enough 
to be heard, " That is fquire^Lovel,-thc gMSt Well- 
Indian'' — ha,'ha,'-ha ! 

Lov. I Ihould be- very forry if we wer« as fplenetic as - 
you northern iHanders, who are devoured with -melao- 
cholyaad fog— ha, Jia, ha-I Na, -Sir, we are childten of 
the fun, and are born to- diSufe the- bounteous favour 
which our noble parent is.pteafed Cabeftovv on us. - 

Free. I wilh .you. had- more of your noLile parent's re^ 
gularity, and Icfs of his fiie. As- it is,. you coniiime fo 
&Ii, that not one ia- twenty of you live tobe fifty years 

Lw. But in tbat£ftyne live two hundred, my dear-} - 
mark that^-i— But to bufinefs — I .am lefolved upon -my' 
frnlic— — I will know whether my fervants are rogues ' 
ov-oeu if. they aie, I'll balllnado thfrtafeals-; if not. 



I think I ought to pay for my iiBpeninence . ■ Pray 
tell tat, is Dot your Robert acquainted nith my people I 
Perhaps he may give a little light into the thing. 

Free. To tell you the truih, Mr. LoTel,your ferrants 
are fo abandoned, that I have forbid him your houfC'-* 
However, if you have a nind to alk him any quefiion, 
he (hall be fbrthcxMning. 

Lov, Let us have him. 

Free. You (hall ; but it i< an htutdced to one if ytn 
get aoy thing out of him ; for though he ii a verj ho^ 
neit fellow, yet he is fo much of a ferrant that hell ne- 
ver tell any thing to the difadvantage of another.—^— 
Who Vaite > {Eater Servant,) Send Robert to me. {Exi 
Servant.)— And nhat was it determin'd you upoa thii 
, ptrjea at laft i 

Lev. This letter. It i» an anonymous otie, and fo 

CHght not to be regarded ; but it has fomcthisg honeft 

' in it, and put me upon fatisfying my euiiofity— — Read 

it. [Gnwj lie Utter, 

Frit, I (hould know foiticthing of this band— {if«AlIf. 
" To Peregrine Lova, Eiq> 
" Pleafe your honour, 

" I take the liberty to KCquaint yoar honoar, thatt 
.* you are fadlycbeated by yotir ferTants.>— — Your ho< 
' nour win find it as I lay— —I am not willing to be 
.* known ; whereof, if I vca, it may bring one iiite 
'■ trouble. 

" So no more, from yout honour's 

" Servant to coinm»)d." 
,— Odd and hooefi ! Welt—and now what are th& ftepi 
you intend to take f ' \Retttrnj. the letter, 

Lao. I Ihall immediately apply to my friend the ma- 
nager for a- difguifc., — Under the form of a gawky coun- 
try boy, I will be an. Bye-witnef» of my IcK van ts, behavi- 
our -You inuft afUft me^ Mr. Freeman. 

Free, As bow, lifr Lovol ? 

Lov. My plan is this— I gave itout riut I WM gwng 
■ to my bofough in Devonlhirej and yefterday fet out with 
my leivant in great form, and lay at Bafipgflokc.— ■ 

Free. Well i . ■ 

Lffv. I ordered the fellow to make the beft of hit-w^ 
(kxitiato the country^ and told him that I would fid-'. 
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Ion him } iaftctid of that, I turo'd back, and un juft come 
to town ; Ecct Jigiwm ! [_PoinU to bis boat. 

Free. It b now one o'clock. 

Xoi>> This- very ftfterootw I ihall pay 1117 people > 
vlfit. 

Free. How will you get in ? 
' Lov^^/fhtti 1 am proberly habited, you fliall get me . 
introduced to Philip as one of your teuaats fons, who ' 
wants to be made 2 good fcrvant of.. 

Free. They will certainly difcovcr you. 

Zow. Never fear ; I'll be fo countrify'd, that you Ihall 
D(M know me. ■ -Aa they are thoroughly perfuaded I 
sua many milcB off, they will be more eafily Impofed 00. 
Xea to one but they begin to celebrate my departure 
with a driakiug bout, if. they are what you dclciibe 
ttem 

Free, Shall yrai be able to play your part ? 

Lmi. 1 am fuiprifed, Mr. Freemau, that you who have 
known me JTom.iny iafaucy, Ihould not remember ny 
abilities in that way .^' But you .old feUowi hare Qiort 
'-memories.. 

' Free. What ihould I remember ? , 

' Lov.' How I play'd Daniel in the Confcious Lovers 
at fchoal, and afterwards arriv'd at the diUuiguiIh'4.cha- 
rafler of the mighty Mr Scrut^— . lMiiiiicii)tg. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha J that. is very w.ell^— EooBgh— - 
Here is Robert. 

Enter Robert. 

Rfb: Your honour ordered me to wait on you. . 

I^ee. I did, Robert.— Robe it-r-— 

Kai. Sii 

Free. Come here.— -You know, Robert, I have a g^fii^ 
pinion of your integrity.— 

Roi. I have always endeavoured that your honour 
Ibould. 

Friet. Pray, have not you feme acquaial&Qce mnong ^ 
Mr. ho-nVs people ^ 
. Roi. A little, pleafe your honour.' 

Free. Haw do they behave ?— We have nobody bnt . 
£jend«— you may fpeak out. ; 

iav^ Ay, Robert, feeak out^ 

L.I ^.ooyi,- ' 
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S.0^. I hope your honours will not infift on my fay-- 
tDg any thing in an affair uf this kind. 

Lov. Oh, but we do iaftil, if you know any' thing — 

Robi Sir, I am. but a fervant myfeU-; and k would''. 
not become me to fpeak ill of a brother-fervant.' 

Free. Plh^ ! this is falfe honefty — fpeak cmt. 

Sob: Don't oblige me, good Kr. Gonlider, Sir, , 

a fervant's bread depends upon hia caraciter.- 

Lmi. But if a fervant ufes cae ill 

j^e^. Alasj Sir .' nhat is one man'? poiTon is another: 
man's- meat-. 

Free. You fee how th'ey trimibr one another. 

Rok. Service, Sir, is no inheritance. -—-A fervant that > 
ia not appror'd in one plftce, may give fatisfaftion in- 
another. Every body muft live, your honour. 

L9V, I like your heartiners as well as your caution \- 
bnt, In my cafe, it is nece^Ay that I (hould know the 
truth. 

Robi The truth, Sir, ia not to be fpoke»-at all times ; - 
it may bring one into trouble, whereof i&— 
- Free. {Mujiig.) " Whereof if" — Pray, Mr Lovel,' 
let loe fee that letter again. — (Lovel gitrtr Jhe /eicer.')-^— . 
Ay-*-it muft be fe i Robert — 

Bob. Sir- 

Free. Do you know any thing of this letter ? • 

S06. Letter, yow -honour ^ 

Free. Yes, letter., 

Rob. I. have feen the hand before. 

lov. He blulhes ! 

Free. I alk you, if you- were concerned in writiit^ . 
this letter ? You never told me a lie yet, and I expeS 
ihe truth from you now. 

Rob. Pray your honour -don't afli me. 

Free. Did. you write it ?— Anfwer me 

Rob, 1 cannot deny it; . {_Bowing.' 

tov. What iaduc'd, you to !( ? 
, Rob. I will tell truth. ' — I have feen foch wafle anij. 
cittravagance, and riot and drankennels, in your kitchen. 
Sir, that, M my moAer'A fiiend, I could Bothelp dif- 
covering it to you. 

Lov. Good. 

£fi£> I am ibrry to &f if- to jroor Iibnour } but ^our 
ho 
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honour is not only impofed on, but laughed'at by all your 
ivTvants, efpecially by Philip, who is a — very bad man.. 

Lov. PhUip ? An, ungrateful dog 1— Well ? 

Soil, I could not prefume to Ipealc to your honour ;. 
and therefore !■ refolv'd, though but . a. poor fcribe, to 
write your honour a letter, 

I^W. Robert, 1 am greatly indebted to you. — Here 

l^Ofirs money. 

Rob. Ou any other account than this^ 1- ihould be. ' 
proud to receive your honour's bounty j-but now 1 beg- 
to.be eicus'd. \Refufes the money.^ 

Ziw. Thou haft a-noble heart, Rtfbert, and- I'll not 
forget you.— Freeman, he muil be in the fecrel.— Wait 
your mailer's .ordera. 

Rob. I mill your honour. [£i«'/a 

frw. Well, Sir, are you coDvinc'd oow ? 

jtew, Conviiic'd ? Yes > and I'll be among the fcoun-f 
a«U before nigbt.w-You or Robert moft contrive fume 
way or other to get me introduc'd to Philip as one o6 
your cottagers boys out of Effex. 

Free. Ha, ha,. ha ! you'll make a fine-figure. 

Zov. They ftiall make a fine figure. — It muft bcr 
done this afternoon : walk, wjth me. a&rofs the park, and 

I'il tell you the- whole. My name .fliall be "^femmy ; 

— T^nd I am come to be a gentleman'* lervant — and wiH 
da my befi, atid hope to get a good .ca^ackter. 

Free. But what will you do if you find them rafcals J- 
Loo. Difcovei myfelf, and blow them all to ttte devily 

Free. Ha, ha, ha 1—— Bravo— Jemmy— —Bravo, 
ba, ha ! . \Exeuni„ , 

ScEMZ, 7he Part. . 
Duke's Servant. 
What vrretcbis are ordinary fervants, -that go on iit' 
the fame vulgai track'Cvery.day. ! eating, working, and 
ileeping !— But we, who have the honour lo ferve thei 
nobility, are of.aaother fpecics. We are above. th'e eom- 
roon forms, have fervants to wait upon us, anc^iAre &% 
' lazy.aud tuxmious as oui maAcrs.-'Ha I— my dear Sir 
Harry 
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{Enttr Sir Harry's Servant.) 
H ow have you done thefe thoufand years ? , 
Sir Har, My Lord Duke !— your grace's molt obe- 
dient fervant. 

Duie. Well," baronet, and- where have you been ?. 
Sir Har. At Newmarket, my Lordt ■-■■ W a hare- 
kftd dev'Ufli fine ^Tt,. 

' Duie. And a good appearance, I hear— Pox take it-, 
I (hould have been there -, but our oTd duchefa died, and' 
vre were obliged t» keep the houfe, for the decency oF th*- 

Sir Hari I pick'd up fifteen pieces* 

Dute. P(ha! a trifle ! 

Sir Har. The vifcount^a people hav« been, bloodily- 
taken in this, meeting. 

Duif. Credit mc, baroaet, they know nothing d the.: 
turf. 

Sir Har. Ibfiureyoa, mylsTd, they loft every match } 
Ibr Crab was beat hollow, Carelcfs threw his ridef, andr. 
Mifs. SlammeikiD had the dittemper. 

Date. Ha, ha, ha.! I'm glkd- on*ti— Taft« thi». 
fauff. Sir Harry. IQ^^ -*" *<«• - 

■ Sir Har. 'Tis good rapee.. 

Duie. Right Stia^rgh, I: »Sxu» yoa j.aod of mf- 
own importing.. 
Sir Her.. Aye \ 

■ Duie, The city pe^lt adQiteiate it (b confbundedly,^. 
that I always- iicport my own fnuff.- — I with .my lord, 
-mould do the fame ; but he is fo indolent. — iWhea did i 
you fee the girls ? 1 faw Lady Bah this morning j but,- 
'fore Gad, whethei; it be loye or.readtAg, fhc loc^'d as-. 
pale as a penitent. 

Sir Har. I have juft hadlhis-cardfrom Level's people. , 
——{Reiuis.') , " Philip and Mrs, Kitty prefant their 
"■ compliments to Sit Harry, and defire the honour of - 
" his company this evening, to be of. a fmait party, and . 
'feat a bit of fupper." 

JDuJf. .1 have the fiune invitation.— Thnr. matter, iti 
fccms, is gene to his borough. 

Sir Har. Ycull be v'vSi w, my Lord ?— «<J%ili^'« , 
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Duie. A buck of the 6ift head. I'll tell you a fe- 
«ret ; he's going to be mariied. 

sir Har, To whom ? 

Daie. To Kitty. 

Sir Har. No i 

Dttte. Yes, lu ii ; and I intend to cuckold him. 

Sir Har. Then we may depend upon your Giace for 
certain. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Duke, If our houle breaks up in a tolerable time, I'll 
be with you. ' "H aye you any thing for us ^ 

Sir Har. Yes, a little bit of poetry.—-! muft be at 
the Cocoa tree myfelf till eight. 

Diitr. Heigh ho I— I am quite out o£ fpirits — I had 
s damn'd debauch tail night, baionet.— ^— Lord Fran- 
cis, Bob the bifbop, and' I, tipt off four bottles of Bur- 
gundy a piece. ^ — " Ha ! there are two fine girls comtiig ! 
faith — ^lady Bab — aye and lady Charlotte. 

ITaiej out bitg/a/i. 

Sir Har. We'll not join tbem. 

Dake. O yes— Bab is a 6ne wench notwUh (Ian ding 
lier complexion ; though I (honld be glad flie would 

beep her teeth cleaner. Your Englilh women aie 

damn'd negligent about their teeth.— ^How is, your 
Charlotte in that particular? , 

Sir Har. My Charlotte ! 

Duie. Ay, the world fays. yoa arc to have her... 

So- Hot, I own i did keep her company; but we> 
are off, my I.ord. 

Duie. How To ? 

Sir Har. Between you, and mc, Ihe ha» a, plaguy, 
thick pair of legs. 

Date. Oh ! danwuit— that's infufferable. 

Sir Har. Be£de», (he's 9 foot, and mi&'d her c^^>oi-- 
tunity with the old countefs, \ 

Duie. I am a&aid, baronett yo« Idve moK'yi-r— Rot ; 
it, T never fave a (hilltRg. — Indeed I am fuEc of a.plscd . 
in the excife.*^— 'Lady Chaclotte is to be of tbe party, 
to night i how do you manage that f ■ 

Sir Har, Why, we da meet at a third place ; are 
very civil, and look queer, and laugh, and abafe vat ■ 
another, and all that. 
- Hifh. .A-laritt9d^ hs I— — Hwc-thfflf are, . 

Sifr 



ArHir. Let ua' retire. [They retire . 

Enter Lady Bab's AfaV anti Lady Charlotte's Maid.- 

L Bab. Oh fie, lady Charlotte ! you ate quite inde- 
licate ; I am forry for yo'jr tafte. 

L Char. Well, I fay it again, I love Vaunhall. 

L Bah. O my liars I Why, there's nobody there but 
frlthy citizens. 

L Char. We were in hopes the railing the pric« 
would have kept them out, ha, ha, ha ! 

L Bah. Ha, ha, ha ! — Rane/otv for my money. 

Z Char. Non you talk of Runelbw } nben did you fee - 
the colonel, lady Bad > 

L Bab. The colonel ! I hale the fellow. ^He had 

the filTurance to talk of a creature of Gloucefterfhire be^ 
"for^Ay face, 

• E Char. He ia a pretty man for all that. SoK 

diers. you know, have their miilreffes ev'ry where. 

Z Bab. I defpife him. -.^— How goes on your affair^ 
with the baronet ? 

L Char. Thfc baronet i* a ftupid wretch; and I Ihall'- 

have nothing to fay to him. You are -to be at Lo- 

vel's to-night, lady Bab ? 

L Bab. Unlefs I alter ray mind — I don't admire -vi- 
Cting thefe coaamonera, lady Charlotte. 

L Char. ?Ih, but Hxs. Kitty has tafle. 

L Bab. She affeas it.' 

L Char. The Duke ia fond of her, and he-has judge- 

L Bab. The Duke might (hew his-judgment much ■ 

better. "' ' [Holding up her bea4. ' 

L Char. There he h, and the baronet too.— — 'I"ak* . 

noi notice of them. — We'll rally them by aod-by. 

Z BabJ Dull fouls-! Let us fet up a loud laugh, and : 

Z Char, Ay— 4et us be gone ; for the comnon people 
dofo flare at us — we (hall certainly be-mobb'd. 

Both. Ha, ha, ha ! ha, ha, ha.! Exeual. - 

Duke un^'.Sir Harry come farviarj, , 
Duke, They certainly faw os, and arc gone>off laugh-. - 
ing at us. — —I muit follow. 
Sir Har. No, no. 

Huie^ I HMitt n ■ " ■I mufl have a party ot raillery with ^ 
them,. 
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them, a bon mot or fo. Sir Harry, you'll excufe me.. 
Adieu ; I 11 be with you in the evening, if-^Qflible;— 
though, hark ye ! there is a bill depending in Our houre,. 
which the miniilry make a point of our attcndi{ig \ and 
fi> you know, mum \ we irult miud the Qops of the great 
fiddle. — Adieift \£x\t^ 

Sir Har. What a coacomb this is ! and the fellov* 
can't read. It Was but the other day that he. was- cow- 
boy in the country ; then wa? bound prentice to a pecr 
riwig-niaker, got into my loid duke's family, and now 
icts up for a fine gentleman : -tempora, 0. niores ! 
S^-enier Duke's Servant. 

Duie^ Sir Harry, prithee what are we to da at Level's 
nheu we come.therq i 

Sir Har. We (haU have the fiddles, I fuppofc. 

Date. The fiddlesl Ihavedone wiihdancing everCnce 

the lall fit of the gout. I'U tell you what, my dear boy^ 

Ipofitively cannot be with them, unlefs we have a little— 

[Mates a motion as if with the dice-box. 

Sir Har. I'le, my lord duke. . . 

Dukei Look ye, baronet, I infill on it.., Who the 

deiilof any fafhlon caa puRibly fpend an evening with? 
put it 1— But I Ihall lole the gith.— — How grave you. 
look, ha, ha, ha ! — Well, let there be fiddles. 

Sir Har, But, my dear laid, I fiiaU be quite miretable. 
without you. — 

Datg. Well, I won't be particular ; I'll do as the rcA 
do— I'sl, lol, lol,. \_Exil paging and dancing. 

Str Har. C/b/tis.) He had the afi'urance, laft wialer', 
to court a. tradafman'^ daughter in the city, with two 
thoufand pounds to her fortune, — and got me to write 
his lovc'lctlers. He pretended to be an. enfiga in a 
marching regiment ; Ib.wheedled the old fulki into con- ; 
fent, and would have carried the girl oS^ hut was un- 
luckily prevented by the walherwoman, who. happened 
to be his firll coufiii.. 

Enlcr Philip. 
' ' " -Mr. Philip, your fervant. 

Phii. You are welcome to England, ■ Sir Harry ; I 
hope you received the card, and wi.l do us the honoac . 
<^ your company .^^— My mailer is gone iutu Devoii' 
fljitS'— We!U have a roaring night. 
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SirHar. Ill cettainlj wiit on jou. 
PhU. The girls will be with us. 
Sir ffar. Is this a wedding- fupper, Philip ?' 
Pbii. What do you mean. Sir Harry ? 
Xr Har. The Duke tells me fo. 
Phil. The duke's a fool. 
Sir Har. Take care what you lay} his grace ii a 

Phil. I am a pupil of the Tame academy, and not airaid 
of him, X affure you- Sir Harry, we'll have a noble 
hatc h I have fuch wine for you ? 

Sar Har. I am your man, Phil. 
. PhU. Egad the cellar Ihall bleed : I haie fbme Bur- 
gundy that b fit for an emperor.— —My mailer would 
have given his ears fof fome of it t*otber day, to treat 
my lord what d'ye-call-him whb ; but I told ham it wai 
all gone — ha ! charity begins at home, faa ! ' Odfo^ 
beie is Mr. Freeman, my mallei's intima^ friend j he's 
a dry one— —Don't let tu be feen together— —tell 
fit^ft foaiething. 

Sir Har. I aui gone. 

PbU Away, away } lem ember— Jwyw^ is the 
irovd. 

SirHar. Right— Long corks ! ha, Phil ! ^Mimch 
tbt drawing cf a cwi.T — Yours. ' [Exii. 

PbiJ. Now for a caft of my office ■ A ftarch plus. 

a canting phnfe, and as many lieb as iieceflary.^Hein ! 

Enter Freeman. 

Tree. Oh. Philip— How do you do, I4iilip ?— Yott 
have loll your mailer, I find. 

Phil. It is-9 lofs indeed, Sir^— So good a gentleman ! 
—He mull be nearly got into Devonlhire by this time 
i— Sir, your Servant. 

Free. Why in fuch a hurry, Philip ? 
I PbU. 1 Ihall leave the houfe as little as poflible, now 
fais honour is away. 

pree. You are in the right, Philip. 

PbU. Servants at fuch times are too apt to be negli- 
gent and extravagant, Sir. 

Tree. True ; the maker's abfence is the time to try a 
good ferVBnt in. 

Phil. It is fo, Sir.— Sir, your Servant. \Gmng. 

Free. 



./is I. BELOW STAIKS* I ly 

Free. Ok, Mr. Philip 1 — pray flay— you muft do me a 
piece of fervice. 

Phil. You command me. Sir — {Bovit. 

Free, I look upon you, Philip, a5 one of the befl be- 
haved, moH {enGble, completefl' (Philip bows) rafcals in 
the world. [j^JiJe. 

Phil. Yoor .honour is pleafed to compliment. 

^ee. There' is a tenant of mine in Eflex, e very honeA 
tDKn— — Poor fellow, he has a great number of children ; 
and they have fent me one of 'em, a tall gawky boy, to 
make a fervaot of ; but my iblks fay they can do aotbing 
iffith him. 

PhU. Lei me have him, Sir, 

Tree. In truth he is an unlick'd cub. 

Phil. I will lick him into fomething, I warrant you, 
9if " Now my mafler is abfent, I Ihall hai>e a good 
deal of time upon my hands ; and I hate to be idle, Sir ; 
in two monthi 1^11 engage to fioifh him. • 

.Rw. f don't doubt it. - [AJide» 

Pbii. I have twenty pupihjn the parifh of St. James's } 
and for a table, or a Cde board, or behind an equipage^ 
or in the deHvery of a meflagc, or any thing.— 

Tree. What have you for entrance ? 

Pbii. I always leave it to gentlemen's generofitjr. 

Tree. Here is agulaea— I beg he may be taken 

Phil. That he (hall, I promife you {A^de.) Your ho- 
nour knows me. 

Tree. Thoroughly. [4^. 

Phil. When can I fee him, Sir ? 

^ree. Now ; direaij— Call at my houfe, and take 
him in your hand. 

Pbii. Sir, I will be with you in a minute t will 
but ftep into the market to let the tradefmen know they 
muft not truft any of our fervants, now they are M 
board-wages.^^— Humph ! 

Free. How happy is Mr. Lovel in fo excellent a fer- 
vant ! ^ [fixtf, 

Phil. Ha, ha, ha '. This is one of my mallei's pru- 
dent friend^, who dines with him three times a-week, 
and thiuks be is mighty generous in giving me five gui- 
neas 
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neas at Chriilma!.^— Damn all iiicti fneaklng fcouo- 
dreli, 1 fay. [Exii. 

Scene, The Seroaol^t Hail in Lovel^t Hou/e: 
KlngAon and CoachmBn druah andjlee^. 

\_A hnociing at the door; 
Kmgf. Somebody knoclts^— Coachy, gp— go to the 
door, Coachy ' 

Coach. I'll not go do you go— —you black dog, 

Kingf. DevU fliall fclch me if I go. \_Knocking, 

Coach. Why then let 'em ftuy— I'H' bot go— damme 
■ 1 1 Ay, knock the door down, and let youd^elf in. 

\Knochiitg, 

o Devonlhue— fo he cant 
be there- fo ITlgolo fleep. 

Kiagfi So will I — I'll go to fleep too* 

Coach. You lie, devil y ou Ihall not go to fleep tiQ 
I am alleep— — I am king <^ the kitchen. 

King/, No, you. are not king ; but when you are 
4^unk, you are fulky as hell— Here Is cooky coming 
— — flie is kin^ and queen too. " ' '- ' 

Enttr Cook. 

Cooi. Somebody has knocked at the door twenty 
times, and nobody hears.— ^Why, Coafhrnan-^Kingf- 
ton— Ye drunken bears, why don't one of you go to the 

Coach, You go, Cook ; you go—— ■ 

Cook. Hang me if I g*— — 

Kingf, Yes, yes. Cooky, go; Mollfy, Pollfy, gj)^ 

Coot. Out you, bladt toa d ' ' ■ It is none of my bufi- 
Bcfs, and go I will not. [Sitt dov>ii. 

Enter Pliilip with Lovel dif^uisQ. 
, Tbil. I might have ftaid at tlie door ail night, as the 
Bttle man in the play fays, if I bad not had the key of 
the door In my pocket ■ What is come to you all '. 

Cook, There ia John Coachman and Kingilon as 
drunk as. tno bears. 

Fhil. Ah, ah ! my lads ; what 1 (Inilh'd already -' 

Tbcfe are the very belt of fervants Poor fellows, I 

fiippofe thejf have been drinking their mailer's good 
journey— ha, ha, ha 1 



j/BJ. BELOW STAIIS. IJJ 

Lov, No -doubt oa^t. {^jiJiJet 

PbU. Yo ho! get to-bed, you dogs, and fleep your- 
Iclves fober, that jiou may be able to get drunk agaia 
by-andby. — Tbey are as fall as a church— Jemniy, 

Lav. Anon ? 

Phil. Do you love diinking ? 

Lov. Yes — I lotfes *le. 

PbU. You dog, you fliaU fwira in Burgundy. 

Lov. Burgundy ! what's that } 

PbU. Cook, wake thofe honeA gentlemen, and fend, 
them to bed. 

Coot. It is impoOible to wake them. 

Lov. I think I could wake 'em, Sir, if I might——* 
heh 

Pbil. Do Jemmy, wake 'em. Jemmy— ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov. Hip Mr. Coachman. 

[Give.! him a great Jlap on tbtface. 

Coach. Oh ! oh ! — What !— Zoundi ! Oh !— damn 
you ! 

hm. What, Mackey ! blackey ! \Pulh bim by tbemfe. 

Kiagf. Oh, oh !— What now > Curfe you ! Oh !— 
' Cot tam you.' 

Lov. Ha, ha, ha ! 

PbU. Ha, ha, ha !— Well don.e, Jemmy, Coofe^ 

lee thofe gentry to bed. 

Ccok. Marry come up, I fay fo too f not I indeed.^ 

Coacb. She Ihan't fee us to bed — We'll fee ourfelves 
to bed. 

Kingf. We got drunk together, and we'll go to-bed 
together. .[^Exeuni reeling. 

Pbil. You fee how we live, boy. 

Lov. Yes, \./ees how you live. 

Pbil. Let the fupper be elegant. Cook. 

Cooh. Who pays for it ? 

PbU. My mafter, to be fure ; who elfe J ha, ha, ha \ '■■ 
-He is rich enough, I hope, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lou. Humph ! \_Afide. 

PbU, Each of us muQ take a part, and £nk it in our 
'^e^l-' weekly bills j that is the way. 
' th. Soh ! I4fidt. 

:Coai. Prithee, ITiillp, what boy is this ? 

Ubil. A boy of Freeman's recommending. 

Zvo, 
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iw. Yes, I'm Squire Freeman's boy -heh 

CoiA. Freeman is a ftingy hound, and you may tell 
tim I fay fo. He dines liere three times a week, and I 
never -faw the colour oF his money yet. 

Lov. H», ha, ha ! that is good Freeman (haU 

have it. I4fi^e. 

Cost. I muft ftep to the tallow-chandler's to djfpofe of 
" fome of my perqulfites j and then I'll tet about fiipper. 

Pbi/. Well faid, Cook, that is right ; the perquHte i$ 
the thing, Cook. 

Coot. Cloe, Cloe ! where are you, Cloe > iCa/ir. 

Enter Cloe. 

CJoe. Yes, miftrefs 

Coot. Take that box and follow me. lExit. 

Cloe. Yes. miftrefs—CTafw the 50*.")— Who isthis*. 

(^feeing Lovel.;) Hee, bee, hee Oh ^Thia \% 

pretty boy Hee, hee, hee ! Oh-r— This is pret- 
ty red hair, hee, hee, hee ! You (hall be in love with 

me by-and-by Hee, hee ! 

[£xii, chucking Lovel under the com- 

Lw. A very pretty amour— (^flt.)— Oh la ! what a 
. fine room is thisl — is this the dining room, pray, Sit ' 

Phii. No ; our drinking room. 

Xof. La, la ! what a fine lady here is — This is ma- 
dam, I fuppofe. 

Pbii. Where have you been, Kitty ? 
Eater Kitty. 

Kit. I have been difpofing of fome of his Honour's 
fliirts, and other linen, which it Is a (hame his Honour 
Ibould wear any longer.—Mother Barter is above, sod 
waits to know if you have any commands for her. 

Phil. I (hall difpofe of my wardrobe to-morrow. 

Kit. Who have we here ? I^Lovel bovit. 

Phil, A boy of Freeman's ; a poor filly fool— — 

Lmi. Thank you . \_^M*- 

.Piil. I intend the entertainment this evening M > 
coitipliment to you, Kitty. 

Kit. I am your humble, Mr Philip. 

Pi//. But I beg I may fee none of your air5,oi hear 
any of your French gibberllh with Uie Duke. 

Ku. Don't be jealous, Phil. IFawainglj. 

Pit/. I intend, before our marriage, to tettle fome- 
thins 
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lling hiadkiDt upon you ; and -with the five hundred 
pounds wbich I have alteadj faved in thit evtiftvagant 
fellow's family . 

Im. A dog ! ^AJide.') '—(^ la, la ! what ! h»ve you 
got fiw hjindrcd pbuuds ? 

nU. Peace, blockhead 

ffi(. ni tell you what you ihall do, Pta. 

nd. Ay, what IhaU I do ? 

^ii. You fh«ll-fet iiji a chocolate-houle, my dear-^ 

fhd. Yes, and be cuckolded [Apart. 

&f. You kno-w my education was a very genteel one. 

-I was a half'boardei at Chclfea, and I fpeak Fienck 

Le a nativC'^-Conmifn/ vous porter vous, Monjieur, 

[jliJnaardly. 

fhil. Pita, piha : 

Ktf. One is nothing without French— I Ihall fliine in 
tte bar^— Do you fpeak French, boy i ^ 

-uio. Anon , 

Kit. Anon ' ■ -O the fool ! ha, ha, ha !— Come here, 

i)aad let me new-mould you a little — Vou muft be » 
gwd boy, and wait upon the gentlefolks to-night. 

\_She ties and poiaderi hit hair. 

if- Yes, an't pleafe you, I'll do my beft. 

Jtif- His beft ! O the natural ! This is a Orange 

l™d of hair of thine, boy— It'is fo coarfe, and fo car- 
tot^. 

i^- All my brothers and fillers be red in the pole. 

HU. Kit. Ha, ha, ha ! [Uugb. 

^ii- There— Now you are foniething like—— Come, 
^'^^ S'v<= ^he boy a leflbn, and then I'll tenure him 
'"'tofThe Servant's Guide. 

fbil. Come, Sir, firft, Hold up your bead v ery 
^— '— Turn out your toes. Sit— very well— Now,-:. 
till '•"Bth 
. iw. What is call coach ? 

^bd. Thus, Sir," -—Coach, coach, coach ! [^LouJ.. 

^. Coach, coach, coach ! \_Imilaling, 

°I>U. Admirable !— the knave has a good ear— Noif^ 
Sir, leU me 3 He. 

£w. O la ! I never told a lie in all my life. 

^bii. Then it is high time you ftiould begin naw-j-^ 
'■W n X Iciraut good for that can't tell a lie ^ 



T20 mc-H tiFE ^c7 T, 

'Kit. And Hand to h— Now, I'U lefture hiio {Taier 
out a booi.) This is "The fcrvant's Guide'to Wealth, 
" by Timothy Should erknot, formerly fetvant tb fevcral 
" noblemen, and now an officer in the cuftoms ; necef- 
" fary for all ferTants." 

PbU. Miiid, Sir, what excellent rule* the book con- 
tains, and remember them nell— — Come, Kitty, be- 
gin 

Kii. (ReaJs.) Advice to iTie footman. 
" Let it for ever be your plan 1 

" To be the mafter, not the man, . f 

" And do as little as you can. J 

Zo-v. He, he, he I— —Yes I'll do nothing at all— — . 
not I. 

■Kit. " At market never think it ftealing -j 

" To keep with tradelhitn proper dealing ; C 
" All Rewards have a fellow-feeling. S 

Phil. You will understand that better one day or 
'•ther, boy. 

Kit. To the groom. 

" Never allow your inafter able 
" To judge of matters in the liable : 
*' If he (hould roughly fpeak his mind, -j 

" Or to difmifs you feems inclio'd, v 

" Lame the beft horfe, or break his wind. J 
I.OV. OddinesI that's good — he, he, he ! 
Kit. To the coachman. 

*' If your good mafler on you doatB, 

" Ne'er leave his houfe to ferve a ftranger ; 
" But pocket hay, and ftraw, and oats, 
" And let the horfes eat the manger." 
Zov. Eat the manger ! — he, he, he I 
Kit. I won't give you too much at a time — Here, boy, 
tike the book, and read it every night and morning hfr^ ■, 
fore you fay your prayers. 

PhU. Ha, ha, ha ! very good ; bat now for bufinefs. 

Kit. Right — I'll go and get one of the damalk table- . 

-cloths, and fome napkins ; and be fure, Phil, your fide- [ 

'board is very' fmart. \_E.xil, \ 

Phi/. That'll (hall Come, Jemmy—— [&■». ' 

Lov. Soh I— foh 1 It -worlw well. [£rt(. 

ACT 
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ScENt, Tbt Servani't Hall, xoUh tbe Su/fer and Sitfe- 
bpardftt out. 
PmuF, "Kmr, and Lovel. 
Knr. Ww-L, Rul, -whit think you ? Don't we loA ttTj 
finart-! Now let 'cm come as foon as they iriH, we 
fball be ready for 'em. 

Phii. Tb hU Tcry well \ but-— 
Kit. But what > 

Phil. Why, I wilh wc couli get tkat fuatliOE vox 
Tom to make one. 
JKf.'Wbat ij the matter with him i 
PbU. I don't koow— he is a queer fon of a 
Hit. Oh, I know him ; he is one of your 'feeftking 
holf-bied fellows, that prefers his main's inteieft to 

Phil. ——Here he is. 

£n«rTom. 
—And why won't you make one to.night, Tom ?— — > 
Here*s Cook and Coachman, and all of us. 

Tom. 1 tell you again, I will not mike one. 

Phil. Wc (hall hare fomething that's good. 

Tom, And" make your maftet pay for it. 

PbU. I warrant, now, you think yourfelf n^hty ko- 
neft— i— ha, ha, ha ! 

Tom. A little honelter than you, I hope, and not ;braf 
ndthct. 

\K'£r./Hark you, Mr. Honelty, don't be fancy 

Lov. Tkb 13 worth liRcning to. . \^A^Ai 

Tft. VFfast, madam, you are afraid ior your cully, 
aie you ? 

Kit. Cnlly, fimh, coUy ! Alrud, £rrah ! afrwd of 
what i [G«j j^ to ^om. 

-f jWC Ay, Sir, afraid of what ? 

IGoei q» OK thf olierjlde^ 

Zov. 'Ay, Sir, a&atd of what > {jGmj fif ^a.. 

Tom. I value none of you — I know your tricks. 

Phi/. What do you know, SirnA f 

'Xil, Ay, mbat do yon know i 
«8L.i. r In. 



Lov. Ay, Sir, wliat do you know ? 

7wa. I know that you two are m fee with every 
trade&aan belongiog to the fcoufe— and that you, Mr. 
■ ClodpoU, are in a fair way to be hang'd— — 

[_Sir^et Lorel, 

Fbi/. What do you ftrike the boy for ? 

Lov. It is anhoneft blow. \_^^de. 

Tom. ni ftiike him again— —'Tis fuch as you that . 
Istings a fcandal upon us all. 

Kit, Come, none of your impudence, Tom. 

Tom. Egad, madam, the gentry may well complain, 
Trbcn they get fuch fervants as you in their houfes. ■ ■■■ 
There's your good friend, mother Baiter, the old clothej 
iToman, the greateft thief in town, juft now gone out 
irith her apron full of his honour's linen. 

Kit. Well, Sir, and did you never— —ha ? 

Tern. No, never '. I have lived with his honour four 
years, and never took the value of that (Snafifiing hit 
J^Hgers.') — His honour is a prince, gives noble wages, and 
keeps noble company; and yet you two are not con- 
tented, but cheat him wherever you can lay your fingers. 
—Shame on you ? 

Lov. The fellow I tJioUght a rogue, is the only hi- 
neli fervant in my houfe. [^j^fide. 

Kit. Out sou mealy-mouth'd cur. 
. Fbi/. Well, go tell hishonour, do, ha, ha, ha ! 

Tom, I fcorn that— damn an informer ! — But yet I 
hope his honour win find you two out one day or other, 
— that'j all— [£*«. 

Kit. This fellow muft be taken care of. ■ 
' PJbi/. m do his bufinefs for him, when his honour 
comes to town. 

Lov. You lie, you fcoundrel, you will not. ^jffide, 
^— O la ! here's a fine gentleman. 

Enter Duke's Servaat. 

JDote, Ah. ma chere mademfeile ! Camment vous por- 
ttzvous? ISahu. 

Kit. Fort bien, je vous remercie, Monfieur. 

PA//. Now vte (liall have nonfenfe aj wholesale. 
■ 'Duie. How do yoti do, Philip ? 

PAi/. Your grace's Jiumble fervant, 

JJukf, But, my dew: Kitty— rTeli apart. 

- Fhi/. 
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Pbii. Jemmy, 

Lov. Anon. 
- Phil. Come along wilb me, and 111 m^^e you freeirf 
the cellar. 

Lov. Yea— I will — But won't you aflt be todnuk^ 

PbU. No, no J he will have his Ihue by-aad-by ■ - 
Come along. 

Lov. Yes. \^xruns Philip and Lovel. 

Kit, Indeed I thought your Grace an age in coming. 

Duke. Upon honour, uui houie is but this moment up. 
— ^You have a damn''d vile colleflion of piflnrcs, I ob- 
ferve, above flairs, Kitty.— Your 'fquire has no tafte. 

Kit. No tafle ! that's impoflible, &n he has laid out s 
vaft deal of mon^, 

Duie. There is not an oilginal piflute in the whola 
collcaion—— Where could he pick 'cm up ? 

A'li. He employs three or four men to buy fw him* 
and he always-pays for originals. 

Duie. Donnez moi votre eau de luce-' My head 
aches confoundedly (She gives a finelling bottle) — Kitty, 
my dear, I hearyou are going to be married. 

Kit. Pardonncz moi for that. 
, Duke. If you get a boy, I'll be grxlfather, ifajth — 

■. Kit. How you rattle, duke ! 1 am thinking, my 

lord, when I had the honour to fee you firft. 

Duke. At the play, Mademfeille. 

Kit. Your Grace loves a play ? 

Duke. No— it is a dull, t^d-Iaduoned entpitainment ; 
-I bate it — •. — " 

Kit^ Well, give me a good tragedy. - ■ ' 

Duke. It mult not be a modern one then— You arc 
deviUlh handfome, Kate— Kifs- me—' lOfferi to ktfs bet. 
Enter Sir Harry's Seriiant. ' ' 

Sir Har. Qho I — are you ihereabduis.my Lord Duke* 

That may do very well by-and-by^— -— HoffCTer, you'll 

- never find me behiad hand. {.Qferi.to Hfs hJ: 

Diiie. Stand off, you are a commouei:— Nothing'^'un- 
der nobility approaches Kitty. ■ ' 

Sir Har. You are fo deviliih proud of your nobilfty— 
N^w, I think) .we ha.ve moie true nobility, than youA. , 
tit me rtU you, Sir, a knight rf tie (hirei— ^ 
... Fa Didte 
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Duie. A knigltt of the fliire ! ha, ha, ha ! a miglity 
honour, truly, to teprefent all the fools in the county, 

Kit. Oludl this is channing, to fee tcnr noblemcfi 
quanel. 

^irflor. Why, any "fool may be born to a title, but 
«nly a ^rife man can make himfelf hoDodrable. 

Kii. Well (mA, Sir Harry, that is good fmir^li^. 

Duif, I hope you make fume difference between he- 
reditary honours and the hutzas of a mob. 

Kii. Very fmart, my lord— ^— Now, Sir Harry— 

Sir Har. ff you make ufe of yonr hereditary honours 
to fcreen you from debt— 

Dute. Zounds, S!r, what do you mean by that ? 

KtL Hold, hold ! I (hall bave fome 6ne old noble 
blood fpilt here —" ' Ha* done. Sir Harrys— 

So- Har. Not I Why, he is always V&tuing hira- 

felf upon his upper liioufe. 

J)ule. We have dignity. ■ l^S/ow. 

Sir Har. But what becomes of your dignity, if we 
i'tfufc the fupplies ? [^'i*. 

Kit. Peace, peace ' "H ere's lady 'Ba b— - — 
EiUfT Lady B^b'i Sfnaat iiiacbair. 
— — Ipear lady Bab-" 

Lady "Bab. Mrs. Kitty, your fervant— J was aftaid of 
taking coId| aodfo ordered the chair down flairs. Well, 
and how doyou'do?—— My Lord Duke, your fervant— 
an^ Sir Harry too— yours. 

Duit. Yoiir Ladyflifp*s devtted-^i — 

LaJji Bat. I'm afraid I have trebaRed m pmnt «S 
lime—-(LaBh em itr taateb.) — iBot I got into my &- 
VQurute author. 

J}^ yes i r found her ladyfliip at her ftadies this 
-"mpnuog— Some. wicked poem — 

Xatfy Sat. ' O you Vvretch !— I sever read bnt one 
kook. 

~JCit. What is your lattyAit) fo fbna of? 
'Za'Jy Bab. Siii^ur. Did you neverread Sbii^it/r f 

_ Sil. SbiiJ^fu-! Sbiijfiir! Who wrote it? — No, 

1 ae-vei lead ShMmr. 

Za^Bai, "Xacq you'kMc aa imbenfe '|riekfittt to 

)Cil 



>iS3. U. B^LOW STAIiS.' J 25 

KU. Well then, TH lead it owr one afternoon oc 
othet^— — Hore'j Ladjf Charlotte. . 

Zn(?r Lady^ Charlotte's Mflid ift, a Chuir. 
— Dear L^y Chailoite ! 

ta4y Char. Oh, JNjIis. Kuty, I thought I never (houM 
h&ve reach'd jour houfe — fuch a fit of the cholic Ceix^d 
me I Cft, Udy Bib, haw long has yourXadyihip been 
here ? My cjb%iiimen were foch dicone^— ^My JLoid 
I>ukq ! die pink of all good breeding. 

Duke. d. M3,'atQ ! — -■ ■ [Bowing. 

Lady Char. Awl Si^ Hariiy !— r— Yoar fervapti Sir 
Harry. f fo> ,-«/(jr. 

&V @T* ^ladan, yjour {ecvaiit— I am, -forry to hear 
your ladylhip has been ill.-' 

La^y Cbflf. You n^uA g^ve me If^ve. to doubt the fin- 
cetlty of tli»^ li»Toff» Sh . . iRemembct the patik. 

Sir Har. The p4rk ! I'U eiplai^ tlpt ilfcti^ Ma- 
4a^, 

iWf Ciidr. I want none of yomcxfl^^^qiis. 

SirHar. p*»tUdy Chai^tc ! 

^4<^, f'V'^ No- ^ ; t kfv£ QbCscv^ ypi^r coolnefs 
of late, and diAiife yoa. A trumpery twone* ! 

£b: Haie. I (e^ how it i%-^ nothinj; vUl &ty^ you 
but nohility- That fly ^ the maiqui^— — 

/4^ Cppr. No^e of ytu^ refleaion^, Sir-^ — T^e 
naiqqts is a petfon of bonoitt, a^i^ >^v^C inqviimg qf- 
tef ^ la^'s i^tUQe, ^ix^ merely did. 

Sir Hue. l^r-l — Madam ? I fcoin fuch • thipg— ! 



I «ffuTp you, M)i4ai% ,1 never — thtt is to &y--— Egad 

- ■ - -- - .--1 . ,tfeailT« 
to hc( 'r— Prqy help me out. [i^^Ar 



u co^ounded— My Lofd Duke, what fluill 1 



Dtih. A4e. fa«f to Ihe^ hn legi—h*, 1i«, %Et ! — 

Entev PhiUp a*J Lo¥el, katiej with Bouift, 
Phil. Here, my little peer-— liere is wine tha| wjM 
ennoble your blqQ4— ^th youc ladyfliqit moffl hupillAe v? 
fcivqnt. ■ V 

lov. {Ageing M h* dm^.} Both foux LadyiOff 
mofi humble fervant. 

Kit. Why, Philipi Tou have made the boy dru<i1t> 
Fhii. I have made him free of (he cellai— ht, tia;lii!' 
F3 ^^ Lm,< 
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Lov. Yes, I am free— I very free 

Pbi/, He. has had a fmack of every Ibrt of nine) 
&om humble port to imperial Tokay. 

Z,ov. Yes, I have been drinking Kokay. 

Kit. Go. get you fdnie fleep, child-, that you may 
wait on his Lordlhip by-and-by. 

Lent. Thank you, Madam 1 will certainly wut 

on theit loidfbips and thciiladyfhips too> 

Ij^de and eat. 

Fhil, Well, ladies, what fay you -to a dance, aad 
then to fupijcr ? ' Have yon had your tea ■?' 

' ^//. A dance, a dance ! — ' no tea— no tea.* 

' PbiL Here, fiddler — (ca//s,) I have provided a very 

* good hand, you fee. 

' Enter Fiddler viiib a •uiooJen leg, 
' Sir Har. Not fo well legg'd, Mr. Philip. 
M. Ha, ha, ha! 
^ ' Duke. Le drole !— Hark ye, Mr.— which leg do yoi 
' beat time with i- 

•' • AIL Ha, ha, ha \ ILoud %& 

' Sir Har. What can yow play, Domine ? 
* Tid. Any thing, an*t pleafe your honour, &ojb ijig 
/-to a'fonata, . 

Phit. Come here — Where arc all our people V 
[Enter Coachman, Cook, Kingftoo, Cloe.J' 
' ——I'll couple you — My lord duke will take Kitty, ' 
''.^Lady Bab will do me the honour of her hand; Sit 
' Harry aod lady Charlotte— ^Coachman and Cook, uxt 

• the two devils dance together ' h a, ha, ha !' 

Daie. With fubmiflign, the 'tountry dances by and- 

'ty- - . . ■ - 

LaJyChar..Ajf ay, .French dances before fupper, 
and coUntry-'danccs after.-^— i-5t fceg the Dake and Mrs. 
Kitty-may give us.a jninuet. 

Duie. Dear lady Charlotte, t6hfider ray poor gout— 
"Sir Harry will oblige us. ■ f Sir Harry taW. 

' All. Minuet, Sir Harry— minuet, Sir Harty-^— 
.Wid. What minuet wpv'dyour honours pfeafe to haie^ 
•''■ Kit. What ■ minuet !-::— Let" me fee — ^Play Wat- 
{hal JhiogunjboD's tnLiuet. ; - ' . ' ' 

, SA mii/uet by Sir Hairy oW Kilty, outward and (oa. 
\ eeited. ' ..:-"■ 

. . -Mr 
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LaJy Char. Mrs. Ktttj dances fneetly. 

Phil. And Sir Harry delightfully. 

Duke. Well enough for a commoner. . 

Phi/. Come, now to fupper.—— A gentleman and a 
J«dy — ' Here, fidler, (^givet maney), wait nithotU 

' Fid, Yes, an't pleafe yaur liononr. 

{Exit viilb a tankards 

Pbil, {7i)ey_fildovtii.) We -trill fet the wine on the 
table— —Here is Claret, Burgundy,' and Champagne, 
and a bottle of Tokay for the ladie« — There are tickets 
on every bottle— —If any gentleman cfaoofes Port— 

Duie. 'Tis only-fit for a dfam.: 

Kit. Lady Bab, what (hall J fend you ?— Lady Char- 
lotte, pray be free : the mare free the more welcome, as 
they fay in • my country— The gentlemen will b« fo 
good as to take care of tbemTelves. Apaiife. 

Dale. Lady Charlotte, " Hob or nob !" 

Lady Char. Done— my L-ord— ia Burgundy, if you- 

Duke. Here's your fneetheart and mine, and th«i 
&iends of the company. Sf^bey drink. jipat^Si 

Pbii. Come, ladies and gentlemen, a bumper all 

round— I have a health for you " Here's to the 

"■ amendinent of our mafters and miftreffes." 

All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! \Laud laugi, Apaufe. 

Kit. Ladies; pray what is your opinion of a fingle- 
gcDtlemati'} feivice-? ; 1 

Lady Char. Do you mean an old fingle gentleman ? 

All.'a^, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! {Loudlaagb.- 

Pbii. My lord Duke, your toaft. 

Duie. Lady Betty 

P^l/'. Oh no— AJiealth anda fentiment. . . 

Di^e. A health and a-featimcnt ! ^No,ao, let us 

have a fong— — Sir Harry, your fong 

Sir Hor. Would you have it ? ^Well then — Mrs. • 

Kitty, we imuft call upon yo» — -Will you honour my 
»ufe f 

A/l. A fong, a fong ; ay, ay, Sir Harry's fonj^ 
Sir Harry's fong— 

Duie. A fong to be fure— but firft — prelodo , < ^ 7 ,- 
\Ki^es Kit ty.)^-— Pray gentlemen, put it about. 
{KiJJin^ rous^— Kingfton kijei Cloe heartily. 

F 4 Sir 
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Sir Har- See how tbe devUt kiEi ! 

Ji^i/. I am really boarfe ; but— hem— I muft dear 
up my pipes — hem— —This U Sir Harry's fong ; be- 
ing s mtw (bng, iotitUd smd called, Tht FtUovt-frrvant j 
or, jSiin a laotr^ (^^'0 

Cone keie, feyow-TervaDt, aad Ufien to me, 

I'll (hew yoa how thole of fapcrioi: degiee 

Are only depondeatst no better than we. 

Char. Both high and low in this do agice, 

Tis bare fellow-fervant, 

And there fcllow-fe^vant, 

And all in a livery. 

■ '. ^^• 
See yonder fine ^ark in embrradcry dreft, 
Who bows to the great, wftd if they fiattc ii bleft j 
What is he i'&itb, but a fervaot at bcft. - 
Cbe, Both high, &c. 

in. 

Katnte otsde tdl. alikt, no diflindioB (be craves : 
. -So we Unjhatthe great world, itaftM^awtit^kiMvflsi 
for we ore all fiirvairti, but they uc aU iUvei. 
Cb^ Both high, &c 
IV. 
The fat-Jhiati^ glutton Ipob up to the Ihelf, 
The wrliikJcd lean mifer bows down to his pelf* 
And the curl-pated beau n a Have to himfoli 
' Cht). Both high, fitc. 
V. 
The gay ^aTkling belle, who the whole town alanns, ^ 
And with cyei, lips, anducck, lets the fmaits all la 
la a vairalhCTfeIf,amerediHdgetoh«rchaiibs.£Brm«» 
C&). Both high. &c. 

■ ■ . ^^• 

Then wr'U diisli like out betters, and laugh, fing and 

love. 
And when lick of one place, to another we'll move ^ 
For, with little and great, the bcA jc^ is to r o v c 
Qbo. Both high and low in this do agree. 
That 'tis here fellow-fervant. 
And there fellow -feivsnt, 
And all in a livery. 

fhlL 



Pba. How do you lite H, my I<vd Dukp i 
Duh. }t i»a fJuno'd tile ccanBofitio n -- 
Pit/. How to i 
. Duie. O very low ! very low indeed 1 

air Har. Can you nuke 4. J>etter i 

Diiie. I hope «>. 

fKi> JW. Tb&t i> very conceited. 

Dttie. What if coDcehedi yon fcoundrel.? 

Sir Har. Scoundrel I-t-Vou aie « raJcal 1 I'll poll 
70U by the noic . [^tf riff. 

Datt. Loot ye, iiicnd, don't give yonifelf aiis, uiA 
fokt a dillurbancc among the ladies-^— vlf rou ace » 
Scnttenuui, name yom yttSLOOai- 

Sir Har. Weapons !— What you will— Kflols— 

Duie. Done--behind Montague hou{«. 

Sir Har. Done— -wittLlJMOBds. 

Duie. Done 

Phil Oh, for fhanie> gentlemen !— My Lord-Doke- 
— f^ir Hury, the ladies \—£o '. 

[Duke aW 5'b' Huty a^ tojing.. 

"to- (A-viefent knocking.') What the devil can tha» 
!», KiUy i 

Kit. Who can it poffifaly be^ 

°to. Kingflon* run ug flaiis anij'peep. (£n/Kjn^ 
««■) It founds like jny mafter's rap— —Pray Heaven. 
■' u Qothe ! — (Enter KiDgfton.)-~Well, Kingaon, what 
11 it? 

Sii^. It is mallei and Mr. Freeman— I peep'd through 
nu keyhole, and faw them by the lamp-light— Tom has 

JoftlMthcmin 

, Pii/. The devil he has '. What can have bronght him. 

fdi- No matter what— —Away with the things-^ 
''to. Away with the wiae — away with the plats— 
Here, Coachman, Cook, Cloe, Kingfton, bear & hand- 
wit with the caodlds-TT-Away, away. 

£7i&^ carry avj^y the tatlt, Stc,- 
^«. Whtt.aall we dp ? What (hall we do ? 

lTii»yp^ntv about in eonfiffiom,. 
&>• Rao iqt Auisi ladies. 

Phil. No, no, not— Hc'UJee.yonthett 

fliVaw. Wl»nte.(t»U hadilM dob^e^ 

E J, Date. 
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Duke. Pox take it, face it out. 

Sir Har. Oh no ; thefc Well Indians are very fiery. . 

Phii. I would not have liim fee any of yeu for the 
world. 

Lov. (jwubout) Philip 'Where's Philip ? 

Pbi/. O the devil ? , he's certainly coming down flairs 
- ' Sir Harry,, run down into the cellar . My I^rd . 
X)!uk«, get into the pantry -Away, away ! 

Kit. No, no! do you put their ladyjhips into the pan-' 
try, and I'll take his grace intg the coal-hole. 

Vijiiori. Any where, any where— -Up the chimney, 
if you will; 

Phil, .There 1 in with jrou-. 

[They all go into the pantry,. 

Lov. (withaut') PhiKp Philip- 

Phil. Coming, Sir — (.<y&W)— Kitty,- have you n«ver.- 
a.good book to be reading of ^ 

Kit: Yes, here is one.- 

Phil. Egad, this is black~Monday- witfa'US— Sit down- 

— — Seem to read your book Here he is, as drunk. 

as a piper—— [fHleyjit down. . 

Enter Lovel ixithpifiols, affeBing to be drunk ; Freemaa' 

. • following. 

Lev. Philip, the Con of' Alexander the Great, where. 
are all my myrmidons' !•—— What the devil makes yon 
up fo early this morning ? 

PbiJ. He is very drunk indeed— C^a'f.j) — Mrs. Kitty 
and I had got into a good- book, your honour^ 

Free. Ay, ay, diey have been well employed; I daie 
lay— ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov. Come, fit down, Freeman— Li& you th« t e ■■■ ■- 
(Lays his ptjoli down.) I come a little uneipeAcdtn 
perhaps, Phnip. 

PhiL A good-fervant is nevciafraid uf being caught, 
Sir 
, Lo'j. I h^ve fbme accounts that I'muft fetlU — — . 
' J^i7. Accounts, Sii-I—Tonight ? 

Lgv. Ves, to-night — I find myfelf perfe^ly cleat 

You fliall fee I'H fsttle -them- in a twinkling. ■ 

Phil. Your honour will go into the' parlour ' 

Lov. No, I'lt fettle 'em all here, 

Ku, Yotir bonouT muft not-fit-bcre 1 

ZctVx 
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Lav. Why not ? 

Kit. You will certainly take cold, Sir } the room has 
not been walfacd above an bour. 
lav. What a cuifed lie that is ! [-^■^''• 

Duke. Philip Philip Philip. [Pitpiag out. 

Phil, Pox take you ! — — -liold your tongue— \^fide. 
Free. You have juft nicli'd them in the very minute. 

Zov. I End I have— Mum— (j^'u to Freeman. 

Get fome wine, Philip -(Exit Philip.J ^Though I 

muft eat fomething before I drink t^tty, what have 
you got in the pantry ? 

Kit. In the pantry ^ Lard, your honour I we arc at 
board-wages.—^- 

Free. I could eat a morfelof cold meat; 

Lov. You ihall have it Here— (fiy'«.>~Open ■ 

the pantry-door — I'll be about your board-wages !— — 
1 have treated you often, now you fliall treat your ma- 
tter 

■Kit. If I may be believed, Sir i there is not a fcrape of 
swy thing in the world in the pantry. [O/ifiofing hi/a. 

Litv. Well, then, we muft be contented, Freeman.— 
Let us b^re a ctuftofbread and a bottle of wine. 

{Siti'down again. 

Kit, Sir, had not my ma^er better go to bed ?■-■ ' 

\Makts Jigas to Freeman that Lovel is druni. ■ 

Uv. Bed ! not I I'll fit here all night^— 'Ti« 

vtrypleafant \ and nothing like variety in life. 

Sir Har. (peeping). Mrs. Kitty Mrs. Kitty—- 

Kit. Peace, on your life* S^jifide, 

Lov. Kitty, what voke is that f ' 

Kit, Nobody's, Sir, Hem 

Lov, (Philip {/rings •wine') Soh—— very ■well— ~ 
Nbw, do you two march off— Maich off, I &/.—-■■ 

PM. We can't think of leaving your bonour-^For, 
egad, if we do, we are undone. i^dd. 

Lov. Begone^— My ^(b vice to you, Frettman— This - 
i» good flu ff - ■■ 
^Vf.-^cdlent; . {Somehody ia the p^itry fnte%es. 

Kit, We are undone^ undone. {_Afid^ 

Phil. Oh that is the Duke's damn'd ra.]^ee. l^Jtdt, 

Liv.- ]}id*at you bear a ntn^r.. Cliatlct i 

16 Frtt. 
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Free. Senebody fDeez'd, I thouglit- 

Lav. Cana it, tliere are thieves tn the lioofe 

I'll be among 'era; [TWw apiftoi. 

Kil. Lack-aday, Sit, ft was only the cat —Xhey 
fomctimes rueeze for all the noild lUte a ChrilUai^— ^ 
Here, Jack, Jact~~»He' bas got cold, Sir— ■ — Pu l a — ■ 

Lav, A cold: — then 111 cure blm— — Here, Jack, 
^ack— pull, paft . ■— . - 

Kii^ Your hoDOur won't b« fo rail»— — Pray, your 
Honour, don't— ' V^tP^fi^g' 

Lov. Stand off— —r— Here, Freeman — beie'i a barxel 
far bufincft, with a bnee of Hugs, and well ptim'd, as 
you fee— Freeman, 1^11 hold yea five ta four i 
nay, I'll hold you two to cne, I Ht the cat througk the 
key 'holt ^ dat pantry -door. 

Free. Try, tryj but I think »t tmpolEble. 

Lav. I am a damn'd good mai^lmaB {Caeit tbtjbi/to/, 
and points it at H>epmtfy door. ) — — — Now ixa. it ! (^ 
vi»ltnt Jhriet, gnd aU it difiowred} i • V fho the dtvU 
are thcfe f—fc-On^— two— three— fottp— 

PbiL. They are particular friends- of mine, 8k j &I- 
vants to fome oobteuen in. the ncighlwathoad. 

£ov, I told, you theie were thieves is the hou&. 

Bw. Ha, ha, ha! 

Pbi/. I aflitre your UiMioar they havebeeventertsut- 
tH at our own expence, npon my word- 

Kii. Yes, indeed, youc Honour, if it waa the laS 
word I had to ^ p ea k -— — 

Zov. Take;up that bottle (Philip uhi it/t a battle 

v^ a Itchl to it, Md if going ojf.)-- — Bring it back. 
■ — I Do yoa nfaally, eB(cnaia.yMti tasapKoy with' To- 
fciy, Mrmfieni' i 

Pbil, I, &a, treat with wiae !" 

Lov. O yes, fr^m hwa^ Port lo imferi*! T^tgr loot 
3^r, I /ovtt, Kokay.. [Mimickiag UmieUL 

PbH. How 1 Temmy, my msftci ! 

Kit. ]emaiy 1 — the devil 1 

Pi^. Yoiff faoRour ia it {Went in Uftwr— tet aa the 
nonug, when yonc Hooobt i* recovered, I mil M all 
«o rights again. 

£^1 (ebangiiigjbit csmvMorr.j) WeV Stt dl to jicJtta 
_, now. 
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now— There, I am Ibber, at your fer vice— What have ■ 

70U to fay, Philip: (Philip Jlorts."^ You may well 

flart— Go, get out of my fight. 

Duke, Sir— I have not the honour to be known to 
yoD, but I have the honour to fcrve his Grace the Duke 

of 

iioo. And. the impudeace iimitiarly to aCome his 

title Your Grace will give me leave to tell yoo, 

That is the door And if you ever enter there again, 

1 aSiite you, my Lord Duke, I will' break every bone 

in your Grace's Ikin— Begone— . , 

/Me (afiJr). Low-bred fellows. ' [£««■. 

Zotj. I beg your Ladylhip** pardon . p erhaps they 

cannot go without cbnira— ^a, ha, ha ! 

Rve. Ha, ha, ha ! [Sir Harry j?«A gf: 

Lady Char. Tbit comtt ^ vifitina. coeitnonert. \Kxit. 

La4y Bab. They are downright Ho/tenfiou. t^xit. 

Pbii. and Kit. 1 hope your honour will not take a- 

way our bread. 

Lov. " five hundred foinid» will fet you up in a 
" chocolate-houfe — You'll thine in die bar, Madam.'* 
—I have been an eye-witnels of your rogoeiy, eittava- 
gance, and ingratitude. 

Phi/, ud Ka. Oh, £ir Good Sir! 

lav. Yon, Mi^am, may ftay here fill to-morrow 

momii^ And there, Madsm, it the book you lent 

nH, which I beg you'll read " night and morniag before 
" you fay your prayers." 
Kit. I am ruin'd and undone. ^Exit, 

Lov. But you, Sir, for your villainy, and (what I 
hate W9rfe) your hypocrify, (hall not ftay a minute 
longer in this houfe ; and here comes an honell man to 
Aew you the way out. — Your keys, Sir — 

[Philip gkei the ieys. 

Enter Tom. 

Ton, I refpeft and value you— You ate an honeft 

fervant, and Hull never want encouragement — Be fo 

good, Tom, as to fee that gentleman out of my loufe, 

(PotiiiLr » Philip)— and then take charge of the cellar 



lodpbte. 
Tom. 1 



[ thank your honotir; but I would not rife 
It. the luin.of a fellaw-fcrrant- 
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Ikn, No remonftiances, Tom \ it lEall be as I fay. ; 

Pbil. What a cuked fool have I been ! 

\JLxeunt Semaiiir. . 

Lov. Well, Charks, I mull thank you &r my frolic 
—it has been a wholeTome one to me*— Have I done ■ 
tight ? 

Free, Entirely^— ^Jo jodge could have detemun'd- 

better, As you punifh'd the bad^ it was but juiUce.- 

to reward the good. — - 

" Lov. A' faithful fervant is a worthy chftrafter. 

' Free. And can uevei receive .too much encourage* - 

• Iaiv. Right. 

' Free. You hare made Tom very happy. 

' Zow. And I intend to make your Robert fo too.— -' 
* Every honell'fervant (hould'be-made happy.' 

Free. But vfhataninfufferable piece of aflurance is it. 
in fome of thefe fellows to affefl and imitate their na- >' 
Rtn manners } . 

Lov. What manners muS thefe -be which'they can- 
ipiitate ? 

Fyee. True. 

Lov. If perfons of rank would a£l up to their flaniU 
ard, it would be impoffible that their fcrvanta could ape 
them — But when they affcft every thing that is ridicu- 
lous, it will be in the power of any low creatmc to fct- 
hsi theii example. '. 
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I'T£Li, you no, I won't comply, j and it is m; buCncit ' 
to talk, and to command. 

Var. 
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Dor. An4 I tell you, You fliall conform to my .will j 

"and that I was not roaKied to you to fuffer youv ill-. 

Greg. O tio JntoUrahle fatigue of matiimoiiy ! Ari- 
ftotle never fatd a better thing in his life,, tban wlten he 
told us, Tbai a wife tvat vior/e than a deiiU. 

Dor. Hear the learned gentleman with his Ariftotle. 
Greg. And B learned man I am too ; find me out a 
maker of fagots that's able, like myfelf, to reafoH up<^ 
things, or that can boafl fuch an education as mine. 
Dor, An education ! 

Greg. Ay, huffy, a regular education : firft at the 
chatity-fchool, where I learnt to read j then I waited. 
on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learnt — very near a». - 
muoh as my mafter ; from whence I attended a travel- 
ling pbyfician fix year^, under the facetious denomina- 
tion of a Merry jlntlrew, where I learnt phyfic. 

Dor. O that thou had'ft follow'd him ftUl ! Cur»M be. 
the hour wherein I anfwer'd the parfon, Iv>Ul. 

Greg. And curs'd be the parfon that aJk'd thee the 
4jueIlion ! 

Dor. You have reafon to complain of him indeed— 
who ought to be on your knees evety moment, return— 
ihg thanks to Heaven for that great blefltng it fent yoUr- 
when it fent you myfelf.— —1 hcfie you have not the 
■ffurance to think you deferred fuch a wife aa me i 
Greg, No, really, I don't think I d». 

Dflicas fii^t. 
When a lady like me, cendefcendi totgree- 

To let fuch a jackanapefrtafie.her, 
With what zeal and caic IhouM he worlhip the &if^. 

\nio gives him what's meat fbrhu mafier.^ 
• y&i aaion? (faould Dill 

Attend on her will : — 
Hear, fircah, and take it.fot wonting-}-, •. 
To her he Utoi^dbe 
£ach night on hii kne^. 
And fa be ihould be on each monjiiig. 
■Grtg. Meat for my mafter ! you were meat for yourr 
. aiwi&r, if I aa't miftaken \ ' for, to one of our fhamei 
^teit ^okcD, xouiofe as. good « nr|^ £root bc as 
'yoa. 
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"^ yen wcqc to-bed.* Cohm, come, Midan, it was « 
locky day for you when you foUnd me out. 

Dor. Lucky inded I a fellow who eats every thing I 
have 

Greg. That bappeiu to be a miftake, iax I drink ibme 

Dor, That has not even left ne a bed to lie m. 

Greg. You'U rife the earlier. 

Dor. And who froa m(»iiiag till night is eternally in 
•0 alehoufe. 

Greg. It's genteel ; the fquire do«s the tame. 

Dor, Pny, Sir, what are you wilUng I £bould do with 
my family ? 

Greg. Whatever you pleale. 

Dar. My four little children that aic contianally cr^ 
iag fiw brc*d t 

Grtg, Giva *caa a lad I bcA cnre ia ^ worU foe eijh 
lag children. 

Dor. And do yen inagifle, fiit—— 

Crtg. HttA ycy my deatf jfioa knMi my tdcnpcr is not 
•Ki aad above paflive, uid that asy ana is witf eateljy 
aftive. 

Dor. 1 laugh at yosx threats, posr bcgc^^ iBfoUnt 
fellow. 

Cn^. SaftobjeaDfmywiOIngejMtt flwUpi^witb . 
your pretty ears. 

ibr. Touch ne if yon dare .yon inlbknt, in^dcnt, 
dirty, lasgr, raiinlly— 

Ortg. Ob, ho, ho ! you will have it then, I find. 

IBtaU her. 

Diw, O murder, murder ! 

Entfr Squire Robert. 

S«J. What's the matter here ? Fy upon you, fy upon 
ymi, neighbour, to beat your wife in this fcand^lous 
BiMner ! 

Dar, Well, Sir, and I have a mind to be b«at, and 
"hat then f 

i?»6, O dear, Madam, I give my confant with all mj 
Man and fonl. 

Dor. What's that to you, faucebox ^ Is tt my bufi- 
"eri of yours t 

Roi. No certainly, Madaa. 

JDv,. 
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■ Dor. Here's an impertinent fellow Em jov, woutfof- 
fei a hufband to beat his own wife ! 

AIR, Wim:hfjer Wadding. 
Go tfaralh your own rib, Sir, at home, -* ' 

Nor thus interfere with our ftrife ) 
Ma; cuckoldom ilill be his doom, 

"Who ftrivcs to part huiband and wife. 
Suppofe IVc a mind he fhould drub, 

Whofe bones are they, Sir, he's to lick ? 
At whofe expencc is it, you fcrub i 
You arc not to find him a flick. 
Sci6, Neighbour, I alk. your pardon heartily } here, take : 
and threfh your wife ; beat her as you ought to do> i 

Gr^. No, Sir, I won't- beat her. 
SoS. O Sir, that's another thing. 
Greg. I'll beat her when I pleafe, and will not beat 
iter when I do not j^cafe. She is my wife, aod'not yoiir's. . 
ifa^. Certainly. 

Z>or. Give me the lUck, dear hufband. 
Roi. Well, if ever I attenpt to part hufband and wife 
^ain, may I be beaten myfclf ! [£*« Sq. Rfib. - 

Greg. Come, taj^twt, let us be friends.. 
Dur, What, aftesd((:ating me fo t 
Greg. 'Twas butuijeft. 
Dor. I^dc&e youwitl ciiack your jefta on your own i 

Greg. HQiitw ! yon know you'aad' I are onCf and I 
beat one half of myfcLf when I beat you. . 

Dor. Yes, but for the future I delire you will beat the^ 
ether half of yourfelf. 

Greg. Come, my pretty dear, I aflt pardon} I'm fony. 
for't. 

Dor. For once 1 pardon yon— but you Ihall pay for 
it: ij^Jitie^ 

Greg, Pha! pfha ! child, thefe are-only little aSain, 
' neceffary in ftiendlhip.j&ur or fire good blows with a 
cudgel between your very fond couples, only tend to - 
heif^bten the affeAions. I'll now to the wood, and I pro- 
pitfe thee to make a hundred faggots before I come home 
again. [£jri>. 

' Dor. If am not reveng'd on thofe blows of yqurs-I 
•■—Oh, that, Icould but thiiJt of fome methoi to be 
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' reVeng'd on luBi ! Hang tke logue, he's quite inTealible 
' (^cuckoldom. 

' A I R, Ob London it a fine toviit. 
' In ancient days, I've heard, with hams 

* The wife her fpoufe could fright, 

' Which now the hero bravel)' Icoias, 

* So common is the fight. 

' To city, country, camp, or court, 

* Or wheiefoe'er he ge, 

' No homed brother dares make Ipott } 
' They're cuckolds all a-row.' 
(Ml that I could find out fame iuTcnQon to get him well 
drubb'd ! 

£/»rr Hany tftt^ Jamea. 

Har. Were ever two ibols fent on fuch a me&ge u 
we are, in queS of a dumb doctor I 

Ja. Blame your own cuifed" memory that made you 
forget his name. For my part, I'll travel through the 
world rather than return without him; that were ai much 
u a limb or two were worth. 

Hot. Was ever fuch a curfcd mitfoituoe, to laic the 
Utter ! I Ihould not even kmw his name if 1 were to bcai 
it. 

Dor. Can 1 find no invention to be reveng'd 1— Hey. 
day ! who are thefe f 

Ja. Hark ye, miflrcfs, do you know where— whera 
—where doflor What -d'ye- call- him lives i- 

Dar. HoQqx who ? 

Ja. DoftOT^-— doftor w hat's his came ? * 

Dor. Hey I what, has the. fellow a mind to banter me ! 
' Har. Is there no phyficiin hereabouts famous for cu- 
' ting dumbtvefs ? 

Dor. I fancy you have do need of fuch a phy&cian, 
Mr. Impertinence. 

- Har. Don't miflake us, good wonian, we don't mean 
to banter you. : we are fent by our mailer, nhofe daugh,- 
ter has loll hev fpcech, for a certain pKyfician who lives 
Weibouts : we have loH our dircftion, and 'tis as much 
as our lives are worth to return without him. 

Dor. There is one Dr. Lazy lives jull by, but he has 
If ft off prafliling. You ifouM nttt-^tet him a mile to 
fave the lives of a thoutaQd^catiints. ' ' 
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Ja. IMrefi n> but to bim ) w«*U bring him nith u* 
' oae way or -other, I wairaat you. 

Har. Ay, ay, we^U bring bim nith us, thougb we 
carry him ob out backs, 

Z)or. Ha, Heaw'n has inli«r'd mc with one of the 
moA adnurable invention* to be leveag'd on ray hang- 
dog \'~{jijide y~l affiu* yoa, if you can get hira with 
you, he'll do jma- youog lady's bufiaefs for her ; he's 
reckoned one of the bed ^yficians in. the world, efpe- 
cially for diimbnels. 

Har. Pray tell us where he lives i 

Shr. Ycni'll aercr be able to get him out of bis owh 
-houfe; but if you watch hcieabouts, you'll ccstalnly 
neet with him, for he very often amufcs htmfelf here 
with cintiiig wood. 

Har. A phylician. cut wood !— ■ — 

Ja. I fuppofe he anuifei- ~him<clf In fewdiisg after 
Iwrbs, you xae»a, 

. ite/f. No ) be''8 o«* of the ntaR axtmondinary mcik ia 
the world : he goei. dre& Uka a cmrunen cIokk ; far 
Aars b nothing k« & muck draad» as ta Im knotfa for 
»]>hyflcisn. 

Ja, All your great men have baae- ftrange oddiuw 
i^ioW 'en,, 

Dor. Why, he wUl fuffer himfelf to bi heat bofbw hf 
irill OWB himfclf to be a phyfictan . ^a aij I'll give, you 
' my word, you^t ucEer make him own himfelf one, un- 
lefa you both of ymi take a good cudgel and thralh him 
«ato it ; 'til what we are all forced t« do wheu we have 
any. need of him. 

Ja. What a ridiculous whim is here ! 

Dor. Very true ■, and in To great a man. 
. J». And is he fa very fldlful a man f 

Dor. Skilful ! — >why be does miracles. About half a 
year ago, a woman was given over by all her phyficiao!, 
nay, (he had been dead fome time; when this great man 
came to her ; a» foon he faw her, he pour'd but a little 
drt^of fomething down her throat ' h e had no IboDer 
done it, than (be got out of her bed, and walk'd about 
the room as if there had been Qothiog the matter with 
,'her. 

Both. O prodigious ! 

■ L-. u.-.i-Go'ogIc 
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Dor. 'Tis not. above three weeks igo, that x child of 
twelve ytars old fell from the top of a houfe to the bot- 
tom, aad broke ita fcull, its ttrms, and legs— —Our 
phfGcian ^ras no fooneT drubb'd into making bim a vilit, 
tban, having rubb'd tbe cbild all over with a cenaii^ 
ointment, it got npon its legs, and ^d away tO'plaj'. 
Both, Ob mod wondetful ! 

Har. Hey \ Gad, James, we^ diub him out of a pM 
bf tfaig ointment. ^ 

Ja. ^t can lie cure dumboers ! , 
I>or. Durobnefs ! Why the curate of our pBriJIi'a wife 
Was bom dumb } and ttie doftor, with a lort of wafh, 
waflied her tongue, till he fet it s-gMng fii, thftt in \A 
than a month's time (he out-talk'd her huftwnd. 
■Hot, This mufl he the veryman we Were feat afier. 
tior. Yonder is the very man I fpeak of. 
7*. What ! that he yonder ' 

Dor. The vcCy Tanw. 'He hat ^y'd us, and taken 

up his bill. 

^a. Come, Harry, don't let us htfe cmc moment.— 
Millrefs, your fervant} tre give you ten tboafaikd thanks 
,'for this fevour. 

Aor. Be fuie you make good ule of your Itieks. 

fa. "He fhan't want that. ' \EtftvfU. 

ScENg, Aaother.pert of ihe Wiod. 
Gregory dtfswir^d jitciitg en the graumd, loubJaggHt 

about hint, 
Greg. PoX on^t, 'tig moft confounded 'hot weather. 
Key, who have wc here ? 

Enter James aaJ Harry. 
Ja, Sir, yonr moft obedient humble fervan^— — 
Gf«y. Sir, your fervwit. 

Ja. We ate mighty happy in £nding you bef*— : 
G«^. Ay, like enough — 

fa, 'lu in your power, Sir, to do us a very great 
favour—We come. Sir, Va iBf lore yoot ulMance in a 
'<enaSn affair. 

Grtg. If it be in my power to give you any aSifiance, 
.mafteta, I am very ready to do it. 

fa. «ir, ^u WC«9KMbelr dlttgii^-^B^t, inx Sir, 
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let me btg you be cover'd ;*lie fun will hurt.your com- 

pl«iion. 

. Har. For Heaven'* fake, Sir, be cover'd. 

Greg, Thefe fliould be footmen by their drefs, but 
courtiers by tbeir ceremony. \_^fiiie, 

Ja. You muft not think, it ftrange. Sir, that we come 
thus to feelc after you } men of your capacity wIU be 
fiiugbt after bjf.the whole w<»^l<^ 

Greg. Truly, gentlemen, though I fay it, tbat fliouU 
not fay it, I have a pretty good iiand at a faggot. 
- >. O dear, Sit ! 

Greg, You may perbaps buy bggota cheaper other- 
wife i but if you find fuch io all this country, you ffaall 
hove mine for nothing. To make but- one word then 
with yau, you- Ihall have mine for ten ihillings a hun- 
dred. 

Ja, Don't talk in this manner, I defire you. 
. Greg. I coi|ld aot fell 'em a peany. cheaper, if *tWaf 
to my father. 

Ja. Dear Sir, we know you very .weU~d<w''t jeft 
with us in this manner. 

Greg. Fayh, mailer, I'm (o much in eameft, that 1 
can't bate one farthing. 

Ja, Opray, Sir, leave this-idle difcourfe.— ^^an a 
perfon like yqii amufe himfelf in this manner ?■ Can 
a learned and &mons pbyScian like you, try to difguife 
himfelf to the world, and bury fuch fine talents-inXhe 
woods ? 

Gr»g. The fellow** a fool. 

^a. Let me intreat you. Sir, not to dilTemble with 

Har. It is in vain,. Sir } we know what you are. 
Greg. Know what you are ! what do you know 

Ja. Why, we know you, Sir, to be a very grant phy- 
fician. 

Greg. PhyGcian in' your tcetb : I a phyCcian ! 

Ja, The fit is on him^-^Sir, let me befeecb 3fou to 
conceal yourfclf no longer, and oblige. us to, you know 
what, 

Greg. Devil take me if I know wliat, Sir, w • But I 
' know this, that I'm'no pbylkian. 
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yd. We muft proceed to the ufual remedy, 1 find— 
And fo you are no phyficiaa i 

Greg.No. ■ 

Ja. You are no phyCcian ? 
, Gregi No, I lell you. 

Ja. Well, if we muft, we muft. IBeat him. 

Greg. Oh, oh I'gemlemen I gentlemen 1 what are yoi* 
doing >. I am ■ i I am— —whatever you jileafe to have 
me. 

'Ja. Why wHl yeu oblige us, Sir, to this violence ? 

Bar. Why will you force us to this troublcfome re- 
medy ? 

^a. I aflure you, Sir, it gives me a great deal o£ 

Greg. I afliire you, Sir, and fo it does me. But 
ptiiy,,gentlenieni what is the realbn that you have a mind 
lomJu.a phvfician of me ^ 

fa. What ! do you deny your being a phyfician 

Greg, And the d^il take roe if I am. 

Har. You are no phyfician ? 

Grtg. May I be pox'd if I a.ja,-~^Tbey heat' bim.'y— 
Oh, oh ! ' ' 'Dear gentlemen ; oh ! for Heave^^s fake ! 
I am a phylician, and~an apothecary too, if you'll hav^ 
me : I had rather be any thing than be knoclt'd o' the 
head. 

Jo. Dear, Sir, I'm rejoic'd to fee you com* to 'your 
feofes ; I afk pardon tea thoufand times for wjiat you 
have forc'd us to, 

Greg. Perhaps I am deceived myfelf, and am a phyfi- 
cian without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, are you 
certain I'm a phyfician ? , 

Ja. Yes, the grcateft ph>fician in the world- 

Greg. Indeed ! 

Har. A phyfician that has our'd all forts of diftem- 
P«.. . , 

Greg. The devil I have ! 

Ja. That has made a woman walk about the room 
after ftie was dead fis hours. 

Har. That {tn a child upon its legi immediately aft«r 
it hid broke *em.. 

jr.. 
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Ja. Thst Blade "die cttrate*! wife, wito was dunbi 
talk fftfler than her hnibaad. 

Har. hook ye, Sir, you (hall have content i mj ma- 
iler will give you whatever you will destaBd. 

Greg. Shall I have whatever I will demand ? 
> Ja. You may depend upon it. 

Greg. I am a phyitcian withoat doubt — I had fbigaC 
It ; but I begin to recoUeft inyfelf.— ffdl, and what 
u the difteniper I am to cure ? 

Ja. My young miftre&, Sir, has loft her ton|rue. 

Greg. The devil take mc if I have found it.— —But, 

cAme, gentlemen, if I maR go with you, I mutt have a 

phy&cian's habit ; for a phylician can no more prefcribe 

without a full wig, than without a fee. _[^ExeaMt. 

' Enter Dorcas. 

' Der. I ionH remember my heart has gone fii pit- 
' a-pat with joy a loag while.— —Revenge is furelytfae 
' moll delicioos morfel the devil ever dropt into the 

* mouth of a woman. And this is a revenge ndiich 
' cofts nothing; for, alack-a-day ! to plant boms upon 
'*> hufband'fi head, is more. dangerous than is imagin'd. 

* Odd ! I had a narrow efcape when I met with diii 
' fool ; the beft of roy market was over, and I began to 
' grow almoft as cheap as a crack*d cbina-cup. 

AIR. Pinh anii Liiits. 
' A woman's ware, like china, 

' W ow cheap, now dear, is bought }- 

* When whole, though #onh a guinea, 

* When broke's not worth a groat. 
' A woman at St. James's," 
' With hundreds you obtain ; 

* But ftay till loll her fame is, 

' She'll be cheap in Drury-Lane.* 

ACT ir . 

Sonut, Sir Ja/per's Hmfe. 

dead. 
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c id, he'd briag her to life »gai n . " ■ H e makes no 
more of bringing a patient to life, th»n other phyficiani 
do of killing him. 

Sir- Jaf. Tit ftrange lb great a man Ibould have thoTtr 
SDaccouDtabU odd humouci ;au mention'd. 

Ja. 'Tis bat a good blow or too, and he comet im- 
'mediatelj to himielf— ^Herc he ii. 
Enter Gregory. 
Bar. Sir, this is the Do3dt. 

'Sir "Jaf. Dear Sir, you're the wekomeA man in the 
vorid. 
Greg, HippMratc* fays vre lliould both be covei'd. 
&■ Jaf. Ha ! doei Hippociites fay lb ? In what 
'thapter, pxay ? 

Oreg. In hit chapter of Hats. 

£u- "jaf. Since Hippocrates £tys fb, I Aall obey hhn. 
Crtg. Doftor, after having exceedingly ^lavell'd is 
, 'ibe highway of letter s 
I 5"' 3V- I^oft** • P"f whom do you fpeak to ? 

Greg. To you, Doftor. 
{ Sir Jaf. Ha, ha !— I am a knight, thaidt the 
: "Kiiig's grace fbiit, but no do^r. 
Greg. What, you're no dofior ? 
Sir "jaf. No, upon my word. 
1 ^tg. Yoa're no doftor I 
\ Sir Jaf. Doftor ! no. 

■ Grig. There — 'tb done. [Sm/j bim. 

' Sir Jaf. Dofle, in the devil's name ! What's done >. 
! , Greg. Why, now you are made a doftor of phyfic— 
i i amrure 'tis all the degrees I ever took. 
1 Sir Jaf. What devil of a fellow have you brought 
We ? 

^a. I told you, Sir, thb dodot had flrange whims 
[ with him. 

, Sir Jaf. Whims, qUotha I-^— -i-Egad, I (hall bind hit 
)uiyfician^p over to hb good behaviour, if he has any 
Bore of thdc whims. 

Grig. Sii, I alk pardon for the liberty I have takea^ 
|. Sir Jaf Ob ! 'tis very wcU, 'tis very Well for once. 
Greg. I am forry for thofe blows. 
Sir Jaf. Nothing at alt, nothing at all, Sir. 
Vol. I. G Greg. 
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Gregi Which I was obliged to bave the faononi of l^ 
ing on fo thick, upon you. 

Sir Jaf, Let's talk no more of 'em, Sir^ My 

daughter, DoSor, is fallen into a very ftrange dillemper. 

Grrg. Sir, I am oveijoyed to hear it ; aiul I with 
with all raj hcait you and your whole family had the 
fame occaSon for me as your daughter, to fbew the 
great defire I have to ferve you. 

Sir Jaf. Sir, I am obllg'd to you. 

Gf-ff. I affure you, Sir, I fpeak from the very bet* 

Air yaf, I do believe you. Sir, from the very bottom 
of mine. 

Oreg, \Vhat is your daughter's name ? 

Sir Jaf. My daughter's name is Charlotte. 

Grtg. Are you fure (he was chriften'd Charlotte ? 

Sir yaf. Ho, Sir, (he was chriften'd Charlotta. 

Greg. Hum ! I had rather (he ihould have been chri- 
ilen'd Charlotte. Charlotte is a very good name for a 
patient } and let me tell you, tlie name is often of » 
much fervice to the patient as the phy(ician is. 
■ Sir Jaf. Sir, my daughter's here. 

Enter Charlotte and Maid, 

Greg. Is that my patient ? Upon my mord (he carries 
no difteraper iu her countenance— and I fancy aheaithy 
young fellow would fit very well upon her. 

Sir Jaf. You make her fmile, Doflor. 

Gng. So much the LeHer ; 'lis a very good Cgn when 

we can bring a patient to fmile j it is a fign that the 

diftemper begins to clarify, as we fay— Well, child, 

what's the matter, with you? What's^your diftemper? 

■■Cha. Han, hi, hon, han, 

Greg. What do you fay ? 

Cha. Han, hi, han, hon. 

Greg. What, what, what ? 

C^a. Han, hi, hon 

■ Greg. Han ! hon ! honin ! ha ! -X don't under- 
stand a word flie fays. Han ! hi ! hon t Whaj; the devil 
cS a language is this ? . . 

Sir Jaf. Why, that's her diftemper, Sir. She's be- ' 
come dumb, and no one can a(rign the Caufe-t-and liis ] 
■diftemper, Sir, has kept baclc her marriage. 

Cng. 
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Greg. Kept faick her marriage ! Why fo ^ 

Sir Jaf. Bccaule her lover teiufes to have her tiU fhe** 
cui'd. 

Greg. O lud ! Waf ever fuck a fbol, that wou*d not 
kave ii% wife dumb ! - W ou'd to heaven my wife wai 
damb, I'd be far from defiring to cure her.— Doe> thi* 
diAeraper, this Han, hi, hon, op^itSt her veiy nuch i 

Sir Jqf. Ye«, Sir. 

Greg. So much the be»er. Hu fhe any great putu ^ 

Sir Jaf. Very great. 

Gx^, That's 5uft at I would have it, Giv« me yout 
kand, child. Hum— Ha— « very dunb pulfc indeed. 

Sir Jaf. You have goe&'d her diftemper. 

Grq. Ay, Sir, we great phyficiani kjiow a diflempet 
unmediately : I knew iMiie of the college would call thit 
the boree, or the eat^tet, or the finite, or twenty other 
dilleinpers \ but I give yon my word Sir, your daughter 
i< nothing more ihsn dumb ■ — So- I'd have you be very 
eafy, for there ic oothing clfe the matter with her . ■ ■' — 
If fhe were not dumb, fhe would be as well as I am. 

Sir Jaf. But I {huoH be glad to know, Dodor, from 
whence her dumbuefa proceeds P 

Greg, Nothing fo eafily accounted for. H erdwab- 
oefi proceeda from her having loft her fpecch. 

Sir ^af. But whence, if you pleafc, proceeds her hav* 
ing loll htr fpeech ? 

Greg. All our befl authors wktt u£ yoa, it h the im- 
pediment of the adiun of the tongue. 

Sir Jaf. But if you pleafe, dear Sir, your featimenta 
upon that impediment. 

Greg. Arillotle has up»n that fut^eft &id very fine 
things ; very £ne thinga. * 

Sir jaf. I believe it, Doflor. 

Greg. Ah ! he was a ^rcat mfi^ he was indeed a 
very great roan ■■■■A man, who upon that fubjeft na| 
a man that — But to return to oui<ea(bning : I hoUlhat 
this impediment of the afUtm of the tongue ii canted 
by certain humours Which our great phyGcians call——? 
Humouis— Humour*— Ah ! you undeiltaad i/H- 



t Humour; 
tin 



Sir Jaf. Not in the leaft. 
•Grtg. What, not uoderftand Latin ^ 
Ga 
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.Sirjaf. No.indeed, Doflor. 
Greg. Cabricius arc! thursin cathalimtu flngulatiter 
'Dom. Hecc mufm ; hie, hiEC, hoc, genitivo hujus, fannCi 
hanc tnufse. Bonus, bona, boRum. Eflne oratio XjSti- 
[ nu$ i Ettam. (Juia fubftaatiro &c adjeflivum concotdit 
in generi nunKrum & cafns, ficdlcuntjiiiuiit, pr»dicai]t, 
,. clamitatit,. & fimilibub. 

Sir Jaf, At ! why did I negleft my ftudies ? 
'Hot. What a prodigiovs man is this ! 
Creg. Befides, Sir, c^rtiin Tpirits pacing from the Itft- 
flde, which is the (eat of the iivcr, to the right, whidl 
■ IS th< feat of the heart, we find the lungs, which we ct& ', 
. in Latin vihi/ktrut, having c^Knunication with the i 
:bFatn, which we name in GteAJatrtioolot, by means of ' 
- a hollow vein, -which we call in Hebrevt perrujiggus,vaett ■ 
, in the toad with the faid fp^tts, which fill the yentriclet ■ 
of the.omotaplafiaui ; and becanfe the faid humours . 
have — you comprehend ne well. Sir > and becaufe tbe ; 
faid humours have a certain malignity ■ l iften ferioullj, | 
I beg you- ', 

Siryaf.lio. 

Greg. Have a certain maUgnity that is caufed — be 
. attentive, if you pleafe. ' ■ 

Sir Jaf. I ^m. " 

Cfr^. That is. caHfed, I fay, by the acnmony of the j 

humours engendec'd in the concavity of the diaphragm} ' 

thence it arriv«s, that thefe vapours, Propria quae man- ; 

bus tribuntUT, mafcula dicas, ut funt divorum. Mars, j 

Bacchus, Appollo, virorum,— This, Sir, is the caufe t^ 1 

your daughter's bcmg dumb. j 

,Har. O that f Ifad but his tongue ! j 

Sir Jaf. It is impoflible to leafon better, no doubt. J 

But, dear Sir, there is one thing . ■! always thought 1 

tiU.now, that the heart was on the left fide, and the li- | 

,ver on the right. j 

Greg. Ay, Sir, fo they were formerly, but we hire j 

chang'd all that. ' T he college at prefent, Sir, pro* ■ 

cevds upon an entire new method. ^ 

. Sir Jaf. 1 aflE your pardon. Sir. I 

' Greg. Oh, Sir! there's no harm i i you're not obl^M \ 

•to know fo much as we do. ' 

■ . ■ Sir 

c4v.-.ii,Go{.>^lc 
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Sir Jaf. Very true ; but, Do^r, what vould you 
have done nith my daughter ? 

Oreg, What would I have done with her ? Why, my 
advice ii, that you immediately pot her into a bed' 
waim'd with a biafs warmiDg-pBa : Caufe her to drink 
onequart of fpringrwiner, mix'd with one pint tAbrkniy, 
fix Seville oranges, aod dtrecounces of thr bell double- 
refio'd fugai. 

Sir Jaf. Why, thw is punch, Doftor. 

Greg. Punch, Sir ! ay. Sir ; a nd what's better . 

dian punch to make people ^alk ?— ■ N evef tell me of . 
yout jnleps, your giuels, your— your — this, and that 
and t'other, which are only arts to keep a patient in 
uaod % long time.— •!" love to llo: a bufinns all at once. 

Sir Jaf. Dodor, I alk piudo»> you Ihall be obey'd. 

[Gitwj money. ■ 

Greg,V]X return in the eveaifig, and fee what effeft It 
hat had on her. But hold, there's another young lady 
htre that I muft apply fora« littl« remedies to. 

i/iMd. Who, me i I nai uevei better ia my life, I 
thank you, Sir. - 

Greg. So muA the wnrfc, Afedam, (b much the Worie*- 
~ I'Tis very dangerous to be very well ;-■»-- -for Vhen 
one is very well, 'one baS-nothing elfe to do but to take 
phyfic, and bleed away.. 

Sir >/ Oh ftrange ! What^ bleed when <ah« has no 



Gregt It may be flrange, perhapi, biit 'tis very whole- . 
^<ime. Befides, Madam, it is n.Ot your cafe at prefent, 
to be very well ; at leafi, you cannot polTibly'be well a- 
bove three days longer ; Emd it is always beA to cure a 
dillemper befM'e you have it- ' or, as wc fay in Greek, 
DiAentprum helium ell curare ante habenuEc. — What I 
Ihall preforibc you, at prefent,- is to- take every fix hours 
one of thefe bolufes. - 

- iidid. Ha,hvha ! Wby.Doaor^ tbcfe look eKaftly • 
IBte lumps of toaf-fugar. 

Grig. Take one of thefe bolufes, I fay, every fix hours, . 
wattling it down with fix fpoonfuls of the heil Holland's 
geneva. 

S<»* ^af. Sure you are in jeft, Dofloi ?-r-This_ weach 
dM* nu Ihew any fymptbm of a diAemper.- 

G3,. Greg^ 
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Crtg. Sir Jafper, tet ne ull you, it were not amifs if 
70U youifelf todc a little lenhire pbjrlk ; I (hall prepare 
£unething for you. 

Sii- yaf.Yi», ha, ha! No, no, Doftor ; I hare efcap'i 
' both dofiors and dillempers hitherto, and I am relblv'd - 
the dilleropcr Ihall pay me the fiift vifit. 

Greg-, Say you ib. Sir ? Why then if I can get 00 

more patients here, I muft even feek them elfewhere ; and 

fa humbly beggo te domine domitii veaiam goundi foias. 

\_Exii Gregory. 

Sir Jaf. Well, this is a phyfician of yaft capacity, but 
*f exceeding odd huntoun. [ExeiuU. 

Scerffi, The Street, ^ 

Leander fokit. 
■■ Ah, Charlotte *. thou baft no reafon to apprehend my ' 
ignorance of what thon endureft, fince I can fo cifily 1 
guefs thy torment by my own — Oh how much more jn- j 
ftifiable arc my fean, when you have not only the com- : 
mand of a parent, bat the temptation bt fortune to tl- 
We you ! 

AIR. Sctfy Mr. Seedo. 

* O curfed power of ^1d, 

* For which all honour'i fold, 

' And honcfly's no mere ! '- 

* For thee, we often find 

. ' The great in leaguei combined ! 

' To trick and rob the poor. 
' By thee the fool and knave 

* Tranfeend the wife and biave, 

'_So abfdule thy reign j 

* Without fome help of (bine, 
' The greateft beauties (bine, 

' And lovers plead, in vaJn.' 

To bim, Gregory. 

Cre^. Upon my word, thda is a good beginning, and 

fioce 

Lean. I have waited for you, Doflor, a long time. I'm 
come to beg your atlillance. 

Greg. Ay, you have need of allillaivce indeed! Wh»t 
a puUe M here! What do yo» oat o' your bed ? 

iFeels bis p4*- 
let*. 
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Lean. Ha, ha, ha ! Ooftar, you're niiftaken j I am 
cot ficlc, 1 affiite you. 

Greg. Hoir, Sir ! not lick ! I>o you tlimk I don't 
know when a. man ia lick, better than he does hhalelf ? 

Lean. WeU, if I have any diftemper, it is the love of 
that young lady your patient, from whom you juft now 
came, and to whom if you can convey me, 1 fwear, dear 
Doflot, I (hall be effedually cutM. 

Greg. Do you take mc for a pimp, Sir ! a phyfioian - 
for a pimp ! 

Lean.- Dear Sir, make DO noife. 

Greg. Sir, I will make a noife ; you're an impertinent 
fellow.. 

Ittan. Softly, good Sir ! 

Greg. I IhsUl Ihew you. Sir, that I'm not fuch ■ fort 
of a peiloD, and that you arc an infolent, fancy .■ 

(Leandei genes a parft.') I'm not fpeaking to you, 

Sir J but there are certaiik impeEtiaent fellows in the 
world, that take people for what they are not— —which 
always puts me, Sic, into fuch a palGon, that . 

Lean. I alk pardon. Sir, for the liberty I have taken. 

Greg. O dear. Sir; no offence in the leaft. m ■ Pray, 
tax, how am I to fervc you i 

Lean. This di&emper, Sir, which you are fent for to 
cure, i» Eeign'd. The {JiyJicians hawe ieafbn*d upon it, 
Recording to cuflom^ and have derived it from the brain, 
Ltim the bowels, from the liver, lungi, lights', and ev'ry 
.yart of the body y but the true caufe of it ii love ; and 
ic an invcntioa of Chtulotte'i, to deliver her from a 
natch Ihe diflikea. 

Grtg, Hum 1 — Suppefc you were to difguife yourfelf 
ta an apothecary ? 

Lean. I'm not very well Iwown to her father, there- 
fore believe I may pals jiptin him fccurely. 

Greg. Go, then, difguife yourfelf immediately ; I'll 
wait for you here— Ha ! methinks I fee a patient. 

[Exit Lcander. 
Ettier James an^ Davy.' 

Greg. Gad ! matters go fwimmingly. I'll even con- 
tinue a phyficiu) as long as I live, 

jb. (faking to Davy.) Fear not, if lie rclapfe ieio 
G 4 hi» 
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ha htaavan, 111 tjoickly thrkfli him ioto the phyficlaa 
again. Dodoc, I have biQught. you a.paticat> 

Dav. My poor wife, Dd^Dt, has kept her bed thete - 
fis mmths. (Gieg. bo!i/j oat Or band.) If yout' norfhip ^ 
would find out fome means to cure her? . 

Greg, What'* the matter with her ? 

Dav. Why, Ihe has had feveral phyficiaiis ', one faya. 
'tis the dropiy ; another, 'tis the what-d'ye-call it, the 
tompany ^ a third fays 'tis a How fevcrj a ibuith fays tho^ - 
tumadz ; a Sfth..-^ 

Greg. What are the fymptfnns ? 

Dav. Symptonu, Sir ! 

Greg. Ay, ay, what docs the coiuplaio of? 

Dav, Why, fhe is always cxaving and Craving fos 
drlitk, eats nothing at all. Then her l(g» are fwell'd; 
up a» big as a good handfome poft, and a,* ctM. they be 
as a flone. 

Greg. Come to the purpofe ; Jpeak to the purpofe, my 
friend. {HoUmg oat hit hand. . 

Dov. The purpofe is, Sir, that! ^n cfHue to alk nhat-. 
yonr worlh^ pteafes to have done with. her. 

Greg, Plba, pfha, plha! I don't midoTftaa^ oae word, 
what you mean. 

Ja. Hii wife is fick, Dodor, and. He. has brought you 

a gninea for your advice Give it the Dodor, frieudk. 

[Davy givti tb* guinem., . 

Crtg, Ay, now I uDderSaad you > here's a gentlA- 
man ezplaio* the cafe. Yoo, fay your wife is fick of dx 
dropfy ? 

Dav. Yes, ^.n't pleafe your worfliip, 

Greg. Well, I ha7e nxade a (hift to campTchend your 
meaning at laft ; you have the llrangeft way of defcri- 
bing a diflemper. You fay your wife is always calling 
for drink: let her h^ve as much as Ihe de&ies^ the canV 
drink too much} and, d'ye hear, give fa« this [deca of 
checle. 

Dav. Cbeefe, Sir ! 

Crvg. Ay, cbeefe, Sir. The chr'efe, of which this is . 
8 pait, bu cui'd laore- people of a dropfy than ever had 

. Djiv.. 
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Am. t gin yoar worlhip a tboufand thank* ; I'll go 
»hke ha take it immcdiatelf . {Exit: 

Greg. Go ; ami if 4m diet, h6 fttie to buiy hei after 
iIk beti manner you caa. 

£(«trr Dorcas i- 
Dor, Vfa like to pa^ iewttHj Soi mj irolic, if I Hav* 
loft my hulhaud by it. - 

Greg. O ^lyfic and matrimoDy ! taj wife ! 
Dar. Tfaw though the rogue irfed me a little roughly, . 
lie was asgao<la wockman a*-any in five miles of hit < 
b«a4.' 

AtR, Tbtmas J eamM.'' 
' A fig for the dainty civil (poufc 

' Who's bred at the court of France > : 

* He treats his wife With fmiles and bows,^ 

' And minds not the gqod aiaBi>chanco> -■ 
* Be Gregory - 
' The man for roe, " 
' Though given to many a maggot ; ' 
' For he would work - 
■' Like any Tutfc j 

* None tike him e'er handled d &got, a fagot,' 

* None like him e'er handled a. fagot.' 

Ong. Whatevil llara, in tho'devil's name, have fent ' 
bcr hither ? If i could but peifuade her to take a pill, 
or tmr that I'd give her, I fhould- be a pbyncian'to 
feme purpofe— Come hld», fluid, leta me-feela your ■ 
pqlfe. - 

Der. What haTC you to do'with- my puUe ! 

Greg.. 1 am de French phy&cion, tny-.dcsr, and I am ' 
to^fccla de piilfe of de patien. 

Doft Yes, but 1 am no patioOj- Sir, nor want ao phy-. ■ 
fl^on, good doSor Ragau. - 

Greg, Begar,. you muft be pata to-bed, and taka de' 
peel ; me fal give you de little peel dat fall cure you, as - 
yon have more dif^mpro den evere were hered off. ' 

Dor. What's the matter with thefool i If you iieclmy : 
pulfe any more, I fhall feel your ears Sat you. 

Greg. Begar, yOumuft taka de peel. ' 

Dw. Begar I ihall not taka de peeL 

Greg. I'D take this opportunity to try her. {^A^e.'^.-' 
|Say« dear, if you will not letta sac cura you, you fala ' 



cura me ; 70U fall be tay ^j&cvoa, uid I will give jou 
de fee. {^HoUi out a furfe. 

Dor. Aj, my (tofflBch do« not go againA tfaofe pills > 
and what muft I do for your fee i 

Greg. O, begar ! me vill (hew yon, me vitl teacha 70a 
what you fall doe ; you muft come kiiTa me now, you 
mutt cwne kiffa me. 

Dor. {iiffit Ann.) As I live, my very hang ' dog ! I've 
difcovcT'd him in good time, or be had difcoTet*d me— 
^Afidt.) Well, Doilor, and arc you cur'd now ? 

Grtg. I Ihall make myfelf a cuckold prefently. 1 
iAfide^ — D!s is not a pnqirc place, dis too public \ 
for fudany one pafs by while I taka'^s phyfict it tiU 
preventa de opperatioa. 

Dor, What phyfic Doacr! 

Grtg, Id youi ear, dat. \Wbypert 

Dor, And in your ear dat, fiinh.(Htf/0ff Inm a bcx^ 
So you dare affront my virtue, you villain ? D' ye think 
the world fliould bribe me to part with my virtue, my 
dear virtue I—- T here, take your purfe a^in. 

Greg, But where's the gold ! 

Doe. The gold I'll keep, as an eternal monument of 

■ Greg. O what a happy dog am I, to find my wife fo 
virtuous'a w<Mnan when I lead eapcded it ! Ob,mj in- 
jurM dear ! behold your Gregory, your own huiband ! 

Dor. Ha ! 

Grtg. O me, I'm fo fiill of joy, I cannot tell thcc 
more, than that I am as much the faappieft of men, as 
thou art the moft virtuous of women. 

Dor. And art thou really my Gregory ! and haft 
tboa any mote ri thefe pnrfes ? 

Greg. No, my dear, I have no more about me ; but 
'tis probable in a few day» I may have a hundred ; for 
the ftrangeft accident has happSDcd to me ! 

Dor. Yes, my dear; but 1 can tell you whom you 
.are obligM to for that accident : had you not beaten me 
this moioing, I had never had you beaten into-a phy- 
fician. 
-v'f Greg. Ob, (^ ! then Hi» to yott I owe all that drub- 
Wig. 

i)«r. 
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Dor. Yes, m; dear, though I little dreamt of the 
conrequencCr 

Greg, How infinitely I'm oblig'd to thee ! But 
hulh! 

To ibem enter Hellebore. 

Hel. Are not you the great dodor juft come to thie 
tQwn, fo iamous for curing dumbaels? 

Greg, Sir, I am he. 

Hei. Then, Sir, I (hould be glad of your advice. 

Greg, Let me feel your pulTe. 

tiei. Not for myfelf, good doSor j I am, myfelf. 
Sir, a brotker of the faculty, what the worl^ calls a mad 
lUiSlor. I have at prefent under my cate a p: * 
whom I can by no means prevail with to fpeaL. 

Greg, \ Ihall m^e him Ipeak, Sir. 

Hei, It will add, Sir, to the great reputation you 
fcave already acquir'd ; and I am happy \a finding you. 

Greg, Sir, I am as happy in finding you. (Taiing-Am- 
<t^4e.\ You fee that womav there ; the is polTefled with 
a moft (trange (ort of madnefs, and imagines every man 
flw fees to be her hutband. Now, Sir, if you will but 
admit her into your houle i 

Uei. Moil willingly, Sir- 
Grey. The firft thing. Sir, you are to do, Is to letmit 
thirty ounces of her blood : then, Sir, you are to Ihave 
off jdl her hair ; all her hair, Sir ; after which you ae 
■ to make a very fevcre ufe of your rod twice a-day ; and 
take a particular care that fhe have not the leaH allow- 
ance beyond bread and water. 

Hel. Sir, I Ihall readily agree to the dilates of & great 
% man ; nor can I help approving of your method, which 
JB exceeding mild and wholefome. 

Greg. {Co hu •wife.). My dear, that gentleman will 
QonduS you to my lodgings.— Sir, Lbegyou will take 
a particular, care of the lady. 

HeL You may depend on't, Sir, nothing in my pow6r 
(hall be waotbg,} you hive only to inquire for Dr. Hel- 
lebore. 

Dor. 'T-wont be long before I fee you hulbaiid ? 

Hel. Hulband ! this is as unaccountable a madnels as 

any I hare yet met with. [Exit wilb Dorcas. 

G 6 Eaier 
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Enter L«ander. 

Gr<y. 1 think I fliall be reveng'd on joa now, my 
desR'. — So, Sir. 

Lean. I think I make a pT«tty good apothecary nam. 

Greg, Yes, faith, you're slnroft ■« good an apolheca- 
17 as 1^ a [Atyficuiit j and if you pleafe, 111 conTcy yoo'. 
to the patient. 

Lean. If I did but know a few pfcyfieal hard words. 

Greg. A few phyfieal hard- wotds ! why, im a few. 
hard words conlilU the fdence. Would you Know as 
' nuch as the whole faculty in an inflant, Sir i Come, 
■long, come along.— —Ht^ ; the do3ot mull ^ways- 
i;o before the apothecary. [ExeuM.. 

Scene, Sk- Jafper's Houfi. 
Sir Jafper, Charlotte, Maid. 

Si- Jaf. Has' Ate made j>o attempt to fpeak yet-f 

Mmiii. Not in the leaft, Sit -, fo far from, it, that d! - 
Ak ttfed to make a fort of nufe before; (be is now qmte 
iknt. 

Sir Ja/. (^JooHng on bit watch.) 'Tis^ almoft the tim« 
the doftor promis'd to return — Oh, he is here. DoSor, 
your feraant. 

Enter Gregory and Leander. 

Grrg. Well, Sir, how does my patient ? 

Sir Ja/, Rather worfe, Sir, fince yMir prefcription. 

Greg. So much the better ; 'tis a fign- that it operate). 

Sir Ja/^ U ho is that gentleman, pray, with you ? 

Greg. An apothecary, Sii, Mr. Apothecary, I i'' 
fee you would immediately apply thatfong I prefcrib'd. 

Sir Ja/. A fong, I>oaor ! prefcribe a fong ? 

Greg. Pret'cribe a fong, Sir! — Yes, Sir, prefcribe* 
feng. Sir, Is there any thing fo ftrange in that ? Dai 
you never hear ai pilit to juirge melancboly f If you un- 
iletDand thefe things better than I, why did you fend 
for me f—— "Sbud, Sir, this fong would make a ftone 
fpeak.-— -But it you plcafe, bir, you and 1 will coOfel 
at Ibme diltance, during the application ; for this foi^S 
will do you as much' harm as it will do your daughw 
Ipiod. Be fure Mr, Apothecary, to pour it down h«* 
wri very ckilely. 
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Leam Thus, lewely patient, Charlotte fcM 
Her dying patient kneel : 
Soon cur'd will be your feignM tlifeafe } 
Bat what phyfician e'er can eafc 
The toimenti which I feel ? 
' "Iliink,. chaMning nymph, while 1 camplaili,v 

Ab, thiak what I endure ! 
'All other lemetHca are vain ; 
The lovely canfe of all my patiL 
Can only canfe my cure. 
^tg. It is, Sir, a great and fnbtle qoefKon ameng - 
tie doiSois, Whethet-womenare more eafy to be carM- 
thap men. I beg you would attend to this, Sir, if you - 
pieafc.^— Some fay. No ; othera fay, Yes ; and for 
my part, I fay both Ycb and. Ka ; forafmuch ai the in* 
tongruity of the opaque humours that meet in the natu- 
ral temper trf women, are the cauCe that the brctal part 
"ill always prevail over the fenfible.^— -One fees that 
tie inequality. of their opinions depends on the black, 
mavement' of the circle of the moon; and as the fun^. 
that darts his lays upon the' concavity of the earthy 

Char. No, I am not at all capable of changing my. 
<liinlon. 

^r 'jaf. My daughter fpeaks ! my daughter fpe^ca ! 
Oh, the great power of phyfic=! Oh, the admirable, 
[ijfician ! How can I reward thee for fuch a fervice ! 

Greg. This diftemper has given me a moft infufferablc 
d«al of trouble. [Travtrfing ihe _fiage in a-greai beat, 
the aposbecary fallovjing. 

Char. Yes, Srf; I have reeover'd my.fpeech; but ■ 

have recover'd it to tell you, that I never will have any 

huAmnd but Leander> \SpeiA! ■aiitb great eagerneji, and 

drhei Sir Jafper round ibe[ftage. 

Sir Jaf. But 

Char. Nothing is capable to fhake the re&lutba I 
We taken 

Sir j'a/: What! 

Cba. Yovr rhetoric is va Tun ^ all your difcourfet 
fignify nothing. 
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Ota, I am detenun'd ; and all the fatbeis in the 
world AiaU aercr oblige me to loarry ceotrarj to my in- 
cUnations. 

Sir Jaf I have- 

Cba. I never ^ill fubmit tb this tyranny ; and if I 
BMift not have the man I like, I'll die a maul. 

Sir Jaf. You OiaU have Mr. Dapper 

C&«. No i not in any manner } not in the leaA, not 
M all ; you throw away your breath j you lofe your 
time : you may confine me, beat me^ bruife rae, deflroy 
me, kill me \ do what you will, ufe me as you will, but" 
I never will confent ; nor all youi threats, nor all your 
blows, nor all your ill-ufage, never Ihall force me to 
confent. So far from giving him my heart, I never will 
^ve him my hand : for he is my averGoQ ; I bate the 
very £ght (^ him ; 1 had rather fee the devil ; I had ra- 
ther touch a toad : you may make me miferable ano- 
tbei nay ; but with him you than't, that I am refolv'd. 

Greg. I'here, Sir, there ; I think we have brought 
her tongue to a pretty tolcTable conilftency. 

Sii- Jaf. Confiilency, quotha I why, there is no flop- ■ 

ping her tongue. Deai do^or, I delire you would 

make her dumb again. 

Greg. That's impoSible, Sir ; all that I can do to. 
(erve you is, I can make you deaf, if you pl'eafe. 

Sir Jaf. And do you think 

Cha. All your reafsoings {baJ| never conquer my re- 
fblutioR. 

Sir Jaf. Yoa fhall marry Me. Da^er this evening. 

Cba. I'U be buried 6rft. 

Greg. Stay, Sir, flay ; let me regulate this affair ; it 
- is a diftemper that pofiefies her, and 1 know what re- 
medy to ^ply to it. 

Sir Jaf. Is it pollible, Sir,, that you. caa cure the dif. 
tempers of the mind ? 

Greg. Sir, I can cure any thing. Haikye, Mr Apo- 
thecary, you fee that the love the has for Leander it 
entirely contrary to the will of her father, and that 
there is no time io lofe, and that an immediate remedy 
is aecefiary. For my part, I know of but one ; which 
is a dofe of purgative runniog-away, niiit with two 
drams of pills mattimouiac, and three large handfuls of 
the 
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the arbor vita : perhaps (he will make fome difficulty to 
take them \ but u you are an able apothecary, I fliaU 
tmft to you for the fuccels. Go. make het walk in the 
garden} be fure lofs na timei to the stmAj, quick} 
to the lemedy fpecific. 

{Exaait Leandci anJ Chulotte. 

Sir ^af. What drags. Sir, were tbofe I hettnl you 
mention, for I dont remember I ever heard them fpoke 
<tf before. 

Greg They are (bme, Sir, lately dilcoret'd by the 
Royal Society. 

Sir Jaf. Did you cm fee any thing equal to her in- 
fblence ? 

Greg, I>aughters are indeed fometimes a Uttle too 
beadftrong. 

Sir Jaf. You cannot imagine, Sir, how £ix)li(hly fond 
fhe is of that Leaiider, 

* Grtg. The hert of blood, Sir, caufes that in young 
'minds. 

' Sir yaf. For my part, the moment I difcorer'd the 
' violenceof her paflion, I have always kept heilock'dup. 

* Greg. You have done very wifely. 

' Sir jaf. And 1 have prevented them from having 
' the leaft communication together : for who knowi 
' what might have been the confequcoce * Who knows 
' but fhe might have taken it into her head to have run 
' away with him ? 

' Greg. Very true. 

' Sir Jaf. Ay, Sir, let me alone for goTrirning girli .- 
' I think 1 have fome reafon to be vain on that head ; I 
* think I have (hewn the world that I uuderlland a little 
*■ of women, I think 1 have : and let me tell you. Sir, 
' there is not a little act requti'd. If this giil bad had 
' fome fathers, they bad not kept her out of the hands 
< of fo vigilant a lover, as 1 have done. 

^Creg. No certainly, Sir.' 

Enter Boreas. 

Der..Viheie is this villain, this rogue, this pretended 
phyiician ' 
' ^'' y^f- Heyday ! what, what, what's the matter 

D er. Oh, liirab, firrah 1 — Could you have deftroyed 



your wife, yon nUamJ WoeM you kare' beM giittiy ^ 
marder, dogt 

tr^f. Hoity toity !— Whst-imi^womBn w tUs ? 

Scrjaf. PoDi-wretedU— — For pity's Jake cur«b«-, . 
Doflor. 

Grff., Sir, I fliaH not care few, unlefs fomrbody giycs 
Bte a fec " ' 'If you will give roeaJW, Sir Ja^r, you ■ 
.tell fee me cttrr her this inflaot. 

Dor. I'll-fee you, you yillain— — ^ure me ! 
' &iK,/etby Mr. S«edSr 

* If you hof c By your (kill 
' To giTC-Dorcas a pill, 

* You are not a deep politician ?- 

• Con'd wives but be I»rought 
' To fwallow the draught, 

* Each huftand would be a phyfieiaa.* 

Enter James. 

^'. C'Siri undone, nndone ! Yoor daughter is run ■ 
anay with her lover Leander, who. ■was here dr^uis'd - 
like an apothecary — and-tlus is the logwe of a phyficiaa 
who has- contriv'd all the affair. 

S^ Jaf. How ! am I abus'd in this manner J Here,- . 
who is there ? Bid.my clerk.' brin^ pen, ink, and paper j - 
111 lend this fellavr to jail immediately.'' ' 

Ja. Indeed, my good Doflor, you Hand a very fail* ■ 
chance to be hang'd for ftealing .an hetrefs; 

Grfjf, Yes indeed 1 believe I Ihall take.My degree*- - 
now. 

Dar. And arc tbey ginng to hang- yon, my dear huf- 
band ? 

Greg. You fee, my dear wife. 

Dor. Had you finifltM the fagots, it bad beeer fom£ ' 
cdnfolation. 

* Greg. Leave me, or you'll break my heart. 

' Dor, No, I'll flay to encourage you at your deatli-^ - 
' nor will I budge an inch till I've feen you hang'd.*- 
7o them Leander anrf Charlotte, 

Zf fin. Behold, bir, that Leander whom'you had for- ' 
Md your boufe, rcftorea your daughter to your powers, . 
even whfen he had her in his. 1 will receive her, Sir,oiily ' 
at your hands— —I have received letters, by which t 
bave leant the death of an uncle, wbofe eftate for ea- 
Geed» 



AS II' TBE HOCE. DOCTOR.. 1^2- 

deeds that of your intended fon in-law. 

Sir Jaf. Sir, your wrtiie ia beyond all cflates ; ,and I 
give yoiT ray daaghter with all thepleafnre in thr'*'orld. 

Lean, Now my fortune makes me happy indeed, my 
deareft Chailotte.— — And, DoSor, I'll raak.e thy for- 

Greg, If you would be fokind to make me a phyfician 
in earneft, 1 Ihould dc£re no othci fortune. 
' Ltan. Faith, Doftoc, I willi I could do that in. letum 
£ar your having made me an apothecary ; but I'll do as 
well fdr thee, I warrant. 

Dor. So, fo; our phyfician, I find, has brought about 
fine matters.' Audit it n^ owing to me, finah, tlut you . 
have been a phyfician'at all ? - 

Sir "jaf. Ma7 I beg to know wliethei you are a phyfi-. 
cian OT not— -or what the. devil you are } 

Greg. I think. Sir, after the miraculous cu>a you have 
ben me petform, you have no reafon to aSk. whether I. 
am a phyAcian or no— And for you, wife, I'lt hence^ 
forth have you behave widi all deference to my gteat- 
ncfs. 

Dor, Why, thou puff'd up fool, I could have made as- 
good a phyiician myfcif ; the cure was owing to the apo- 
thecary, not the do^or. 

AIR, We've cheateJ tbe Pffffon, Sx.c. 
When tcAder young virgins look pale and complain^ , 
You may fend for a dozen great do3ors in vain : 
All give thei^ opinion and pocket their fees ; 
Each writes ber a cure, though all miit her difeafe ^ , 
Powders, drops, ,. 

Juleps, flops, 
A cargo of.poifon from phyfical Ihtnis. ^ 

Though they phyiic to death the unhappy poor maid,^ 
What's that to the do£lor——rmoe he rauA be paid *-; 
Would you know how you may nonage her right, * 
Our do^or lus brought you a noUnun to-night, , 
Can never vary. 
Nor mifcarty, 
IS the lover be but the apothecary.- 
CHORUS. 
Cjrn never vary, Scc. 
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PROLOGUE. 
miarrntf sr Mr. carsick. 

Mtd tfthat bj him in tbc dunder «f lO An^itK 

MtrOXS Oil Cturl, I Pkt» Pt/ri i^fttr, 
A K^n htnt. and hitd an AafHoniicr ; 

Wbtfir mjfAf, niiii a laaAtd tim. 
My "ftfiJ, htmtfi, Uanud, iatiiliiig 'htli<rif 
With nni humility aadftar imflsn ji, 
Tt lay our fr^nl dlfft<:U cafi hl/tr. yt: 

'Tiifiidtiii nigit a rerlnia vm^ ialmi/r 
7tlam[batitt, atrial limg,aad tar fncaiit 
Iflfrdi aadlaJiii, aaifuA itirty fMi, 
■ Aricar'dt/auaioH-tkatii^ijliijtitii 
Sinld tin sdd fr^agatj^tad tbrKtlml lit land, 
Bdnrc TDD buf , be fure laundet&nd; 
€t, tUai (f m K^dt i>dn<w> iUi ■aiiltjlw^ 
Witmgittt»a miy furibaft—^-^iihalltijinvi I 



■<i3 



iiiiM amijafam. 

jtre rotr deuntt delisatr, and t>urr; 
TbcJmalUfi iair tiar t^rr lh<«rgbti might iM; 
iSjff »fl/« luttx^gle, andietpi mmrrttd ctU : 
Vitir UhJ at_fifil of itatOy gt«Uj fma ; 
Ttelr Venus miifi it M, md vmuI amfit 
Nt asi'mifaffim -with iiif tnruiltJgi liriva, 
'Tu Itt cmflaint, indad, ,/all »>- nivu.' 
'Tufiid Verti tsfic6 a lilgbl i, grnc^, 

& Hi .keav'd, 2 km ittlar. n tatb, 

J mmr ytt /lid geodi i/ ioiaga grattli : 

K'trjht ammifnu ntt U Greece tr Rome j 

My kf irnhjiiitki art modi at btmt, 

Iw Ramuit, WTcks, Italiuii, laar tri biti, 

X te^trjor triiUftt raei my ftrkrumum j 

Tbtyfimiji ad my rKPifrtm HrrmlaiKUnb 

Itlmfi — ^:—~- 

Siaddll it tiuvm that ZvgVSb art enfl'y'd. 

Oar iMflB/iArc if at ma dif.ay'd; 

St maiUr vbal Bur cnMrjnirii dcfirvt, 

Tirylllirma, aiKiah, iit '• -•^rn/A'w— 

JfmJhHOdfaU lo you ii-adU UrulKgt 

ttreml tc arts tity'rr going, guing, going ! 

Tb, fatal ia-nmtr'i inyair hand, oh Tbwi.' 
not/ct « y/ andhdil Iht Foir WiM. 



Scene, ^painting Room. 

Enler CAKvatis,foHoiutd iy the Boy. 

Caahihe. 

La? thefe colour» in the window, bj the pallet. Aoy 

fitors or m«ffagct } 

Bay. Squire Feltree has been hete, stnd infifti upon 
Mifi Rac^t's piAurcs being immediatelf finilh'd and 
cany'd hflnie— — At to his wife and children, be fays, 
jou ma^ take your own time. 

Car. Well 

Boy. HcTC hu been a meflare too tifta aty lady 
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Pen— - I cant remember her-name, but. 'tis -upon the 
flate. She deflres to know if you will be at home about 

Car. Fetch it. {Em Boy.) Was the whole- of our 
pTofefTian confined to the mere bufiuefa of it, the em- 
ployment would be pleating as well as profitable; but, 
as matters are now maDaged, the art is the lall thing to ' 
be regarded. Family conncflionsi private recommen- 
dations, and an eafy genteel method of flattering, is to 
fnpply the delicacy of a Guido, the colouring of a Ru- 
bens, and the delign of d-Raphael all their qualities 

centring in one man, iffithout the fiiA tequiUte*, would- 
be ufele 9 ; and. with tbefe, not one of them ja necet 
Ikry. 

Entff Boy wuifi tie Slate. 

Car, Let's fee . -Oh! lady Pentwcazef from BIow- 
bladder-ftreet—— Admit hei by all means ; and if Puff 
«r Varuifh (hould come, 1 -am at home. {Exit Boy.) X.ady 
Pentweaiel ! faa, ha ! Now here's a- proof that avarice 

is, not the only or laft paflidn old age is I'ubje^ to. ■ 

. This fupeiafnnuated beldamc.gapcs for flattery Ube a neft 
of unfledg'd crows for food ; and with them, too, gulp* 
down every thing that's offered her— —no matter how 
coarfe. Well, (he fhall be fed . I'll make bcr m; iBtro> - 
dudory key to the whole bench of aldermen, 
Erutr Bay wirji Puff. 

Soy. Mr. Puff, Sir. 

Car, Let ui be private. What have you there ? 

Pb^. Two of Rembrandt's etching, by Scrape in MayV - 
buildings: a paltry affair, a poor ten-guinea, job> how- 
ever, a Imall game — you ksow the proverb- What 

became of you yelterday '. 

Car, I, was detained by Sir Pofitive Bubble.. How 
went the piAures f I'hc Guido, what did that fetdi ^ 

Pu^, One hundred and thirty. 

Car. Hum! Four guineas the hame, three the paints 
B^ ; then we divide juft one hundred 'and twenty-three. 

Fuf, Hold— 4tot altogether lb falfc— Varnifli had - 
tvo pieces forbidding againft SquHRder^ and Bruih £ve 
for bringing Sir Tawdry Trifle. 

Cw.JMighty welll Look ye, Mx.SaS^U tbcTepei^le ' 
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are etetmll^ qtmtetM upon us, I declare off, Sir ; tbejr 
cat up the ^niiit. There's that damn'd Brufh—-— but 
-you'll 6nd him 'out. I have upou his old pbn given hint 
•c^ies of all the work I ezecnted upon his recomtnen-r ■ 
-dation ; and'what was the conTequenceP He clandefline* 
-I7 fold the copies, and I have all the originals in mj. 

Piiff"- Come, come. Carmine, you are no great lofer 
\>j that. Ah ! that Itimber-toom ! that lumber-room 
out of repair, is the beft condttioa'd eUate'in the county 

■ of Middlefex. Why now there's yotw Sufannah, it 
'Could not have producM you above twenty at mod ; and 

by the -addition of your Inmber-room dirt, and the falu- 
'tary application of the'Tpaltham-pot, it became a Guido, 
worth a hundred and thirty pounds. ' Befides, in all 

• traffic of fliis kind, there muft be combinalions.— 

* Varnilh and Bnifh ate our jackals, and it is but fair 
- ' they ftiould partake of the prey. Courage, my boy I 

' never "fear ! Praifc be to folly and f»!hion, there are, 
' in this town, dupes enough to gratify the avarice c£ 
■' mall.' 

Car. Mt. Puff, you are ignorant and feurrilous, and 
-very impertinent, Mr. Puff; and Mr. Puff, I have a llrange 
jtnind to leave yon to yourfelves, and then fee -what a 
; hand you would make of i t— — Sir, if I do jiow and 
then add fome tints of antiquity to my piflures, 1 do 
Jt in condelcenfion to the Foible of the world ; for- Sir, 

■ age, age, Sir, is all my pictures want to render 'em as 
^good pieces as the mailers (rora whom they are taken ; 
and let me tell jrou. Sir, he that took my Sufannah £>r 

■ a Guido^ gave no mighty proo& of his ignorance, Mr. 
Puff. 

PaJ", Why,'thou poft-painter, thou dauber, thou exe- 
crable white-walhcr, thou ' ' Sirrah,' have you la 
:ibon forgot the wretched flate from whence I dragg'd 
■you* The firft time I fet eyes on you, 'rafcal !' what 
'-^vas your occupation then * Scribbling, in fcarce legible 
letters, Coffet, tea, and vboeviute, on a bairdy-houfe nin- 
low in Goodman's -field 5, 
Car. The raeannefs of my original ^emonllrates the 
• ..peatncfs of my genius. 

Puf, Genius ! Here's a dog. Pny, bow high did 
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yoUT genius foar ^ To the d^iubiog diatxdicai angels Sat 
alc-boufei, dogs with chains for tanners yards^ rounds of 
beef and roafted pigs for Porridge ifland. 

Car. Hannibal Scratchi did the fame. 

Paf. From that contemptible (late did not 1 raife yoo 
to the Cat and Rddlc in Petticoat-lane j the Goofe and 
Gridiron in Paulas church yard} the fiiH liw things j«a '^ 
ever drew, ' dog?* I 

Car. Pox take youi memory. Well, but, Mr. Puff— \ 

Paff. Nor did I quit you then : "Who, fiirah, recom* 
mended you to Prim Stiff, the mercer upon Ludgate- 
hill J hovr came you to draw the queen there ? 

[Lou4 inoeJu at the Aor. 

Car. Mi. Puff, for Heaven's bke \ Dear Sir, you stre 
fa warm, we flull be blown^-^ -^ 

Enter Boy. 

jBoy. Sir, my lady Pen- 
Car. Send, her to the— —Shew her up ftun. Dear 
Puff 

Tuff. Oh ! Sir, I can be calm ; I only wanted to let 
you fee I had not forgot, tho' perhaps you may. 

Car. Sir, yon are very obliging. Well but now aff all 
is over, if you will retreat a fmall time-— Lady Pent- 
weazcl iits for her pifiure, and fhe't — — 

fuff. I have fome buiinefs at nest door •■, I fuppofe in 
half an hour's tim e . i 

Car. 1 fliall be at leifure. Dear Pufi— 

Puff. Dear Carmine [£*« Puff. 

Car, Son of a whore Boy, ftiew the lady up fiairs. 

Eater Lady Peatweazel. 

L Pea. Tine pieces! — very likely pieces! And, in- 
deed, all alike. Hum! Lady Fuffock — and, ha, ha, ha I 

Lady Glumftead, by all that's ugly Pray now, Mr. 

Carmine, how, do you limners contrive to overlook the 
uglinels and yet preferve the likcnefj ? 

Car. The art, Madam, may be convcy'd in two words ; 
where nature has been ftvere, we foften ; where ihe^has _ 
been kind, we aggravate. 

L Pea. Very ingenuous, and very kjnd, truly.- Well," % 
good Sir, I bring yon a fubjea that will demand the^ ^ ■ 
whole 



whole vi tlie fiift part of your fkiU; ud, if you are at- 
icifure, you may begin direftly. 

Car. Youc ladylhip is here a little ongratefiil to na- 
ture, and ciuel to youfelf^ even lady Peatweazel's ene- 
mies (if fuch there be) muft allow Ihe ia a fine wo- 
man. 

X fen. Oh ? your fervant, good Sir. Why, I hare 
had my day, Mr. Carmine ; I have had my day. 

Cart And have AiU, Madam. The only difference I 
jball make between what yoti were, and what you are, 
will be no more than what Rubens has diflinguilhed be- 
tween Mary de Mcdicis a virgin and a regent. 

X Ven. Mi. Carmine, I vow you are a very judicioua 
pedbn ; I was always faid to be like that family. When 
my [Hcce wat firll done, the limner did me after Venni 
de Medicii, '.which, I fuppofe, might be one of Mary'a 
' fillert :' but thing* muft change •■, to be fitting for my 
pifiure at this time of day ( ha, ha \ — But my daughter 
Sukey, yau mull k-oow, itjuR married to Mr. Deputy 
Dripping, of Candienick,-ward, and would not be faid 
nay ; fo it is not lb much for the beauty, as the fimili- 
tude. Ha, ha! 

Car. True, Afadam ; ha, ha ! But if I hit the like- 
nefs, I muft ^eferve the beauty.— Will your ladyfhip 
be feated \ [Shtfitt. 

L Pen. I have heard, good Sir, that every body has a 
m<Ke bettereraod more norfcrerfideof the face than the 
other — now, which will you choofe ? 

Car. The right -fide. Madam — the left— now, if you 

pleafe, the full Your Ladyihip's countenance is fo 

exa^ly proportion M, that I mufi have it all; no fea- 
ture can be fpar'd. 

L Pen. When you come to the eyes, Mr. Carmioe, 
let me know, that 1 may call up a locJc. 

Car. Mighty well, iMadam— .your face a little nearer 
to the left, nearer me — your head more up— Iboulders 
back — and cheft forward. 

L Pea. Blifs me, Mr Carmine, don't mind my Ihape- 
thp B^t ; for I'm only in jumps.— Shall I fend for my 
tabbies i 

Car. No, Madam, we'll fupply thai for the prefent 
— Vour ladylhip was juA now aKUioning a daughter— 
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Is fhe— your face a little more towards me— Is (he the 
fole inheritor of her mother's beauty ? Or — have yoit— • 
L Fen. That? Ha, ha, ha !-^Why that's myyoung- 
eft of all, except Caheb, I have had, Mr. Carmine, live - 
bortl and chriften'd — flay — don't IcC me lie iiow— Onfe 
^-twD — three— four — fiye — - ^' then I lay fallow ■ ■ - 
' but the year after I had twins they came in Mr. 

* Pentweazd's (heriffalfy j then • Roger, then Robin, 
■ ' then Reuben -' in fhott, I have had twwily bs fine 

-babes as ever trode in ftioe of leather. 

Car. Upon my word. Madam, yoiSr ladyfhip is an ad- 
mirable member of the commonwealth ; 'tis a thoufand 
.pities that, like the Romans, we have not fome honours 
^to reward fuch diftinguifh'd merit. 

L Pen. Ay, ay, Mr. Carmine, if breeding amongft 
Chrillians was^as much encouraged as amongfl dogs and 
horfcs, we need not be making lawi to let in a parcel of 
■outhndith locufts to eat us all up. 

Car. I am told, madam, that a bill for fome fuch pUr- 
pofe is about to pafs, ' and that we begin noW'to have 

* almofl as much regard for the propogation of the fpe- 
' cies, as the prcfervation of the gamein thefe kingdom!* 
—Now, madam, I am come to the eyes— Oh ! — that 
look, that, that,- 1 muft defpair of imitating. 

L Fen, Oh ! oh ! good Sir, have you found ont that * 
Why, all my family by the mother's fide were famoua . > 
for their eyes; I have a great aunt among tlie beauties 
xtWindfor; (he has a lifter at Hampton -court,' a per- 
digions fine woman— (he had bat oDe eye, indeed, but 
that, vrai a piercer ; that one eye got her three hiifbands 
—we were called the gimlct-isy'd family. Oh ! Mr. Car- 
mine, you need not mind thefe beats in my face ) thCy 
always difcharge themrdves abont ^hriitmas — my true ' 
carnation is not feen in my countcnancB. That's car^ 
nation ! Here's your fle(h -and blood. 

l^Sbewmg her arms. 

Car. Delicate, indeedl fimcly tum*d, and ^ a cbann^ . 
ing colour ! 

L Pen. And yet it has been employ'd enough t* 
^il the heft hand and arm in the woild^-^Even be- 
fore marriage never idle ( none of your galloping, got- 
£ping, Ranelagh nmtps, Uke the fixwatd nuRxes of the 
* prefent 



ptefent agei I was alfra^i cwpIoyM cither in paintinf 
faox Uipikips, playing upon the hafpicols, making pafl:^ 
01 fometLing oi other— -Ail our family had a g^no i 
and then 1 fu^ 1 Sveiy bodyfaid I had anKwllraus fine 
voice for mufic. ' 

Cw. That may be-difccrn'dby )four ladjrlh^'s Jopes 
in coriverfatiou. 

L Pe9. Tones you are right, Mr. Catmipe ; that 
was Mr. Purcel's word. Mils M0U7 GiifluDl fayt tie, 
(my tnaiden name), you have .tones. 

Car. As your ladylhip has preferved every thing elfc 
jb well, I d^e fwear you have not loft yoiu vcnce. \ViU 
you fa.vxHir me with an air ! 

L^ert. Oh! Sir, you arc ib polite, that it's jmpof- 
fible " .gu^ I have none of your new plajhoufe Tongf 
——I can give you one that was made qu mjAlf by 
Laurence Luteftnog, a neigljbo|ir'a_fen. 

Cor. \ybat you pleafc, Madam. 

XPen.XSvtgi.) 

As I was walking by the fide of a river, 
I met a young damfel fo chanaiog and cLev« ^ 
Her voice to pjeafe it could not f aU, 
She fung like any nighui^ale> 

■ Fal, de, rol j Hugh, hugh, fitc, 
JPIefs n*e ! I have fuch a cough ; but tbetc ate tones. 

Car. Inimitable ones, 

L Pen, Biit, Mr. Carmine, you limn«s are al! rngenus 
men ' . y ou fing. 

Car. A ballad or fo, Madapi ; mufic is a fifler-art } 
aoAit would bea little unnatural not to cultivate an ac- 
quaint a nee there. 

L. Pen, Why truly, w< ought not tp tje afhamed of 
our relations, uulefs they are poor ; and then, you 

VCPfTTT-, . .. ■ « ■' 

Enter Boy. 

^oy. .^IdcEikan Pent^eazel, aad MnPaff. 

L f €«. Oh ! he was to call on ine ; we go to the 

jiu)£lion. IJefiTc him to .walk up— >-Mt. Pentweazel, you 

j^ll .know, .''4^ent this morning to meet Caleb, .my 

yoiingt;ft boy, ft.^>e ifii^tl and (^ate. The child has 

been, two years and three quarters at fohool, with Dr. 

^erjt, iteai pi^tc^^i, ajod c<^incs to-day by. the York 

^ Ji»t" I- H waggon ; 
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waggon : Sax it has always been my maxim, Mr Car- 
-fnine, to give my children, learning enough ; for, u the 
- feld faying is. 

When houfe and land are gone and fpent, 
Hien learning is mpfi excellent., 

Cdr. Your ladyfhip is quite right. ' Too much money 
'fapnot be employed inib material an article. 

f- L Pen. Nay, tht coft is but fmall ; but poor ten 

poufids a-yeaf, for ^ead, back, books, bed, and belly ^ 
and they fay the children ate all nonderful Latinert, 
add come bp, lack-a-day, they come up as fat as pig^ 
Ti . .iQh I'hera they ate ; — odds me ! he's a thumpen ■ 
You fee, Mr. Carmine, I breed no ftarvelings.— ^^omi ■ 
■ hither, child, — Mind your haripurs. Where's your beft- 

bow ? Turn out your toes, One would thlpk he had 

leiriit^to d&nce of his father. I'm fure my family were ■ 
nene fo Bukwfard..ii-^— There was my brother George, > 
perfefl pifture of a man^ he danced, lud! — But coqie, 
all in good time ■ .'H old ug thy liead, Caleb. 

j^fJ. Prithee,' fweet honey, let the "child alone. His 
maltet' fays, he comes on wonderful in his learutng' -, and . 
as to your bows and your congees, never fear, he'll learn 
them fall enough at home.-- - ' ■ • 

■L Pen. Lack-a-day !— ^.i^rell faid We now If 

be does, I know who muft teach him. Well, child, tsd 
doft remember me ? ,Hey ? Who am I ? " 1 

Caltb. Anon ? ... 

L Pen. Doft know me ? 

Caleb, Yes ; you be mother. ,■ " 

Z Pen. Nay, the boy' had alWayS a good memtry. 
.And what haft learnt Caleb, hey ? 

Ca/eb. I be got into lEfofs Fables, and can fay all I 
^i In firx/enti hy heart. ■ . . .„ ■ ■ 

L Pen. Upon my word — that's more than ever A^ > 
father could. -■■ . - 

^/-/. Nay, nay, no time has been l,o(T ; I quefiicai'4 i 
the lad as we came along j I alt'dhim Jiimfel!^-— 1 

L Pea. Well, well ; fpeak when yoii ate fpoken t^ j 
Mr. Alderman. How often muft I— Well, Caleb, and 1 
liadll a good deal of company in the 'wstggQU, boy ? 

CtUb, O la! powers of company, mother. There 
-Vus'Lbfd Gorman's fat cook, a- bhckafliore dnmuniag 
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man. twoaftoi people, B recruiting ferjenit, aiaonkej, 
and I. 

£ Pen. Upon »y word, a pretty parcel. 

Ca(eb. Yes, indeed ; but the ■ ■ ■— -the fat cook got 
drunk at Coventry, and lb fell out at tbe tail of the 
waggon; fo wc left Are behind. The next day the fcr- 
.jeant ran away with the ftiewmiH's wife; the t'other 
two went aftet j fo only the moukey aad I came ta 
town together. 

Car, Upon my noid, the young gentleman gives a 
good account of his travels. 

L Peru Ay, ay, Mr. Carmine, he's all over the bloo4 
ofthe Grilkins. I warrant the child willinake his way. 
Go, Caleb, go and look at them pretty paintings—— 
Now, Mr. Carmine, let us fee if my goodntan can find 
me out. 

jilt/. Lack-a-day :— -well, I profefs they are all fo 
'haadlbme, that I am puzzled to know which is thine, 
■chock. 

PoJ". I am 'furprifo'd at your want of difcernmcnt, Mr. 
Alderman ; but the poffeflionof a jewel deftroys its'va- 
5ue with the wearer ; now to me it feems impoffible to 
■err ; and though Mr. Carmine is generally fuccefsful, in 
-ttis inftance he is particularly happy. Where can you 
meet with that mixture of fire and foftnefs, but in the 
eyes of 'Lady Pentweazel. 

L Pm. Oh, Sir ! 

Puff. That clearnefs and deKcacy of complexion, with 
■thai flow of ruddinefs and health. 

t. Pen. Sir ! Sir ! Sir ! 

Pvff. That fall of (hau!der5, turn of neck,, -fct-ott 
head, full cheft, taper waift, plump—— 

. I Pen. Spare -me, fwcet Sir !- -You fee, Mr. Pent. 

weazel, other people can find out my charms, though 
you overlook them— —Well, I proftfs, Sir, you are a 
■gentleman of great difcemment : and, if bufinefe fliould 
hring you into the city ; for, alas ! what ple«fure can 
Iwihg a man of your refined tafte there !— — 

P«f. Oh ! Ma'am ! 

tpen, "Ifay,Sir, if fuch an accident fliould happen, 
6nd Blowbladder-flreet has any charms 

Paf. Oh ! Ma'aai ! Ma'am ! Ma'am ! Ma'am ! 

VlK.. I. , H 2 . I Pcu. 



L Pern. It -is- not impoflible l^t we mar receive jou, 

though not equal to your merit s 

Pa/. Ma'am! 

L Pen. Yet in luch a manner as to fhew our feofe of 
tbcm. Sir, I'm your very obedient. 

Puff. Vour Udyfliip's jnoft 

L Pen. Not » ft?p. 

Puf.Mn^m 

L Pen. 'Sir— —Mr. Alderman, you bow to the.ge)i- 
tleniin. ■ The very fineft. 

Puff. Ma'am ! ; 

L Pen. Sir I your moft obedient. 

Puff. Your devoted. lExeuni Alder, and Wife. 

Car. Ha ! ha ! WeU faid. Puff. What a calamity 
baft thoi) drawn upon the knight ! Thou haft fo tickled 
the vanity of the harradan, that the poor helpmate wiU 
«iperienpe a double portion of her contempt. 

' Puff. Rot them. 

' Car. Come, FufT, a matrimonial alTiClant to a licit 

• Alderman is no contemptible employment. , 

' Puff. Ay, if it were a finecure. 

' Car, No, that you muft not expefi ; but tuile& I 

• am greatly miJlaken in the language of the eye», h«r 

• ladyQiip's were ^ddrefled to you with moft pcifuafivc 
f tendernefs. 

■ Puff ' Well, of that hereafter ^' But to our bu- 

fuiefs. The auftion is about beginning; and I had 
ipromifed to meet Mr. David Dulledoipe, Sir PoAtive 
Bubble, and Lord Dupe, to esamine the piflurea, and 
fis on ihofe for which they are to bid— ^But Cdcc, 
we have fettled the German plan ; fo Varnifti or Brufh 
muft attend them. 

Car. Oh i by all means pnrfue that. ' You have no 

• coQception how dear the foreign accent is to your true 
' virtuofo; it announces talie, knowledge, veracity, anJ 

" in.fhort every thing ' But can you enough dif- 

.guife the turri of your face, and tone of your voice ? A. 
dlfcovery of Mr. Puffin Mynheer Groningen blafts us »t 

Puff. Never fear me. I wifii you may have equal fuc- 
cefs in the.part of Canto. 

^ar. ,Pho! gune's a taific A loan mpAhave very 
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flender abilities indeed, who can't for ten minutes imi- 
ute a language and deportment that he has been nitncfs 
for ten years. ^ 
Pijff- ' But you mufl get their tones, their tones ; 'tis 
eafy enough. Come, hand up here that there CoTte- 
gio ; an inimitable piece, gentlemen and ladies : the 
very beft work of the beil matter ; fubje£t agreeable, 
highly finiftied, and well preferved ; a feat for the la- 
dies i band it to Sir Pofitive : a-goiog for fifty : Joy- 
to your ladyfhip : Come, thft nest. But remember,. 
let your bob fae buftiy, and yOur bow low. ^ 

Car. Enough, enough ; we ate Itrangers to each otter, 
you- know.- 

Puf. Abfolirte. Oh I but i*hat prfEcnrera of youi's are 
%a the fak > 

Car. There's my Holy Famtly, by Raphatl ; the Map- 
rlage in Cana, by Reuben Rouge ; Tom Jackfoff's Tc- 
(riers ; awdfor buft*, Taylor'* hsad withoat a nofe,fronS 
Mereuianvunt. 

Pu^". Ace the antique feals come home ? 
Crr. >fo ; bat titey wiU be finilh'd bj- next -vtetk. 
Fj(^ You mua take.cate of Novice's coUeftion of liie- 
Arfs— he'K want them by thi end of th* taoirth. 

Car. The ctAra of the firff emperors ar* ntM ff«p!ii* 
bt cq^p«r» ; and) I YoK ati Uth£>; a Galba, i Ifeio, Snd 
M) I><mutiani, iei'Hriag horn fbe dunghill. — ^The reft 
wc caa have from Dr. Mummy } ft never- faiHng chap,*. 
jott know. 
t^. Adieil. 

€dr. Yours, Sb— — 'A trouUefcme felloW, iUds-i^-i^' 
csnianinled diemory— aftffiil, tho*— ^^Kouods of beef 

*id toafted pigs ! ^-Mult get rid of him Ay, but 

when ?■ -' ■ W^, when— when I have gained my point.. 
But how, ho« then ! .. — . Oh, Ih«a it does Aot ig^iify 

H3 ACT 
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Scene, jiuSlion room. 

ZaUr Puff M Monjieiir Banm de Gromagen, Cartimie- 

at Canto, oad Brulh. 
Cor. Come, buftle, bwftle. Bruih, you introduco 
Ftiff. Puff, how are you in your German ? 

Puf, I canno fpeak £01: Englandt, but I can make un. 
derAand very mighuly. Will that do ? 

Brujb. To- a-hair. Remembst you are come bithes 
to purchafe pidures for the Eleflor of Bavaria. Car- 
SUDc, you muft clap Lord Dupe's coat of arms on that 
half-length of KiaJmus ; I have fold it him at his greKt» 
giaadfather's third btothei, foi fifty guineas. 

Car. It ftiall be done "Be it my province to efia- . 
blifh. the baron's reputation as a connoifleuc— — Exuih. 
has fecn you abioud at the couit of th^ leiguing piincfi 
of JBlantin, 

P^ff- Yesi I was dobu&ocfs mightily for prince Blfta- 
tin. 

Brujh. Your portrait* go firfl, Camune. Novice, SU 
PoGtive Bubble, Jack Squander, Lord Dupe, and Bior- 
decai Lazarus, the Jew broker, havejppointed me to ex- 
amine with them tfa^ ht{loiy-[deces,—— Which ait moA 
likely to Sick I 

Car. Here's a lift. 

BruJb. Huih 1 hide the Eiafmus ; I hear the compasy' 
•n the Itairis. [£.»U Casmiue, and re-enttrs anon. 

Eniw Zari^Dupi;,, Bubble, Squander, 'hfc. ^ . 

^ L Dupe. Mr. Bruih, I am your devoted feivant. You. 
have procured iny itnceftor. 

BruJh. It is in my pofieflion, my Lord } and I have the ' 
honour to aSure your loidlliip, uiat the femily-feacurc^L 
are very difcernible } and allowing fbr the difference of 
drefs, there's a flrong Ukeuefa between yuu and your pre- 
dcceffoi. 

L Dupe. Sir, you have obMg'd me. All thefe you have 
matk'd in the catalogue are originjls ■■ 

Br.ujb,. Undoubted.. But, my lord, ;ou need not de- 
pea<l 
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pend folely on my judgment : here's Mynheer Bacon de 
GrODingen, who is come hither to furvey,' and purchafe 
for the eleAoT of Bavaria ; aii indifputable connoifleur r 
hb bidding nill be a direftion far your locdfhip. ' 'Tk 
' a thoufaud pities that any of thefe mailers fhould quit 
' England. They were conduced hither at an immenfe 
' espenee ;.and if they now leave us, «hat will it be but 
' a public declaration, that all tails and liberal knowledge' 
' is vanilh'd from among us i 

L Dupe. ' Sir — leave the fupport of the national credit 
' to my care.' — Could you introduce me to Mynheer J— 
Does he fpeak. Ecglilh > 

Brufi. Not fluently, but fo as to be underftood. Myn- 
Iteer, Lord Dupe — the patron of arts, the Petronius for 
taile, and for well-timed generofity the Leo-~aiid the 
Msccenas— of the piefent age, defires to know you. 

Suff. Sir, you honour me very mightily. I was heat 
of Lord Dupes in HoUandt. I was telt he was one de< 
'- latant, one curieofe^ one precieufe of hb cotintcy. 

L Dupe. The Dutch arc an obliging, civilized, wcU- 
bred, ■ pretty' kind of people. But pray, Sir, what oc- 
caiions U9 the honour of thia viiit from you ^ ' . . 

Puf. 1 waa come to bid lot prints for de eleflw of 
Bavaiia. 

L Dupe. Aie thcic any bete that deferveyour attca- 

PfJ!". O, dere are good pieces } but derc is one I Ukes 
, mightily > de off'fky, and home-tiack is fine^and dema- 
fler is in it. ' " . , 

L Dupe. What \a the fubjea ? 

Pu^. Dat I know not ; vat I minds, vat you call tha 
dcaws and the colours. 

L Dufe. Mr. Canto, what is the fubjeft ? 

Car. It is, my Lord, St. Anthony of Padua exorci- 
Itng the devil out of a ram^cat : it has a companioD 
fcmewhsre— ^.oh, here ! — which is the fame faint in » 
vrildeloefs, reading his breviary by the light of a glow- 

Brujh. Invaluable piftures both ! and will match your 
lordlhip's Cdrregio in the faloon. 

L Dupe. I'll have them. What piftures arelhofe, Mr. 

Canto ? . . * 

• H 4 -Car. 

I-.. .- I;G01.>^|C 
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Car. They aie not in the fale; btit I fencj I could 
procure them for your tordfhip. 

i Dupe. TTiis, I preruihe, might Have been a land- 
tkip -y bat the ivater, and the men,' and the trees, and 
the dogs, and the ducks, and the pigs, they are all ob- 
literated, all gone. 

Brujh. An indifpwtablc maric of its antiquity ; ha 
very meritj'befides, alitde varnifli will fetch- the figures 
again. 

L Dttpe. Set it down foi me The next. ■ 

(hr. That is a Mofes in the bulrufties. The blended 
joy and grief in th? figure of the filter in the corner, fhe 
SiSrefs and anxiety of the mother here, and the beantjr 
and benevolence of Pharaoh's daugbter, are circuinftances 
.happily imagined, and boldly exprefs'd. 

Bmjh, Lack.-a-day, 'tis hot amodem gerfonnancc ; 
fhe marter-is Slive, a^nd an EngliThman. 

i Dii^e. Oh, then, I' vtouM ricrt gi+e it. houfe-rooirt. 

PuJ". Here is a pretty piece I find flick up here in d* 
corner ; I was fee in Holland, at Loo,- a piece iwighty 
like ; thcfe wis little Inices, that «a3 nibble, nibHe, 
nibble, upon tat you call frumage, knA Kttle flmrels aH 
VJt brolh taHs rare Op d* trtMj'aid thtt* "*ai great 

things, vat you call pftia, that have long beilts, rfoj 

iifBa. ■ . , 

Brujb. 'UTial i goats ? 

Puk Ay, dkt wai dt nam*. ' 
■ iltyjW. 1 ftoCld thlAk, hftU cfietfe iad-tMt goatii 
Mynheer, yours was a Wellh piece inflead of a Butch. 

P«i^ Ah; 'twas goodfiiege. t «iih to my heart Lord 
tJup'es was haVe that ple*e. 

Enter NovicS. 

Nov. Wbtii's Mr. Briiih ? M^ deaf Brufli, am I too 
late? , , . 

Bruji. In pretty good time. 

ffov. May I lole ihy Otho, or be tumbled from ray 
phaeton the firft time I jehup my forrels, if I have not 
made more hafte than a young futgeon to his firft la- 
bour. But fhe lots, the low, my deareft brufh, what arc 
they ? I'm upon the rack of impatience till I fee them, 
and in a fever of deCre till 1 poffefs them. 
' BruJb. Mr. Canto, the gentleman would be glad to 
fee 



ft« the bufts, medals, and precloai relics of Greece and ■ 

Car. Perhaps, Sir, we may ffiew him fomething of 
greater antiquity— —Bring theft) forward— —TTie firft 
lot confifts of a hand without an atnij the £rft joint of 
the foio finger, gone, fuppofed to be a limb of the A- 

poUo Delphos The fecond, half a foot, with the 

toe^ entire, of the Juno Lucina The thlrJ, the C»- 

duceus of the Mercurilis Infernali s i The fourth, the 
half of the leg of the infant HeCcules — All indifputable 
antiques, and of the Metaphian marble. 

Piifr Let me fee Juno's half foot. All the foes en- 
tire? 

Car. AU. 

Piif. Here is a little fweh tiy this to«, that looks bai 
proportion. 

-^//. Hey, hey ! 
Puj: What's dat ? 

Gar. That I Piha ! that !' Why, that's only a corn.. 
^/. Oh! 

Pii^. Corn! dat was ektreme natural ;, dat is fins ^ 
if maifler is In it. 

^//. Very fine! invaluable! 

Pieff". Where is de Hercules' caff ? Upon my worJ» 
'tis a very large calf; big, big, big, all de way up, all: 
d« way down. 

i Dufit. 1 beliere this Hercules war an IrithmaH. 
' Nov, But where are your bufts ? Here, here, gen—- ' 
tlemen, here's a curiolity ! a medal of Oriuna, got for 
nie by Doflor Mummy'; the only one in the villble 
^TOtldj there may bf ffimc under ground. 

L Dupe. Fine indeed ! Will, you permir me to taft© 
it ! It has the relifh.. 

iftv. The relifh ! Tjixki, it cofl me a hundred guj- 
new, 

Puf.' By gar, it ii a dear bit, tho'. 
Hov. So y oil may thinlt 3 but three times tlie money 
Aould not purchafe it. 

L Dufie. Pray, Sir, whofc bufl is it that dizolGes tfib 

Nov. The erofwcQ Oriuna, my Lndi 



L DujM. ^nd nbo. Sit, might (he be.^ I don't lecolr 
left to have heard of the lady before. 

Nov, She, mj^ Lpri? Oh, (he was a kind of a. what- 
d'ye-call-em— a fort of a. queen, or wife, oi fomething 
or other to, fomebody. that liy'd a damn 'd while ago — 
Mummy told me, the whole ftory ; but, before gad, I'*« 
forgot it. But coK(ie,,the bufts.. 

Car. Bring forward the. head, from Herculaneunu. 
Now, gentlemen, here ij a jewel., 

^//. Ay, ay. let's. fee. 

Can Tis not entire, though.. 

Nov, So much the better.. 

Car, Right, Sir the very mutilations of this piect* 

are worth all the moll perfcA performances of modern-, 
artifts. — Mow, geptlevci), here's a to«ch-ftone for your.- 
tafte ! 

j4U, Great ! great indeed 1' 
, Nov. Great! amazing! .divine ! -Oh, let mC'embTBce- 
the dear dirmeraber'it buft!. A, Ikile. farther off.. I'm- " 
ravilh'd! I'm traufported! What an attitude! But then. 
the lock^! Hoin l.adoie.the ^mpliQity of- the an«ients! 
How unlike the prefent, priggifh, crc^-eir'd. puppets i 
How gracefully they fall all adowa the check,! fo de- 
cent and fo grayc, and-^Who tlie.devjl do you think it: 
is, Bru(h,? Isit a..mau.or,*.woman?-~ 

Car. The connoiETcur 9 differ. Stime witl'.hare it t^ 
be the Jupiter Tonan.s of Phidias, apd otJie^s the. Venus 
of Paphos fxoni,Pra^teles ;.but I doji't think it fierce - 
enough for the RiR, nor handfbiqG eoough.fgr the l&fl. . 

Nov, Yps, handfoRie enough. , 

^//. Very haptHbmej handfoma euougjti. . 

Car, .Not. quite^— therefoi&I aqa. inclined to joid with .- 
Signor Julio de Pampedillo, who, iq a trcatife .dedicat'; 
ed to the-king of the,, Two Sicilies, calls.it tic Serapis. 
•f the Egyptians ; and fuppofis it to have been fabricat-, 
ed about eleven hundred and thjee years b|;for<; the. 
3VIofaic acf ounl J}{ the. creajipo. . 

Nov, Prodigious ! and I dare fwcar. true. . ' . 

ji/i. Ohl trucjverjt tru?. , 

Pu^ Upon my honour, 'tis a- ver; fine buff; htih 
where is de nofe ? 

li<n/: Tbc nofc'j what une I for Uit w& i 'Wben:..- 
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is ie nofef Wiy, *b, if it had « noTc, 1 would not- 
give fisppnce for it— ^Ho« the devil Ihould we diftin- 
guilh the works of the ancients, if they were perfeA i 
— 'I'he nofe indeed ! Why, I don't fuppofe now, but, 
barring the nofe, Roubiliac could cut as good a head 
evety whil— ^-Btufli, who is this man with' his nofe ? . 
I'he fellow Ihould know fomeihiag of fomething too, 
far he fpeaks brokep £agliOit 

Brajb. It is Myuhcer Groningen, a gieat conaoifleui 
in paintings ■ ' 

AW. That may ht; but as to fcu^ttire, I'am his .very- 
humble fetva'ttt. A man mull know damn'd little of Aa. 
tnarj, that dilhkes a bull for want of a nofe. 

Car. Right, Sir — The nofe itfelf, without the head, 
D?y, in another's pfffleSionf would be an eftaie^— Eut- 
here: are. behind, g^o^emen and' ladies, an equellrian fta- 
tue of Matcui AureGus without the horfe, and a-csih- 
' plete ilatue of the emperor Trajan, viith only the bead- 
and legs miffing-, bothfiom Herculaneum'.— This way, . 
g^ntkmen and. ladies. - 

Enter Lady^PentweazeVAldciman, flni^Calet. . 
Z P*n. NoWj.Mr. Pentweazel, let us have none of 
your Bio wbladdex, breeding. Remember you-are at the 
court end pf the town*. This is a quality- auction. 

j-Ud. Whtrc of courfe nothing.is Md^ihat is uleful-^'- 
I am tutor'd, fweet honey. 

LPear Caleb, .keep.bdund, .and'don't'be rneddliiig. ■ 

Sir ' '. ~. ' [TeBruth.- 

Brujb, Your pjcafure, Ma'am ? ' ' ' ^ 

L Fen.- 1 Ihould be glad you wdiild infbnn me if 

there are any, lots lof very.fine olt( chloa. 1 find tha;- 

quality are grown infinitely.foud -of it'-} and I am willing', 

to ftiew the, world that- we ia the city .ha v« tafle. \ " * 

Brujb. 'Tis a laudable- refolutionr Ma'am ; and,' I - 

dfjteL ^.jf I|li> Cantb cen-fupply-— Blefs me ! what-'s -that ^ 

£.£aleh lirovjf i/own a-ciiai dijb, ■ 

L Pea.. Thai; tt^y . 1 fuppofe ! -WeU", If the mlfchiev:;* 

OSS brat "has not broke a— and - look' how he Hands ■■ ■■■ ; 

Sirrahy Arrah, did I not bid y9u cot meddle— —Leave ' 

fnckingyoiu' thnmbs. - .Wl^t,-! -TuppoTe you leariit. that'.- 

Uick of your fjiend the inowiey in th4 waggon?/' ' "' 

' C^- Jadecd I did not go to do it,' mother. - 



Al4. fr'ytliee, f*eet honey, doth b« fo p>flloii«ei 
What's done can't be undone. The kift b not great ) 
tome, come. ' 

Erujb. Mr. AldermSn is in the tight. The affab ii 
a trifle; but a twenty guio?! job. 

L Fen. Twenty guineas! Voa lEouId have twenty 
•fniy teeth as 

Car. You mean if you had thenv^.=— Yout Ia4ly(h){f 
does not know the value of thu piece of China. It ii 
the right old Japan of the pea-gteen kind. Lady Man- 
darin offerM ni£, if I could matckh, fi>uifeot« gnEoea* ~ 
fcr.the pair* 

Z Dupe. A ffne f lece, iodeed t 

Pui. Tis ver firte ! 

Calei, Inile'ed, fethe^^ I did not bre^ h>^^^^*Ttm 
cfack'd in the middle, ioti & fell s-two in my band. 

L Peik What r wai it crack'd? 

CdltK Yes, iudded, mdthet. 
: L Pen. There, giatJemen- ! 

L Dufn. Ma'am, I would willingly fet yon f^bt la- 
•his affaii :— you don't feem acquaint^ «ith thefe kind> 
6t things i therefore, I have th« iiWibur to t£ll yon, thai 
the crack, in the middle is a nuult 6f its antiiiuity, anj 
cahanceK Hs vahia; ^tid thdii genthmen axe, I iatt fay, 
& ttke fame bpinibb. 

-A7. Oh, entirely- 
■^ L Pktu. You aie alt of 2 ((tflg,- 1 (hint. A b^a 
|lece of china better than, a whole one ! 

Z Dtipf-fJl^Hm, I never difpute with aladyf bntdui 
Jf^ntlemao, has tafte ^ he is- a foreigner, and fo cant be 
nought prejudic'd -,; refer it to him: the day growi liter 
«&d I wani (he auflibn to be^n. 
■ .^d. Sweet honey, Icavfe it to the geAtleinsti. 

L Pea. Well, Sb.. 

Fufi Madam, 1 loMfd lijrve de &^. 'Ti^tt-rtirfiiW' 
^ecc of china.. I waf fee filclf another piece fell at Am- 
fterdam for a hundred ddc>t9. L ' 'Ti> v<r. welt iroith 
twenty guincok 

Ca/fi.. Mother*:— father f'flefer AA if that geatleman 

bta?lt&e fame that we fe«'d A ttie paltttin^-mattV, l%it 

m* to aiS U motbeij onlj^ tk^ ip' ^ i falzck m^i tm, 

■ Mi 



ind fpckks ontlartdift. Ill be fiir endu^ if H tn\ a 
May-ganlc. 

Z Pf». Hey ! let me die but tke boy's in the right. 
My dear, » I'm alive, Mr. Puff, that «e fan at tbe 
Hmser'*. I told y«« he was a: more cleverer man than 
I ever faw. Caleb it right} fomc matter of nemment, 
I warrant. ' 

Puf. I wifli tt.was. iAJUe.') 1 1» uaderfland. 

Cnr. So, Mr. Puff, you arc caught. {^Afi^. 

t Dt^. This is a moft unfortunate old hdy. 
Ma'am; you are here under another miflake. This U 
Mynheer Baron de - -'- 

L Pea. Myuheer Figs-end. Can't 1 believe my own 
eyes ^-^i— V^at ! do you think becatife we live in tbe 
city, we can't fee ? 

JVm. Tire die,, my Lord, tliere may be mote in this 
thait we can guc&. It's worth examining into. Come, 
Sir, if you are Mynheer, who the devil knows you ^ 

Puff. I was know Mr. Canto mightily. 

Nov. Mr> Canta, id yon know this Baron ^ 
. Car. I fee the ddg will be detefted, and uow' h my 
tline to hi e^n with him for his rounds jsf beef and 
loaftieg pigs. {^A/itk.') ' I can't fay I ever faw the 
gVntlcnnd before. 

^<w. Ob, oh ! 

L Dufie. The ftSow is an impoft^r ; a p^dpable cheat. 
Sii^- I think- you came from the Rhine - ,— pny, tun* 
fliould you like walking into the, Thames ^ 

Noa. Or what think you, my Lord ^ Th^ ralcal coni' 
plaia'd but now that the bull wanted a nofe ;— ^upptffe 
w4! WMc to fupply the deficieacy with his i 

£Vi^. But jvilice, Mr. Novice. 

Car. Great Ktfe^', indeed, gentlemen f*—^— If rogBCS 
of this llamp get once a footing in thefc affemblies, »• 
dieu to aUi»<»-al henefty. I think aii example fliotddbo 
made of him. But, were I to advife, he is a jTroperer 
fi^4£k iat dk r^>blc to handle than the ptefent com* 
pany. 

jiU. Away with him. 

. I'Bjf HfiSds .iff.--i-.H' 1 ibuft firffer, h *d^ teUt fee 
fingly. B*« iff thi bbfequibtis Mr, Bm.fh, any the vejy 
Qotivtliy' Mr.' Canto,- Siall be the! paMAels of mf ^ftrefti - 



SaoKtluiii we atl^are rogues, if the taking advastage- 
of the abfurdUies aad folUes of maakind caabe called- 
roguery. I own I have.beea a cheat, and Iglory in it.- 
But what point will youvirtuolio, you connoiueuTS, gain- 
by the.detedioB \ Will not the pubUihingof our ciimes- 
tiumpet foitli, youi fully ? 

Z Dupe. Matchlefs impudence ! 

Pu^ My. noble lord /here; the diUetanti, the cuiieo,'. 
the piecieu of this nation 1-whaL infinite gloiy will Jie. 
a(;quiTe from thi« &>ry, that the. Leo, the Msceaasi the 
Petronias, natwithllanding his e&quifite taQe, has beear 
drawn in to purchafe, at an inuoejife esp.cuce, a cart- 
load of — rubbilh i . ■ . 

L Dufte. Gentlemen and ladieKv—L-havc-tlehoaoui to>. 
take my leaTC. 

Puf; Your LordJhip'i moft obedjent— Wb^ ihaU I 
feud yau ypurConegio,y(uir St> Aqtiiouy ofPaduj^yPUfi 
ftam Cat, my good 1oe4 i ' 

LDupi. Rafcali . ■ [Eitit. 

Nov. This won't. do, Sir.— Tbongh my. lofd has not • 
i^ltit enough, damn me if I quit you. 

Pufi What, my fprightly ^uire ! Pjay jkvoui m«H 
vutli a.jight of your-Ociuna^ — It has the icljlh j mjx in— 
dilutable antique -y being i Briltol farthiag, coiil'd by; 
a- foap-boiler to pay his journeyman in the fcaccity of 
CS0I, aiu^£^haled for twopence of a'Cravelling. tiiuber 
by. Sir, youi. humble feivafttj Timothy .Puff, iiii,b»t; 
ha ! ' 

Nov.- My Oiiuna a SriAol faitbing ! . 

Puf. Moft affuredly. 

Nov. I'll bcjeveng'd. - LS^K-' 

Puf. Stay, ftay, and take yoni buft, my fwe^ iq3K(> 
yvur Serapis. Two beads, they fay, are Utter than .ono} - 
laj. them, together. But the locks.' liow gracefully ^ey..- 
fall all adovTii, > fo. decent, and i(>>— ha, ha, ha I : 

Nvu. Coafdand you 1. ^ 

pB^. Why, Sir, if it had k.iiafc, I would jjot give fii- ' 
pence for it.— ^ — Pray, how many years before the ciefr- : 
tion was it fabricated, fquire i 

Noai. Hhall^vc to fee yoirhang'.d.youJog^; C^^* 

Puf.. Nay, but, fquire ; ha, ha, ha ! iNon, Ma- - 

^»ta,. itk jTout ladylh^ I cone ; to whofe difc^nmcntr' 
aidcd^ 



aided b; the -fi^ftcity of ^onr fi>a Cald>, I owe nf dif- 

■/fiii. Look yon, don't tfaiak to abnfe my Lad). I am 
one of the 

Pu^. Qaoriim— -I know it, Mr. AUcrnun ; but I 
mean to ferve your worlhip, by humbling a little the va- 
nity of 3four w^e.. 

L Pea. Come along, chuck, 1*11 not flay to hear the : 
nfcatit; of the fclluvr. 

Puf. Oh, my lady Pentvieaaefi cotfcft the feverity. 
of that frown, left you fhould have more of the Medula< 
than the Medicis in your face,. 

Z Pen, Saucy }ackanapes ! 

Puff, What, tlKii,i ba.ve. quite loll my ctty acquaio-- 
tance ; nhy, I've promiled all my friends tickets fui my. 
lord mayoiTs ball, through youj.ladylhip''5 interc^. 

L Pen. My intereft, indeed, for iuch a. 

Paff. If filowbladdcr-Aieet has any charm}— Sir 

nSa'am — not a It^p— The fincft geirtleinau 1 ha, ha, ha! . 
And what can you fay for youifclf, you cowardly 
ill-looking vafcal? (/aGarmine.) Defert youifrieud at the 
firft pmcb^— your, ally — your partner I — -No apology^ 
Sit— I ba«e.doRe with you. -From poverty and Ihamel 
took you; to that Ireftore you. \ Your grime be your 
' puntlhrnent.' {Turningaa i&^mttiienee.'i Could I lie aa 
r«cure from the cenfure of this affembly, ai I am fal« 
&Dm the rerencment of l}upe, Novice, S<^u»nder, ^m 
the alluring baits oi my amorous city ladj', and the dan-i 
geious combiaatidn of my falTe friend^I fhould Ihe hap- 
py. 

Tis frbm your fentence letpe'ft my fate } , 
You. voice akme my triumph can complete. 
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ACT 1/ 





ScEHz, BelnicHir'i tei^mg, * 

' Eater Beimotjk testing SusK. 
' Biii«. 
' Mk. Betmour '—Let me die; Sitr^—n J ko^ U 
' be fav'd, Si r -—- 
'Bel. Siirah! Rogue! ViUuni— I'D leach yca^ 

« Vide the firattullppic. 
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* I will, you rafcal, to fpeak irrcTerently of ber. I 
•■love. 

' Br. At I am a finner, I only meant 

' Be/. Only meant ! You co^d not mean it, jacKa- 
' naps— you had no meaning, booby.—— 

' Br, Why, no. Sir — that's the very thing, Sii*— I 
' had no meaning. 

' Be/. Then, finah, III make yoti know your meaii> 

* Ittg for the future. 

' Br. Yes, Sir — to be fuie. Sir ; — and yet upon my 

* word, if you would be but a UtHe cool. Sir, you'd find 

* I'm not much to blame.— Bofidw, mafter, you can't 
' conceive the good it would da youi health, if you will 

* but keep your temper a little 

' Be/. Mighty well, Sir, give your advice. 

' Br. Why, really now, this &nie love hath naetaiaor' 

* phofcd us both very ftrangely, mailer :— &r, to be 

* free, here have we been at this wort thefe fix weeks, 
' — Aark-ftaring mad in love with a couple of baggages- 

* not worth a groat }— and yet, heav'n help us f they 
' have as much pride as comes to the Ihare cu a lady (^ 

* quality before Ihe has been ca^bt in the t»Sk with «. 
' handfome young fellow, — or indeed after (he-hu been 
' caught, for that matter.—— 

' Be/. You won't have done, ralcal— 

* Br. In (bort, my young miftrefs and. her maid bare 

* as much pride and poverty »— as— no matter what ;. 

* they have the devil and all— when at the fame time 

' every body knows the old brokea upholfterer, Mi6 ! 
' Harriet's father, might give us all be has in the world, 
' and not cat the worfe pudding on a Sunday for it. 

' Be/. Impious, execrable atheift I What 1 detrafl from j 
••Heav'n ! I'll reform your notions, I will, you fancy— 
' IBeats bim. 

' Br, Nay, but my dear. Sb — a.little patience — not 

*■ fo hard ' . 

Enler Rovcwell, aaJ Belmour, mteting. 

Rove. Belmouf. your ferVant— ' What, at loggerheads 
'■with my old friend Brilk >' ' 
^:' B*/;Confulion.!-*-.Mr.iRoTewclI, youi fervant— this 

* IS your doing, hang-dog.' ^Jack KoveweD, I am: 

tf ad IP iK thee.— .^ , 



1«, 

* Rave. Bride uTed to be a good fenrant— lie hts not 

' been tampering with anj of hii mafter'c girli hu he i , 

' Bel. Do ]rou know, Rovewell, that he has had the 
' impudence to talk deiraAiitgly and ptt^anelj of my 
' miilrcfs ?— — 

' Br. For which, Sir, I hare fuffereS unhumanlj, and 
' moll unchiiAtan-like, I afliire you. 
' Bei. Will jou leave prating, booby ? 
' Rove. Weil but, Belmour, where doea Ihelive } < 
f I'm but jull airived, you know, aad I'll go and be%t 
' up her quarters.—— 

' BeJ. {Half mjide.) Beat up hei quactera ! 

[^Looi-i at baufmiiingiy, tbtm baff^fidr, 
* FsTOuia to none, to all (he fmilcs extendi ; 
*■ Oft Ihc tejcAf, but nerei once offends. 

[Standi miffing. 

* Rove. Hey ! what, fallen into a teverie !— Piithe^ 
*-Bri&. what does «U thia mean ? 

' Br. Why, Sir, you mult know— I am over head aad 

* ears in love— — 

* Row. But I mean youi mafter ; what uJi him ? 

' Br. That's the very thing I'm gatng to tell you^ 
'Sir— As I fud, Sit—I am otci head and eara in lov« 
' with a wbimfical queer kind of a piece here in the 
' oeighbouihoofj ', and Ip nothing can fcrve my mafle^ 
' but he mult faU in love with, the millicia— Look at 

'XBelmour con/ifti/«i raufiKg auJ mnUeringjo bhtMf. 
' Rove. Ha, ha, ha. I — Poor Bclstoui, I pity thee with 

* all my heart 

' [_Striiat him on the fituUtr, Aen ludUrmfiy rtfwtt^ 

* Ve gods, anaibilate both fpace and time—— /. 
' And make two lovers happy. 

■ Bel. My dear Rovewell, I'uch a girl ! — Tea thou. 
'land Cupids play about her mouth, you rogue.' ." ' t 

' Rove. Ten thoufand pounds had bettei play aboM 
^her pocket. — What fortune has (he ! 

' Bn. Heaven help us, not much to crack of. -■ .-, 

* Bel. Not much to crack off, Mr. Brazen ! — Pr& 
' thee, Rovewell, how can you be fo ungenerous as to 
' alk fuch a queliion ? You know I dou^t mind fai» 
' tuue f though by the way Ihc has au uncle.wbqisjdc- 

' ter mined. 



' termioed to fettle very hxaHhaatlf tipoA her ; and on 
' the itrength of that does ihe give herfelf ionumerabU 

' Rave. Fortune rot to, be minded !— Pll tell you 
' what, Belmour, though youbave a good one aliesdy, 
' there's no kind of inconvenience in a little more. — 
' I'm fure if I had not minded fortune, I might have 
' been in Jamaica' ftiU not Wrth a fugar-cane ; but the 

* widow Moloffes took a fancy to me — Heav'n, or a. 
' worfc deftiny, hai taken a fancy to her ; and fo, aftei 
' ten years exile, and being turn'd a-drif by my father, 
' here am I again, a warm planter, and a widower, nioft 
' woefully tired of matrimony. — But,' my dear Belmour, 
we were both fo overjoy'd to mtfet one another yffterday 
evening, juA .as I arrived in town, that I did not bear a 
pliable from you <^ your love-fit. How, when, and 
wh^re, did this happen' * 

Bel. Oh. by the molt fortunate accident that ever was 
*'■■'■ I 'lljtell thee, Rovenel) — 1 was going one night from 
the tavern about fix weeks ago — I had been there witH 
« parcel of blades, whofc only joy is centef'd hi their 
bottle ; and 'faith, till this accident, I was no better 
Byfelf— but ewer finfie I am grown quite a new man'. 

Rtfoe. K-j, a new man, indeed! — ^Who in tht name of 
, iroftder wouM take thee, funk as thou art into a' mulnig, 
tKfaag, metenehcriy lover, for the gay Charles BvlmOUIr, 
wham I knew in the Well Indies ? 

Bt/. Poh ! that is not to bi! nKntioned You kriow 

iky Either took me agaiaft my will fconi the univerlity, 
and conCgned me over to the acadeonc difci^Iinw ol s* 
IKSnofwar} fo thai, to prevent a dejedion of ^iti, I 
•ivas obliged to ran nto the oppofite eitrcme— atf you 
jrourfelf were wont to do. 

KtAu. Why, yes, I had my moments of refleflioa, ahd 
was ghnl to dillipate them— —You knpw I always toU 
ftsa there was fomctbing extraordiaary in my Aory} and 
fb there is Hill : I fuppofc it mult he cleared up in a few 
days now— —I'm m do hurry about it though : 1 mufl 
Stt the town x. little this evening, and have my IruUc 
itR. Sut to the- point, Belmour — you was g<Hng froia 
the tavern, you fay.— ^ 

Bt/, ?«s, Sur riKMit two is the mcming} and I 

• perceived 



4^ £ no. ■nwsAtwam.. iVy 

Miceiveil ka uauAial blaze in the ut— J vti ia k ram- 
bling; humour, and fo refblr'd to know nhat it w>i- 
* Br. I and roy maflct went together, Si r— - , 
' B*/.' Oh, Rovewell ! my better liars orJainM it t* 
light me on to happinefa.— By fore atradiou led, 1 
cvne to^the very Aieet nbeie a houfe «ras on £te ; wa- 
teE-enginei playing, flames amending, ait hcrcy, confur 
fion, aiuiditltefs \ when oQa fuddeD the voice of dc^wir 
61v«r fweet catfie thrilling down to" my very heart.—— 
' Poor dear, little foul, what, can Ihe do ! cried the neigh- 
^urs. Again (he fcie^nk'd ; the fire gathcriug .force, 
and gaining .upon her every inCtant.-— ^Here, Ma'am, 
&id I, leap into my arms, I'll be fure tOTCceive you. 
1 1 And .wou'd you think it >. — down flic came— my 
dear RovewcU, fuch a girl ! I caught her in my arms, 
yon rogue, fafe, without harm.— ^^The dear naked Ve- 
nus, jull rifen from her bed, my boy — her flender waill, 
Rovewelt, the downy {iaoothnef^ of her whole peifoD, 
and her liiubs " harmonious, fncU'd by nature's Ibfteft 

Rave. Rapturei andpaiadtfe !^What feraglio in Co- 
.vent-Garden did ytou carry her to ? 

Bel. ' There again now !* Do, prithee, correfl your 
jw^y of thinklag : ' take a quantum Jugkil of virtuous 

* lova, and purify your ideas.* Her lovely bailifulnefs, 
her delicate fearS, her beauty heighten'd and endear'd 
by diHrefi) difpcrs^d my wildell thoughtSj^acul melted me 
into tendernefs and refpeft. >-' 'it/ : 

Rove. But, Belmour, furcly (he has not the'impudenc« 
%o be modeft after you have had poiTefliait of her per- 
ion. — - 

Be/. My views are honourable, I aflure you, Sir ; but 
her father is fo abfurdly poGtivt^— The man's' diftrafl- 
.ed about the balance of power, and will give his daugh- 
ter to none but a politician — ' When there was an cxe- . 

* cution in his houTe, he thought of nothing but the 
' camp at Pytna } and, now he's a bankrupt, his head 

* runs upaa the ways apd nteanq, and fchemes for pay- 

' ing off the national debt : The affairs of Europe in* ' 

* grois all his attention, while the dillreffei of his lovely 
' daughter pafs unnoticed.' 

i&tv. IUdiculo)ts enougli !■— — Siit.)vlty.4e yQM mind 
him ? 
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Trim ? Why don't you go to-bed to the wencli at once ? 

■ ».i i-Take heridto keeping, mm. 

Bel. How can you talk fo affrontingly of her ?— — 
Have not I told you, tho' her father is ruin'd, ftlU (he, 
has ^cat expediancies from a rich relation ? 

Rove. Then what do you Hand watering at the mouth 
fcr ? If ■ (he is to have money enough to pay for her 
china, her gamin g-debts, her dogs, and her monkeys, 
marry her then, if you needs mull be enfnar*d ; be in a 
fooTs paradife for a honey-moon ; then come to your- 
feif, wander at what yonVe done, and mix with hiv ■ 
neft fellows again :"— Carry her off, I fay, and never- 
ftand whining for the father's confent. 

hd. Carry her off! 1 like the fcheme— Will yott" " 

mffiftnw? 

Sow. No, no ; ' there I beg to be cxcus'd. Dont 
' you remember what the fatyrift fays — " Never marry 
" while there's-a halter to be had for money, or a bridge 
" to afford a convenient leap,™ 

' Bel. Prithee leave fooling. 
■ ' Rovi. I am in ferloua eartieft, I affure you ;* III 
drink with you, game with you, go into any fcheme at 
Frolic with you, but 'ware niatrimony. — Nay, if youT! 
coaie to the tavern this evening, I'll drink your miftrefs's 
health in a bumper; but as to your conjugal fcheme, 
I'll have nothing to do with that bufineTs, pofitively. 

Be/. Well, well, I'll take you at your word, and 
meet you at ten exaSly, at the feme place we were at 
laft night ; then and there 111 let you know what fur- 

■ ther meafures I've concerted. ■ 

Rove, Till then, farewell ; a-pro-pos— do you knoW 
that I've fccn Cone of my relations yet ? 

Be/. Time enough to-motrow. ' 

Rove. Ay, ay, to-morrow will do — ^Well, your fe^ 

Be/. Rovewell. yours. lExeunt.^ ' See the' gentle- 

• man down ftairs — and d'ye hear, come to me in my -^d 
' ftudy that I may give you a letter to Harriet. Ano, 
'.hark ye. Sir-- be fure you fee Harriet herfelfj and ■,) 
' let me have no meffages from that officious go-between, 

* her Mrs. Stipflop of a maid, with her unintelliMtde 
■* jargon of hard wMda, of wluchlheoeither knowiShe 

' meaning 
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^meaning nor pronunciation f EwV Biilk.] ' III 

morrow, I^^r this moment, acquaiDt her with the foft 
bour co^f Diy deSres, and, if poflible, Hiake her mine 
rjet s^i* Tery night. [£*;/ repenting, 

J v-tove firft taught letters for fomc wretch's aid, 
, ' Some banilh'd lover, or fome captive maid.—' 
QCEUE, 7ht Vfihoiflerer's Hou/e, 
Enter Haritet and Termagant. 

TW-. Well, but, Ma^am, he has made Ipve to you fix 
-vreekS'fuccefsfuUj ; he has been as conllant in his moors, 
poof g-entleman, as if you had the fubvei-fion of 'ftate to 
fettle upon him — and if he flips thro' your fingers noW, 
Ma'am, yuu have nobody to depute it to but your- 
felf. 

Har.' Lard^ Termagant^ how you run on I— —I tell 
you again and again, my pride was touch 'd, becaufe he 
Ircreed to prefume on his opulence and my £itber's dif^ 
treffea. 

Ter. La, Mifs Harriet, how can you be fo paradrop- 
fical in your 'piniona ? 

Har. Well, but you know, though my father's affairs 
-arc ruin'd, I am not in fo defperate a way ; confider my 
uncle's fortune is no trifle, and I think, that profpefl en- 
titles me to give myfelf a few airi before I reflgn my 

Ter. I grant ye, Ma'am, you have ■ very good pre- 
tenflon ; but then it's wanting for dead men's (hoes.: 
I'll venture to be peijur'd Mr. Belmour ne'ei dlfclaim'd 
An idear of your father's, diHrefa. 

Har. Suppoflng that. 

Ter. Suppofe, Ma'am— I know it difpatably to be 
fo. 

Har. Indlfputably, I guefs, you mean ; but Ihn 

tired of wrangling with you about words. 

Ter. By my troth, you're in the right on't — there's 
jte'er a flie in all Old England (at your father calls it) 
Js miftrefa of fueh phiflology, as I am. Incertain I am, 
Wasliow you does not know nobody that puts their words 
f together with fuch accuracy as myfelf. I once lived 
-with a miltus, Ma'am— —Miflus !— She was a lady— 
« great -biewet's wife— «-and (he wote as 6dc clothes as 
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any perftjn rf quality, let her get up as e^ljr' ^^-^u* ' 
— &q4 ftw ufed to call me— —Termagant, *°1--**" 
.what's the fi^riRcatioa df fucb a word ■ "< in.T, -5 • 
;(old her— ^I told her the importation gf all my^jn q, 
though I could not help laughing, Mifs HartietTV ' ■ 
ia fine a lady foch a dpwaright tgnotanimus. 

■ Har. Well.' ' but pray now, Termagant, would you 
have me, direAIy upon being aOced the queAion, throw 
myfelf into the arms of a roao ? 

Ter. O' my coafcience youdid throw yourfelf into his 
anna with fcarce a Ihift on, that's what you did. 

Her. Yes ; but that was a leap in the dark, whqi 
.there was no time to think of it, 

Ter. Well, it does not fignify argifying, 1 wilh we 
were both warm in bed ; you with Mr. Belmour, and I 
with his cozcc»nb of a man ; inftead of being manured 
here with an old crazy fool — aiing your pardon, Ma'am, 
-fiM calling your father fo-^— but he ia a fpol. and the 
worft of fools, with his policies — when his houfe is fuH 
.of llatues of bangcrefly. 

Har. 'Tis too true, Tetinagant-7— ^yet he's nty fa- 
ther ftill, and I can't help loving him; 

■ 7>r, Fiddle faddle love him, ! rJie'» aa anec- 
dote agatnlt love. 

Har. Hulli I here he comes !— — 

Ter. No, 'lis your uncle. Feeble ; poor gentleman, I 
pities him, eaten up witb infirmaries, to be taking fuch 
puns with a madman. 

Eh/fr feeble. 

Har. Well, uncle, have you been able to coufole hiift? 
■ Fee&. He wants no confotation, child — Lack a-day 

—'—I'm fo infirm I can haritly njove. 1 found him 

tracing in the map prince Charle? of Lorraine's paf- 
iage over the Rliine, and comparing it with Julius 
Cwfar's. 

Ter. An old blockhead — I've no patience with him, 
with his fellows coming after him every hour in theda? 
with news. Well now, I wiflies there was no fuc''i^ i 
thing as. a newfpaper in the world, with fuch a pack 
"lies, and fuch a deal of jab jab every day.. 

FMi. Ay, there were three or four fhabby fellows 
-with him when I .went .uUohis' j 
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liim to think of appearing before the coauniflloners to- 
morrow, lo difclofe his effeSsj but I'll Tend my neigh- 
bour councellor Codicil^to him — Don't be dejeiled, Har- 
riet } my poor fifter, your mother, was ■ good woman : 
I love you for her fake, child, and all 1 "am worth ih?ll 

be yourSi^But I muft be going 1 find myfelf but 

j'ery. ill ; good oight, Harriet, good night. \Kxit Feeble. 

Rar, Vou'Jl give me leave to fee you to the door. Sir. 

{Exii Harriet, 

Tct". O' my confclence, this mafter of mine within 

here might have pick'd tip his crums as well as Mr. 

Feeble, if he had anj- idea of his bufinefs ; I'm fure, if 

I had not hopes from Mr. Feeble, I ihould not tarry in - 

this houfe By my troth, if all who have dothing to . 

lay to the 'iairs of the nation, would mind thtir own bufi- 
nefs, and thofe who (Ktiuld tak-e care of pur 'fairs would 
, mind their bufinefs too, I fancy poor Old- England (as 

they call it) would 'fare the better among"'em This 

old crazy pate within here— ^-playing the fool-~nhea 
tht man is pail hts grand clytemuefter. 

[£*« Termagant. 
Scene, Difco-uers Quidnunc at a tahle -with Newf- 
papsrs, PariipbUts, i^jc. all around b.tru 

^iJ. Si.\ and throe ie .nin e f even and four is ele- 
ven, and carry one let me fee, 126 million^— 193 

thoufand 318 ' a nd alL thw with about^— whtre, 

Where's the amount of the fpecie ! Here, here with 

about 15 million in fpecie, all this great circulation ! 

good, good— Wliy then, how are we rulii'd ? how 

are we ruined ? WTiat fays the landtaK at 4 (hiiilngs in. 
the pound ? two million : now where's my new alTeff- 

tnent,? ■ h ere here— the 5th part of twenty ; 5 in 

3 I can't, but 5 in 20 {paufes) right, 4 times— why 
then, upon my new aflsffment there's 4 million— —how 

are we ruined ? '"What fays malt, cyder, and mum ? 

——eleven and carry i, nought and go. 1 good, 
good ; mah, hops, cyder, and mum. . Then there's the 
wine-licence, and the gin-ad — ^The gin-aft is no bad 
article — if the people will (hoot fire down their throats, 
why, in a Chriltian country, they ibould pay as much as 
poflible for fuicide— Salt, good— fugar, very gocH 

.voj,. I. i _ —Win- 
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—— ^Window -lights— —good again !- ' Stamp-duty, 
'that's not fo well— ~-it will have a bad effeft upon the 
newfpapers, and we fban't have enough of politics" — 
But there's the lottery — where's my new fcheme for a 
lottery? — here U is.— Now for the amount of the whole 
—how are we mined ^ 7 and carry nought—nought and 

Emer Termagant. 

Ter. Sir, Sir — 

^iti. Hold your tongue, you baggage, you'll pat me 
(OUt— Nought and cary I. 

Ter. Counfellor Codicil will be with you prefently— • 
, ^id. Prithee be quiet, woman How arc we 

^ruined ? 

Tgr. Ay, I'm confidous as how you may thank yom^ 
felf for your own ruination. 

■^vm/. Ruin the nation !— — hold your tongue, yon 
jade, I'm railing the fupplies within the yea r . How 
many did I carry ? 

Ter. Yes, you've carried your pigj to a fine mar- 
ket.— 

^iJ. Get out of the room, hufley y on trollop, 
-get out of the room.— ^Turning ber out. 

Emef Razor, viith/udi on his hands, &c. 

%i^. Friend Razor, I'm glad to fee thee Welt 

haft got any news } 

£02. A budget ! I left a gentleman half-fhav'd in 
my Ihop over the nay ; it came into my head of a fud' 
den, fo I could not be at eafe till I told you.- ■ ■ — 

^id. That's kind, that's kind, friend Razor^-never 
aind the gentleman, he can wait. 

i?asi. Yes, fo he can ; he can wait. 

■^tJ- Come, now let's hear, what is't ? 

Rax. I Ihav'd a grcEit msa's butler to-day.^ 

^ui. Did ye ? 

Eaz. I did. 

^id. Ay! 

S41S. Very true. lBoihJ>aie their beadt, 

^uiJ. What did he fay ? 

Rti%. Nothing. 

^iJ. Hum— How ^d he lot* >. 

Sax. Full of thought. 
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^id. Ay ! full of thought — what can ttiat taein ? 

KcK. It muft mean foniething. [Siaring at each oihee. 

^id. Mayhap fbmebody may be going out trf place. 

'Ra%. Like enough— -there's ibniething at the bottom 
when a great man's butler looks gravt.; thing* can't 
holfl out in this manner, Mafter Quidnunc !■— King- 
doms rife and fall ! Luxury will be the ruin of us all, 
it will indeed. [Sidres at him. 

^rd. Pray, now, friend Razor, do you find bufinefs 
as current now as before the war ? 

Raz. No, no, I have not made a wig the Lord knows 
when ; I can't mind it for thinking of my poor country. 

^id. That's generous, friend Raaor^ ■ 

Ram. Yes, I can't gl' my mind to any thing for think- 
ing of my country ; and when I was in Bedlam, it was 
the fame ; I cou'd think of nothing elfe in Bedlam, but 
poor Qld £.ng!and ; and fo they faid as how I was incu- 
rable for it. 

^lid, S'bodikins ! they might as well fay the fame of 

R/ras, So they might — Well, yout fervant, Mr, Quid- 
nunc ; I'll go now and (have the reft of the gentleman's 
fdce — Poor old England ! \SigbsandJbaiet hi/head. Going. 

^id. But hark ye, friend Razor ; alk the gentlemaa 
if he has got any news. — • — 

Ra%. I will, I will. 

^id. And, d'ye hear co«e and tell me If he has. 

Ran;. I will, I will— —poor old England ! — ( Going, 
returns,')— O, Mr. -Quidnunc, I want to alk you — ^pray 

Enter Termagant. 

TVr. Gemini ! gemini ! How can a man have fo 

little difference for his cuftomers 

fuid. I tell you, Mrs. Malapert 
?r. And I teil you, the gentleman keeps fuch » 

bawling yonder j — ^for (hame, Mr. Razor you'll be a 

bankrupper like my matter, with fuch a houfe full of . 
children as you have, pretty little things— that's what 
you will. 

Ra%. I'm a-coming, I'm a -coming, Mrs. Termagant. 
" ■ ■ "I fay, Mr. Qgidnunc, I wan't Deep in my bed for 
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tltinking what wjll come of the ProteAants, if the Pa- 
{lifts Ibould get the better in the prefent war 

-^t/. I'll tell you— —^he geographer of our. coffee- 
house was faying the other day, that there is an huge 
. trafl of land about the pole, wheie the Protellauts ma; 
retire ; and that the Papills will never be able to beat 
*em. thence, if the northern powers hold together, and 
the Grand' Turk make a diverGon in their favour. 

Rav. ilfughj.') That makea me eafy I'm glad the 

Proteftants will know where to go, if the Papifls (hou'd 
,gOt the better. {Going, returns.) Oh I Mr. Quidnunc— 
hark ye— —India bonds are lifen. 

^iJ- Are they ? — how much > 

Raz. A Jew pedlar faid in my {hop as how they are 
rifen three-fixteenths — 

^id. Why then, that makes fome amends for the 

Rax. So it does, fo it does Good-bye, Mr. Quid- 

jiunc— I'm fo glad the poor ProteKants know where to 
go ; ' I Ihall ^en have a night's reft mayhap.* 

£Exii Razor, laughing. 

^iJ. I fliall never be rightly eafy till thofe carreening 
wharfs at Gibraltar ate lepaired— 

Ter. Fiddle for your dwarfs j impair your luio'd for- 
tune ; do that. 

' ^ui- If only one Hiip can heave down at a time, 
' there will be go end of it — and then, why (hould wa- 
' tering be fo tedious there ? 

' Ter. . Look where you're daugHter comes,, and , yet 
' you'll be ruinating about Give- a -halter, — while that 
' poor thing i« breaking her heart.' 
Enter Harriet. 

^ij. It is one comfort, however, thej* can always 
have frefti provifions in the Mediterranean. 

Har. Dear Papa, what's the Mediterranean to people 
In our fituatioD ? 

%i/. The Mediterranean, child?— Why If we ihoulil 
lofe the Mediterranean, we're all undone. 

Har. Dear Sir, that's our misfortune ' w e are ud' 
^ne already. 

^id. No, DO — here, here, child — I have raifed the 
^p^ies within the year. 
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Ter. I tell you, you're a lunatic man. 
^«/. Yes, yes, I'm a lunatic to be fure — I tell jow, 
Harriet, I have faved a great deal out of my afFaiii for 

Rar. For Heav'n'a fake, Sir, don't do that — you muft 
gi« up every thing ; my uncle Fecble's lawyer will be 
here to talk with you about it— 

^id, Poh, poh, I tell you I know what I am about^ 
you Ihall have my books and pamphlets, and all the ma- 
nifeHos of the powers at war. 

Har. And fo make me a politician, Sir ? 

^id. It would be the pride of my heart to find I 
had got a politician in petticoats — ^ female Macfaiavel \ 
^— 'Sbodikins, you might then know as much as moft 
Tjcople that talk in CoSee-houfes ; and who knows but 
in time you might be a maid of honour, or fweepet of 
the mall, or — 

"Hgr. Dear Sir, doa't I fee what you have jot by' pd- 

■^W. Plha ! Tof country's of m«e coBfequcnce to 
me: and let me tell you, you can't think toO'much of 
your country in thefe. worft "of times j— for Mr. Monitor 
has told us, that affairs in the oorth, and the Protellaai; 
intereft, begin to grow ticklilh. , 

Ter. And your daughter's affaLri are very tickUb 
too, Pra fure. 

' Hor. Prithee, Termagant— 

' 7er. I muft fpeak to him— —I know you ue in s 
' tickliih fituation. Ma'am.'— 

^id. I tell you, Trull i 

Ter. But I am convifled it is Jb— and the poftuie of 
my affairs is very ticklilh too— and fo I impricatc tbaC 
nil. Bclmour would come, and.' 

^id. Mr. Belmour come ! I tell you, Mrs, Saucebox, 
that my daughter Ihall never be married to a man thai. 
has not better nations of the balance of power. 

ler. But what provjfion will you make for her nowi 
with your balance ? 

^id. There again now 1 ■■ — W hy, do you think I 

don't know what I'm about ' ■ I'll look in the papers 

for a match for you, child — there's often good matched 

advertifed in the paper n Evil betide it— cvit buide 

I 3 it ! 
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it ! ■ I once thought to have ftnick a great jlMike, 
that would have ailqailbed all Europe — 1 thought to 
have married my daughter to Theodore iiiug of Coili- 
ca 

Bar, What, aad have roe perilh in a jail, Sir ? 

^id. 'SbodikiDS, my daughter would have bad her 
coronation day ; — I Ihould have been allied to a crown'd 
head, and been £rft lord of the treafury of. Corfica !— 
But come — now I'll go and talk over the London Even- 
ing, till the Gasette comes in ■■■■■I Iha^n't fleep tw- 
ilight, uolefs I fee the Gazette. 

' Mruer Codicil. 

' CaJ. Mr. Quidnunc, your fervaat— The door w>t 
'open, aodl etitcied upoa the premifea^I'm juft come 
' £rom the ball. 

' ^id. 'Sbodikin» ! this man is now come to keep me. 

* Cod, UpDU my word, Mifs Harriet's a very prett; 

* young lady; as pretty a young lady as one would de- 
' fire to have and to hold. Ma'am, your moft obe- 
' dient : I have drawn my frie iid Fecble's will, in whicb 
' you have all his goods and chattels, lands, and hetedi- 
' taments. 

' Hut. I thank you. Sir, for the iaformatioi^— 

' Cod- And i hope {boa to draw youi nairiage-fetttie- 
*-ment for my friend Mr. Selmobr. 

' Har. O lud. Sir ! act a word of that before my fa- 
' tier— —J with you'd Uj, Six, to get him to think of 
' his affairs 

' Cod. Why, yes, I have inJtniAlog* for that porpt^e. 
*-Mr. QuidMCng, I am wHiufted to cxfoiind the l&w to. 
'you. 

* ^ui. What, the law of nstioDs >. 

* Cod I am inAruftedf Sir, that yoa*M &■ bankrupt 

* . :^ aji iaitcui ruptui — ittngue roule faire-~-Aai. 
' my inAruilkins &y further, that you are fummoned to 
' appear before the comcniflitjnets to-morrow.— — ■ 

' ^uid. That may be. Sir ; but I cun't go to-mor- 

* row ) and fo I flwil fend 'em viord — 1 am to be to-mor- 
''- row at Slaughter's CoSee-boufe wilh a private ccm- 

* mittec, about bu£nefs of great cool'equeace to the af- 

* Uiii of Ewopc— — . 

' Cfid; 



^a r. TBI DraOLBTEKXR. Ip^ 

' Cod. Then, Sir, if you don't go, 1 muft ioflrua you, 

* that youUl be guilty of a felony ; it nill be dtem'd to 

* be done tnalo naww— it is held To tn the books— And 
' vihat fays the llatnte ? By the 5th Geo. II. cap. 30. 

* not furreodering or^ embezzling is felony, vrithout be- 

* nefit of clergy. 

' ^id. Ay ! yon tell me news 

' Cod. Give me leave, Sir 1 am inllrufted to ex- . 

* pound the law to you— Felony is thus defcribed in the 
''books ; ' Feieaia, faith Hoiomin, dt verbit ftudalibvt, 
' figaijicat capitaie facums, a capital offence. 

' ^uid. You tell me news ; you do indeed. 

' Cod. It was fo apprehended by the Goths and the 
' LoT^obards. ADd'nhatlaith Sii £,dward Coke? Titri' 
'■ dtbeat felleo anima. 

' -^Mi/. You're told me news— —I did not know it 
*'was felony; but if the Flandeis mail (hould come in' 
' -while I UB therpi ■■■■ J fhall know nothing at all of 

' Cod. But why (honld you be ancaTy ? ati bona, VLt, - 
' Quidnunc, eui bono f 

' ^tm^. Not uneafy ! If the PapiAl (hould beat the 
. • PioteAants. 

' Cod. B« Ftell yoo, they can get no advaDtagc of 

* us. The laws agatnft the fuithei gjowth of Pc^erjr 
' will fecure us—theic lie piovifos in fovour of Prote- 

* Aant purcbafen under Fapiftt— lOth Geo. I. cap. 4> 

* and 6th Geo. II. ca{i. 5. 
. • ^id. Ay!' 

* Cod. And befides, Popifhrecnlaottcan'tcarryarms} 

* fo can have no tight of conqueft, vi" ei arrais. 

' l^md. That's true— that's true— I'm eafier in my 

' Cod. To be fure, what arc youuneafy about ?^Thc 

* Papitts can hare no claim to Silcfi a 

' ^i^. Can't they? 

' Cod. No, they can fet up no claim— —If the queen 

* on her marriage had put all her lands into Hotchpot, 

* then iadeed^^-aod it feemeth, faith Littleton^ that 

* thisjword Houbpot is in Englifh a pudding—^ 

*-^id. You teafon very clearly, Mt. Codicil, upon 
I 4 * tho 
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' the rights of the powers at war; and fo now, if you 
' will, i am rea'^y to talk a little of my affairs. 

' £W. Nor does the matter reft here ; for how can file 
' fet up a claim, when (he has made a conveyance to the 
' hdufe of Brandenburgh ? The law, Mr. Quidnunc, is 
' Very fevere againft fraudulent conveyances. 

' ^id. 'Sbodikins you have fatiafied me '" 

' Cod. Why, therefore then—if he will levy fines, 
' and fuffer a common recovery, he can bequeath it as 
' he likes \a feademfimflex, provided he takes care to 
' put it xnfes heres. 

' ^id. I'm heartily glad of it So that with rc- 

' gard to my effects 

' Cod. Why, then, fuppofe Ihe was to bring it to a 

* trial at the bar 

' ^id, I fay, with regard to the full difclofure of my 

* effeSs 

' Cod. What (hou'd (he get by that ?— — it would go 

* off upon a fpecial pleading — and as to equity— 

'■^td. .Pray, muft I now futreodcr my books and 
' my pamphlets ? 

' Cod. What wou'd equity do for her ? Equity can't 
' relieve het ; he might keep her at leaft twenty years 

* befoie a matter to fettle the account^-^ 

' ^id. You have made me eafy about the Proteftants 
' in this waivi you have indeed — So that with regard to 
' my appearing before the commiffioners^^— 

' Cod. And as to the ban c^ the empire, he may de- 
' mur to tkat : forall tenures by knight-fervice are abq- 
' lilhed; and the flatute I2th Char. II. has declared all 
' lands to be held under a common focage. 

' ^id. Pray now, Mr. Codicil, muft not my creditors 
' appear to prove their debts ?- — ■ - 

■ ' Co</. Why, therefore, then, if they're held in com- 
' mon focage, I fubmit it to the court — whether the em- 
' pire can have any claim to knight's" fervlce — They 
' can't call to him for a fiiigle man for the wars — ujium 
' baminem 'ad gaerratn. — For what is common focage ? — 
' focagium idem fjl quod fervitium facte — The fcrvicc of 
' the plough. 

* ^id. I'm ready to attend 'em— — Eut pray now, 

* when my certificate is Cgncd^t isof greatcoafequcncc ~ 



' to *ne to know this— I fay, Sir, when my certificate 
' is ligned, may'nt I then — Hey? l^Jiarting up.') Hey! 
' — What do I hear ? 

' CoJ. I apprehend — I humbly conceive, «4iea your- 
' certificate is figned— -—' 

^iJ. ' Hold your tongue, man ' . Did not I bear- 
the Gazette > 

New/mart {wilbin.) Greatnt^s in tKe London Gazctte.- 

^id. Yes, yes, it is it is the Gatette — T-erma- 

gant, run you jade — (Turn-j- Atr oh(.)— -Harriet, fly j it 
is the Gazette—' {Turns ber out.y 

• Cod. The law in that gafe, Mr. Quidnunc, prima 

' ^id, I can't hear yoa-— 1 have not time'— Terma- 
gant, run, ' make hafle— — [Slants violenliy,- 

' Cod. I fay. Sir, it is held in the books 

' ^uid. I caie for no book»— I want the papers — 

*■ \&am[nng^ 

' Cad. Throughout all the books— Bo ! the mafl Is 
'■ tton comfios ; and hla friends, inftead of a coramiflion of 
"■ bankruptcy, (hou'd take out a eommiflion of lunacy. 

' {Exit CodiciL. 
Enter Termagant. 

Ter. What do you keep fuch a bawling for ? the; 
newfman fays as how the emperor of Mocco is dead.. 

^id. The emperor of Morocco,!, 

Ter. Yes, him* 

^id. My poor dear emperor of Morocco!' 

[Burfii into hart:. 

7er. Ah, you old Don Quickfett !-^Ma'am, Ma'am,. 
-^Mifs Harriet, go your ways into the next room, there's 
Mr. Belmour's-man there^ Mr. Belmout has fent you &' 
billydore. 

' H<ir: Oh, Termagant, my heart is in an uproar-^l 
'■ don't know what to fay — Where is he f let me Tun to - 
.' him this inflant.V {^Exit Harriet, 

^lid. The emperor of Morocco had a regard for thc" 
balaoce of Europe— (%ArO—Welli well, come, come, 
give me the paper. 

'Ter. The newfman would not triift, becaufe you're a 
bankriuiper, and fo I paid iwopence-halfpennr for it, 

^^. Lpt's fee— let's fee 

I- S. . Tin.. 
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Trr. Givcme ay luoney then . ■ 

RiMitingfrom bin. . 
^id. Give it me tbiiioflant, rou jade——- 

. [4fierber.. 

7er. Give me my money, I fay - {From bim. . 

^id. I'11-teach you, I,nill, you baggage— 

Ijifier brr\ . 
Ter, I won't part nitkk tUl I haj^e the money. 

[From bim. . 
^ui.ni give you no money, huffey. \_^fter ber. . 
Ter. Your daughtet Iball mwiy Mr, Belmour. 

(^From him. . 

fttid. 1*11 never accede tQ t^c tieatyt , \_Afar her. 
fr. Go, you old fool. (FromJiim. 

^iJ.. You vile mioz, .norlL than, the, nhoie of Baby- - 
Ian,. [jifier her, . 

"ttr. There, you old crack'd "brainM politic, — there's. 
your^pei for you. [Tirouij it Jewn, and exit. . 

^id. (Jiuing d<twiii) O Heavens! — I'm quiteout of 
breath— A jade, to keep my newsfrom.me — What does - 
it fay, wW does it fay? — (Readi veryfafl wbilt opening 
the paptr.y — " Whtreas a-i;oiainiflipn of bankrupt is a- - 
*' warded and ifRiedi fortli againA Abrahun Quidnunc, . 
" of the pariih <£ St.. Martins ia the Kelds, upholfterer, . 
" dealer, and clupman, the faid bankrupt is hereby re- . 
* quired to furrendcr himfclt" Eo 1 what fignifies this . 
fluff? I don't mind myfelf, when the balance. of power - 
is concemed.— T^Howev|r, I fhaU be read of in the fame. - 
paper, in the London Gazette, by the powers abroad, 
together with the pope, and the French ki^g,- and the 

Mogul, and all uf 'em Good, good, very.good^ 

Here's a pow'r of news — Let me fee — {Readt.)-^' Lct- 
"tersftom the vice-admiral, dated Tyger, off Calf utta.'* ". 
(Muiterj to bio^elf viry eagerly.)- — Odd's heart, thofe - 
baggages. will interrupt me ^ I heat their, tongues a-go- - 
iog, click, clack, clack: I'll ma into my clofet, and . 
lock myfelf. upv-^— A viicen .1—^ tcoUt^ !— ^O'Want mo- 
n«y from- me — when I tnay-havc occafion to- buy The . 
State of the Stoking FukI, or. FafUon D^teded, or. 
The Barrier Treaty,— «r— and beiides, how could the 
jade tell but U^-Bwnon we job; have a Gasette extraor- 
dinary- J {_Exil... 

ACT- 
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A C T n. 

ScBNj,_rA? Vpboljlerir'i Houfe. 

Enter Quidnunc. 

^id. WbSre, where, where is he ? — ^Where's Mr. 

I^anphlet ? — Mr. Pamphlet I — Termagant, Mr. %—— ■ 

ft.^ Termagant, Harriet, Termagant, 79U vile minx,- 

you faucy— - - 

Enter Termagant. ' 
tir. Here's a racket indeed ! 

$u^. Where's Mr. Pamphlet ? Yon ba^ige, if he's 
gone^— 

7>r. Did not I intimidate that he's in the next room? 
— Whj, fure the man's out of his wits. 

^td. Shew him in here then — I would not miis fee- 
ra«g him for the difcovery of the corth-eaft paffage. 
7Vr, Qv, you old gemiot gomini of a politic. 

[Exit. Ter. 
^ii. Shew hi^ in, I fay~— i had rather fee him - 
than the ' whcJe Aate of the peace at Utrecht, or the 
' Pari«-a-la~main, Or the rotes, or the minutes, or-^ 
(here he' comet) — the beft political writer of the age. 
Emer Pamphlet, in afurlout eoai, &c. 
^id. Mr. Pamphlet, I am heartily glad ta fee you ; 
^' at glad as if you were an eiprefs from the Groyn, -, 
* or from Berliu,'Or ZcU, or from Calcutta over-land, - 



Pam.-^ Mr, Qmdnune; your ferVant— — l^m come from ' 
a place of great importance.^— — 

^id. Look ye there now ! — ^Well, mh«re, where ? 
Para. Are we alene i 
.^id. Stay, flay, till I Aut'the door-i— Now, now, ' 
where do you come from ^ 

Pam, From thccaurt ef feqveAsl ■ 

\tayingojidehiifurtoutcoat, ■ 
■ ^idi The court of Teqdefts iyihi^rt), are they up-i 
Ptm. Hot work.— — - 
^id. Debates arSing, may be ? 
Ptm. Yes, and like to fit late. ■ 
^ifid-- yfiUi are they i^n ? ■ 

i 4 . Fim^- 
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Pam. Can't fay. 

■%/!/. What carried you thkher ? 
Pam, I went in hopes of being taken up. 
■%'ii/. I^ook ye there now. ' [^Sbating hit bead. 

Pam, I've been aimiog at it thefe three years. 
^iti. Indeed ! ' • [Staring al hint. 

Pam. la deed-^^S edition is the only thing an antfaor 
ean live by now — Time has been I could turn a penny 
by an earth<^uake, or live upos a jail-dktemperi or dine 
upon 3 bloody murder ; — but now that's all over, — no- 
thing will do now but roallinga mrniAer — or telling the 
people that they are ruined — -The peoi^cof England are 
aever fi> happy as when you teU 'em they are cnined. 

■^i/. Yes, but they an't ruined— —I have a fcheme 
for paying off the national debt. 

Pam. Let'a fee, let's fee— (Pufc- on hii fptaaclet)— 

Well enough! well imagiaed — a new thought this 

1 muft make thi» my own— (j^W?.) — Silly, futile, ab- 
furd — aboToinable} this, will never do— I'll put it in 
my pocket, and read it over in the morning for you — 
Now, look you here — I'll fliew you a Ycheine — {Rum- 
taoging his packeti). — No, that's not it— that'smy coh>-. 
du3 of the minillry; by a. country gentleman— I ptov'd 
the nation undone-here : this fold' hugely— ^And here 
now, facre*^ my aniwer to-it-^ by a aoble Xrf>rdi— this did 
not move among the t^adei. 

^iJ- What, do yau' write-on both lides.f 
Pam. Yes, both fides ^I've two. hands, Mr. Quid- 
nunc — Always impartial, attihe dexter. •• .Now here, 
here's my dedication, to a great man — touoh'd twenty 
{or thi>~^-and here — >hete's my libel upon him 
^uid. What,, after being. oblig'd to-him ? 
Pam, Yes, for that reafon — It esoites curiofity 
Whtte-wafh and blacktttgrball, Mr. Quidnunc; in^tnmf 
fie fiaratuj'^no thriving withoiit it. 

^uid: What have you hero in this pocket? 

[^Prying eagerly.. 

- Pom- That's my scdount with }xx^ Zorobabel the 

broker, for writing paragraphs to laife or tumble the 

flocks, or the price of'Iottery-tickets, according to hii 

"gurpofes. 

^id.. Ay } how do yw do that.? 
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?am. As thus — To-day the Proteftant inteieJt de- 
clines, Madras js taken, and England's undone; then 
all the long faces in the alley loolc aj difmal as a blank ; 
and fo Jacob buys away, and thrives upon our ruin.— 
Then to-morrow we're all alive and merry again ; Pon- 
dicherry's taken ; a certain northern potentate will 
fhortly llrike a blow to aftonifh all Europe : and then 
every true-born Englilhman is willing to buy a lottery- 
ticket for twenty or thirty {hillings more than it's worth } 
io Jacob fells away, and reaps the fruit of our fuccefs. 
i^iw/. What ! wiU'the people believe that now \ 
Pam, Believe it !— Relieve any thing— —No fwal. 
low like a true-born Englithman's — A man in a quart- 
bottle, or a yidory, 'tis all one to them, — they give a 

gulp— and down it goes — glib, glib 

^id. Yes ; but they an't at the bottom of things I 
Pam. No, not they } they dable a little, but can't 

^id. Pray now, Mr. Pamphlet, what do yoa thbk 
of our lituation > 

Pam. Bad, Sir, bad— And how can tt be better P^ 
the'people in power never fend to m&— never confult 
me — it muft be bad— Now here, here— (&"/ to bit 
hofe coat) — here's a manufcript !^-this will do the buli- 
Dcfs, a mallcr-piece !— I (hall be taken up ibi this —— 

^id. Shall ye ? 

Pam. As fure as % gnn I (hall— I know the book- 
feller's a rogue, and wUl give me up. - ■*. ^ 

^id. But .piay now, what (hall you get by being 
taken up ? 

Pam. Ill tell you — (Wbiff>eri) — in order to make me 
hold my tongue. 

■^u/. Ay, but y«u won't hold youi tongue for all 
that. 

Pam. Po,.po.! not a jot of that— abufe them the next 
day. - , 

^id. Well, well, I wilh you fuccefs But do you 

bear no news } have jrou feen the Gazette \ 

Pam. Yes,I've fe«> that Great news, Mr. Quidr 

nunc— >~-But hark ye— (fWj^wj)— and kiis hands nest 
week., 

^>fid.. 
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^W.^Ay ! 1 J 

Pvtn. Certain. « 

-^i/. Notlitn^ pennaneitt in this wodd—— 

Pflw. Ail Is vanity. 

^id. Ups and downs.— ^— 

Pam. Ins and outs.—— - 

.%iV. VttiMls nithin wbeels.— 

Famm, No ftnoke without fire.—— ■ 

■^li!'. All's well that end's well. 

PflOT. It will lad our time. 

^id. Whoever lives to fee it will know more of 
t!ie matter. 

Path, Time will tell all. ' ■> ^ 

^id. Ay, wc mult leave all to the d^ei-minatiDn of ■ 
time. Mr. Pamphlet, I'm heartily oblig'd to you for-. 
this vifit-*-I love you better than any man in England. 

Pflfli. And for my part, Mr. Qijidnunoj love you- - 
better than I do England ilfelf. 

^id. That's kind, that's kind— ^there^ nothing I' 
would not do, Mt. Pamphlet, to ferve you. . 

Para. -Mr. Quidnunc, I know you're a man of inte- 
grity and honpuB — I know ypu are —And now fince wc 
have open'd our hearts, -there is a thing, Mr. Quidnunc, 
in which you ean ferve me— You know, Sir, this is in • 
the fulnefs of our heart»~yo» know you have my note - 
for a trifle — Hard dealing with aflignecs— Now, could ' 
not you, to ftrve a friend— could not you throw that - 
note into the fire ? . 

^id. Hey! But woiJd that be honeft ? 

Pum.-Leave that tome > a refin'd ilroke of policy*^- 
PSpers have been dcfttoyed in all gdvernments. 

^id. So they have — It (hall be done j it will be po- ' - 
litical J it will indeed— Pray now, Mr. Pamphlet, what ' 
do you take to'be the true political balance of power * 

Pam. What do I take to be the balaace-of power i 

^id. Ay, the balance of power!" 

Pam. The balance of power— —^hat So I take to ■ 
be the balance of power — the balance of power {Sbuti ■ 
his eyei) what do I take to be tht^lance of power ? 

^id. The balance of power I take to be, when the -. 
coutt of aldermen £ts> 
,. fM(i.-No,aa. - 

^(d. ■ 



^U. Yea, yes 

Pam^ Na, no > tlie balance of power is nlien the foun- 
datious of govern meat -aDdtb«rHpeTttruSuies ace aai\i- 
nl. 

■^iV, How d'ye mon natural ? 

Pam. I'rithec be quiet, nuo— This i» the- lafngoige 
I— I. .The balance of power is-.-wheB fuperftsuiiturea are 
nduc'd to propel balances, or whea the balance^are jwt 
nduc'd to unaatural fuperftmduces. 

^id. Pd, po! 1 tell you it k when the fortifica- 

tionr of Uunkiik are demoliih'd. , ■ 

Pam. But 1 teU you, Mr, Quidnunc—— 

!^. I fay, Mr. Pamphlet 

Pum. Hear me, Mr, Quidnunc 

^jV. Give me leave, Mt- Pamphlet— 
. Pam. I moft obferve, Sir — 

^id. I am convinc'd. Sir— — 

Pam. That the balance of pojfc t — — 

^a/. That the foitifications of DuDkirk— — 

Pam. Depends upo«i the balances and fuperllruc- 
Iwrea — ■ - 

■^/fl", Conftitute the true political equilibrium— 

P«OT, Nor will I coaverfc with a.man 

■^fV. And, Sir, 1 never defire to fee your face — 

Pam.. Of fuch anti-conllitutional principle s < 

^id. Nor the face of any man who i&.fuch a French* 
van in his heart, and hai fuch notions of the babnce c^ . 
poner. \_Exfunt. . 

Quidnunc. re-eniertJ 
^Ay, I'tjc firaod him oi>t ' fuch abominable 'prin-< 
C^les ! I nevar delire to convjerfe . with -any num. ' of his . 
notions— no, never while 1 liva 

Re-enter Painphlet< 

Fern. Mr^ Quidnunc, one word with yon,- if yoa . 

^id. Sir, I never defire to fee your face 1 
Pam, My property, Mr..'Quid«unc— ~I Qiant leara 
my property in the houle of. a bankrupt— ^Tu'^i'^ bit 
bimdhiixbUf round hit arm^)—lL filly, empty, incoo^irc* 
kuifible blockhead ! 

^U. blockhead.! Mi. Pamphlet— 
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^vid. To hang me ! 

Pum. Yes, Sir, to hang jaa— {Drawing on bit eoaf^ 
- ■ Did not you propofe but this moment, did not you 
defire mc to combine and confederate to . btwn a notej 
and defraud your creditors. 

^id. I defire it! 

ram. Yes, Mr. Quidnunc ; but I fhalt deled you to 
the world. Ill give your charafler^^You Hull-have a 
fixpenny touch next week. 

Flehil et infignij tola caittabilur urbe. 

{Exit Pamphlet. 

%i/. Mercy on me !— there's the effea of his anti- 
conftitutional priticiplea-— The fpirit of his whole patty ; 
I never dpiire to exchange another word with him. 
EnJer Termagant. 

Ter, Here's a pother Indeed ! — Did you call me ?■ 

^id. No, you trollop, no. 

Term. Will you go to bed ? 

^id. No, no, no, noi. I tell you no. 

Ter. Better to go to rell. Sir. I heard a doQor of 
phyfic fay, as how, when a man is paft his grand ciime- 
— what the deuce makes me forget my word > — his grand: 
crime-hyCleiic ; nothing is (b good againft indifcompofi- 
tions as reft taken in in its pradifli natalibus. 

■^1^. tfold your ptatting — Lm not go to bed, I'll 
Hep to my brother Feeble ', — 1 want to have fome talk- 
with him, and I'll go to him direfitly. [Exu Quid. 

Ter. Go thy way* for an old Hocus-pocus ^ a. 
new fmbngei— You'll have good luck if you find yout 
daughter here when you come back j Mr. Belmour will' 
be here in the interim j.and if he dots not carry her off, 
why tHen I Aall think him a mere fhilly-llnlly feller; 
and by my truth I Ihall think him as bad a politifliing- 
as yourfelf. Exit Termagant.^ ' Well, as I live and. 
' breath, I wonders what the dickens the man fees in. 
'thefe ncwfpap«ri, to be far ever toxicated with them^— 
Let. 
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' Let me fee one of them, to try if I can veftigate any 

'thing— [Take f the new/paper anii reads-, 

' " Yeftetday at noon, arrived at his lodgings in Pall- 

' Mall, John Stukely, £fq; for the remainder of the 

' Where the den-ill ha* the man heen ?— Who knons 
' bim, or cares a minikin-pin about him ! He may 
, go to Jericho for what I cares 

' " The fame day Mr. William Tabby, an embent 
' man-mittiner, was married to Mifs Jenluns, daughter 
' of Mr. Jenkins/ a confiderable haberdaflter in Beaf 
' binder lane.". ■ 

' What the dickins is this to me > — Can't Mifs Jert- 
' kins and her man-milllncr go to bed, and bold their 
' tongues ?— Why mult they kifs and tell ? 

' " By advices from Violenaa" — This is policies now 
' {reads to berfeif,) — " and prorftifes a general peace.'* 
' —Why, can't that make the old cumjudgeon happy? 

' " By letters from Paris" — This is mort policies— 
' {reads to herfelf^ " and all feems tending to a geni- 

* ral rupture." — ^What the dewill does the feller mean \ 
' ——Did not he tell me this moment there was to be 
' peace, and now it's bloody news again.' To go to 

* tell me fucb an impudent lie to my uce 1- 

' " At the academy in Eflei-Areet, grown people are 
" taught to dance." 

' Grown people are taught to danc e ' ' I likes that 
' well enough— —I Ihould like to be betterer tn my 
' dancing— ^I likes the figerre of a minute as well as 

' a figerre in fpeech {pancesandjingi^ But fuch 

' trumpry as the news is, with kings, and cheeferoong- 
' ers, and bilhops, and highwaymen, and ladies prayct- 
' books, and lap-dogs, and the domadary and camo- 
' mile, and ambalTadoTS, and hair-cutters, all higgledy* 
' piggleddy together.— ^— A a I hope for marcy I'll never 
' read another paper — and I wllhes old Quidnunc would 
' do the fame . If the .man would do as 1 do, there 
' would be fome fenfe in it — If, inftead of his policies, 
' he would manure his mind like me, and read good al' 
' tars, and improve himfelf in fine langidgc^ and bom- 
' baft, and polite accoli(hments. \£.xit Jingi'ig- 

Scene, 
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ScENk, The Street. 
' Enler Belmour, Rovew^Il, xa& Briflc, in liquor. 
' Bel. Women evcT weie, and ever will be, fauuftic 
'^beings ; vain, capricious, and foad o£ mifchicf- 
' Br. Welt argued, Mnflei. 
*Rave. (Jitigi.) 

' Deceit is in.every woman ; 
* But none in a bumper can'I>c,~inj biave hays, 
' But booe in ■ bumper canbe. 
' Bel.^o be infulled thus, with fuch a conteiDptiiOQt 
'anfwer to a meflage of fuch tender import! She might, 

* EBetUnkB, at leaft have treated me with good maonen, 

* if not with a more grateful retuni. 

r ' Rw, Split her maonen ; let'i go and drink t'othn. 
''bumper to drown fMTow. 

' Bel. I'U Ihalce off her ftuers— I wQl, Briik, this- 

* very vght I will— ■ 

' Br. That'i right, MaAer ■, — and let her know w 

* have found het oni ^ Bad, aa the poet faf >r 

' She that will not when flie may, 
< When Oke will Ihe (hall have nay, mafter. 
' Bel. Very true, Briik, very truej the mgratitod*' 

* of it touches me to the quick— —My dear Rovewell, 
' only come and fee me take a final leave — 

' Rove. No truly, not I ^ none of your virtuous minzer- 
*'fi>r me. Ill fct you down thefe, if you've a mind to 
*■ play the foo l ■■ ' I know fheMl meh you with a tear v 

* and make a puppy of you with a finile \ and fb 111' 

* not be a witnefs to it. 

*Bel. You're quite miftaken, I afliirc yoa- ■ " You'll 
•fee me mall manfully upSraid her with her ingrati- 

* tude, and with more joy than a fugitive galley-flave e- 

* fcape ftom the oar to which 1 bavt been chain 'd. 

' Br. Miifter, mailer, now's our time; for look by 

* the glimmeriag of yonder lamp, wbo comes along by 

* the wall here 

' Bel. Her father, by all that's lucky. My dear 

* Rovewell, let's drive oiF. 

Rove. L'Jl fpeak to -him for you, mafi. 
^Bel. Not for tlie worlds— Prithee come along. 

[^Exeunt. 
Sc£HX 
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Scene changes to the Street. 

Enter Quidnunr wiib a dari Lantern. 

^iW. If the Grand Turk ftiould aaually cBTomeoce 
open hoftility^ and the Houfe-bug Tartars make a dJTer- 
iign upon the ftontieri, why then, 'tis my opinion— time 
will difcover to us a great deal more of the matter. 

IVatcb. (^within. ) Part eleven o'clock, a cloudy night* 

^id. Hey ! pail eleven o'clock — 'Sbodikin*, my bto- 
tlier Feeble will be gone to bed — but he Ihan't fleep till 
I have fome chat vrith him. Hark ye, vratchmaD, watch* 
man ! 

Enter Watchmui, 

Waleh. Call, matter f 

^gid. Ay, ftep luther ; Aep bitlier } hare ^ou heaid 
any news ? 

Watcb. News, mafter ? 

^b/. Ay, about the PrulHans or the RnBians t 

Watch. KufBans matter 1 

^uid. Yes -f or the movements in Fomiraija ? 

Watch. La, mafter, I know nothing — Poor gentle^ 
man ! {^pointing to hit head.) — Good night to you, ma- 
fter.-: Patt eleven o'clock. [Exii Watchman^ 

^id. That mail, now, hat a pla-ee^ uadcT the govcrn- 
ment, and he won't fpeak. But I'm lofing time — {Knocir 
at the door.} — Hazy weather — {Looking up.) The wind's 
fixt in that quarter, and we Shan't have any maila ,thla 
week to-come^^— Come about, good wlod, do, coma, 
■bout. 

Eater a Servant-maid. 

Maid. La, Sir, is it you > 

^lid, li your mailer at home, child ^ 

Maid. Gone to-bcd. Sir. 

^i"</. Well, well, I'll Hep up to hin>. 

Maid. Muft not diflurb him for the world. Sir— 

■^/■rf. Bufmefs of the utmoft importance. 

Maid. Pray confider, Sir, my matter ao't well. 

^Mi/. Prithee be (^uict, woman j } mutt fee him. 

^Exet/tUi 

ScENB^ 
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ScEME, A Room in Feeble's Houfe^. 

Enter Feeble in bit mgbt-gown, 

Feeb. I was juft ftepping in to-bed — Blefs my heart, 

what can this man want ? — I know his voice,— I hope 

no new misfbrtuiie brings him at this hour, 

^iti- Hold your tongue, you foollih huffy— —he'll 

be glad to fee me— Brother Feeble, brother Feeble ! 

{Within, 

Enter Quidnunc. 

^iii. Brother Feeble, 1 give you joy — The nabob'* 

demalilh'd — (Singi) Britons ftrike home, revenge, &c. 

Feei. Lack-a-day, Mr. Quidnunc, how can you feive , 
me thus > . . . 

- ^aid' Suraja Dowla is no more. 

Feeb. Poor man ! he's ilark-ftaring mad. 

^id. Our men diverted thcmfelvps with lulling their 
bullocks and their camels, till they diflodged the enemy 
from the o£lagon, and the counterfcarp, and the bung- 
lo.— 

Feeb. I'll hear the reft to-morrow morning — Oh ! I'm 

. ^id. Odiheart man, be of good cheer— the new na- 
bob, Jaffier Ally Cawn, has acceded to a treaty^ and 
the Englifh Company have got all their rights in the 
Phirmaud and the Hufhbulhoorums, 

Feeb. But dear heart, Mr, Quidnunc, why am I to 
be difturb'd for this ? 

^id. We had but two fepoys killed, three chokeyi, 
ibur gaul-walls, and two zemidars.— (f/nj/.) Biitont 
never ihall be flaves ! 

Ferb, Would not to-morrQW morning' do as well for 
this? 

^id. Light up your windows, man } light up your 
windows. Chandernagore is taken. 

- Feeb. Well, well, I'm glad of it — Good night. {Going, 
^id. Here, here's the Gazette. 

Feeb. Oh! I Ihall certainly faint. {Sitt down. 

^id. Ay, ay, fit down, and I'll read it to you. 
threads.) Nay, don't run away — I've more news to tell 
you J there's an account from Williamlburgh in Ame* 
tica— The fupeiintendaat of Indian affairs—— 

Feeb. 



Teeb. Dear Sir, dear Sir— - [Avoiding bwt. 

^id. He has fettled matters with the Cherokees — 
[Following him. 

Teeb. Enough, enough— \Trom bim. 

^id. In the fame manner he did before with the Ca' 
tahawa. [After bim. 

Feeb. Well, w{ll, your ferrant. ' < [From bim. 

^id. So that the back inhabitants [After- him, 

Feeb, I wilh you would let me be a quiet inhabitant 
in my own houfe. 

^id. So that the back inhabitant* will now be fe- 
cur'd by the Cherokees and Catabaws. 

Feeb. You'd better go home, and think of appearing 
before the coramiflioners, 

^uid. Go home ! no, no. 111 go and talk the mattei 
over at our coffee-houfe.^— 

Feeb. Do fo, do fo— 

Sid. {returning,') Mr. Feeble^I had adifputc about 
alance of power ptay now can you tell^ 

Feeb. I know nothing of the matter 

^id. Well, anotheV time will do for that— I have a 
great deal to fay about that — (Going, returns.') Right, 
I had like to have forgot'i there's an erratum in the laft 
Gazette 

Feeb. With all my heart 

^id. Page 3, line i&, col. ift and 3d, for Bembi read 
booms, 

Feeb. Read what you will 

^id. Nay, but that alters the fenfc, you know — 
Well, now your fervant. If I hear any more news, I'll 
come and tell you. — 

Feeb. For Heaven's fake, no more 

^id. I'll be with you before yoa're out of your firft 
fleep 

Teeb. Good-night, good-night. [Utiris off. 

^id. I fergot to tell you — the emperor of Morocco 
is dead, {Baviiing after hint.') So— —now I've made him 
happy— —I'll go and knock up my friend Razor, and 
make him happy too— and then I'll go and fee if any 
body is up at the coffee-hDufcs.~>aad make them all hap. 
py there too. [Exit. Quidnunc. 

Sgehi, 
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Scene, jf Street. AJhabby Htmfi vj'ah a Barber'' t Pole 
tip— and Candles burning on the oulfide. 
Enfer QuidQuac, ^vitb a dart lantern. 

''^ul. Ah, friend Razor 1 ^he has a great refpeft 

for a rejoicing night— ——Who knows but bt hai heard 
fbme more particulars.— 

Razor loeiiag out at the Window. 
Ra%. An an ! 
■%ii/. Friend RaEot. 

Rax. My Mc. Quidnunc ! I'm rejoicing fbrtbencift 
—will jou partake of a pipe f— 1*11 op«n the door. 
^id. Not now, friend Raior. 
Rax. I've fomcthing to tell you— -I'll come down. 

^id. 1 his may be worth Haying for What can 

he have heard ? 

Enter Razor, a Pi^ in bis Maath, and a Tankard ill Int 

Sax, Say, here's to you, Mr. Quidnunc. 

^id^ What have you heard? What have yon heard ' 

Rox. The confumers of oats are to meet next weelc. 

^id. Thofe confumers of oats have been meeting a- 
ny time ihefe ten years to my knowledge, aod I never 
cou'd find what they are about. 

Rax, Things an't right, I fear-^t's eixough to put 
down a body's fpirits [^Drinit. 

^(d. No, nothing to fear— I can tell you fame good 
■ news->--a certain great potentate has not heard high-mafs 
the. Lord knows when. 

Rax. That puts a body in fpirlts again. (^Driah.'y 
Here, drink, No wooden fhoes. 

^id. With aJl my heart— (/)«W/.) Good Hqcorthis, 
IVfafter Razor, of a cold night. 

Raz. Yes, I put a quartern of Britiih brandy in my 
beer — whu 1— — .Do you know what a rebel my wife is! 

^oid. A rebel ! , " _ 

Rax. Ay, a rebel— I earned nine teen -pence half- 
penny to-d?y, and (he wanted to lay out all that great 
fum upon the children— whu'— but I bought thofe can^ 
dies for ilie good of my country, . to rejtsce rtith, M a 

body may fay -a little Virginy for my pipe, and lhi» 

fup of hot— whu 



^id. Ay, you're an honcft man : and if- every body 
' did like jou nad me, nhat a nation we Ihou'd be ! — 

Ala. Ay, very true — \_Sbahi bit bMd, 

^u/. I can give you the Gazette to read. 

Rax. Can you > a thoufand thanks— —I'll take it 
rbome to you when I have done.— 

\_Drinij anijiaggerr 

^id. Friend RaEOr, you begin to be a little in for't. 

Rax. Yes, I have a whiriigigg of a head but a 
body Ihou'd get drunk fometimes for the good of one's- 
'fountry. 

^id. WeU, I Ihall be at home in half an hour :— 
JIark ye. 

Rax. Aoan ! ' 

^id, I have made a fare difcovery— ^Florida will 
-be able to Aipply JamaiLa with peat for their winter'^ 
firing. I had it from a deep politician. 

Ra%. Ay ! I am glad the poor people of Jamaica will 
(have Florida peat to bum. l_ExeunU 

Scene, The VphoiJiererU Hou/e. ^, ' . . 
Enter Belmourcnd Harriet,. _ ': - 

Har' Mr. Belmour, pray Sir— —I defiie, Sir, you*ll 
not follow me from room to room. 
. Bel. Indulge me but a moment. 
Hot. No, Mr. Belmour, .I've feen too much of your 
temper I'm touch'd beyond all enduring at your lui- ' 

B*/. Unmanly, Madam ! 

Har. Unmanly, Sir ■, to prefume upon the misfortunes 
-of my family, and infult me with the formidable me- 
•naces that, " Truly you have done j you'll be no more 
a Have to me.*' — Oh lie, Mr Belmour, I did not tbint 
a gentleman capable of it. 

Be/. But you won't confider. 

Har. Sir, I wou'd have Mr Belmour underftand, that 
though my father's circumftances are embarrafs'd, L have 
flill an uncle, -who can, and will place me in a flaie of 
affluence ; and then, Sir, your declarations 

Bei. My deareft Harriet, they were hut hafty words } 
let me now intreat you, fuffer me to convey you hence, 
£>i &om youi iathei's roof, where we may at length en- 

joy 
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' joy that happind*, of nhich we have long chenflk'd the 
lov'd idea^— What fay you, Harriet ? 

Har. I don't know what to fay ' my heart's at 
* my lips.— Why don't you take me then ?' 
Eater Tennagant. 

7er. Undone, undone ! I'm all over in a fluflration 
■- ■ old Jimini Gomini's coming. 

Har. O lud, what is to be done now ? 

Ter. The.devil ! what can be done f I have it — don't 
fluflrate yourfelf— 111 find feme nonfenfe news for him 
^-away with you both into that room. Quick, quick. 
{^Exeunt Bel. anj Har. 
Let me fee — ^have I nothing in my pocket for the old 
kocus pocus to read ^ Pllia 1 that's Mr. fielmour's letter 
t* Mifs Harriet — I envelop'd that feciet for all her pains 
to purvent me. — Old Politic mull not have an idear of 

that buTmefs Stay, flay, is there ne'er an old trum. 

pery nenfpaper ? — this will do-:-(ft(/j u in ha- pocket J) 
Now let the Gazette of a fellow come aa foon as be 
will. 

£nrCT- Quidnunc. 

^iJ. Tie upon it ' fie upon it I — all the cofiee- 

houles (hut up— Where is my Salmon's gazetteer, and 

my map of the world ! — in that room, I fancy I 

won't fleep till I know the geography of all thefe places. 

[Gomg. 

Ter. Sir, Sir, Sir ! " 

^a/. What's the matter ? 

Ter. Here has teen Mr. ..i he with the odd 

Bame.— • 

' ^iii. Mr. D that writes the pretty verfes up- 

' on all public occafion s -' ' 

' Ter. Ay Mr. Reptile— the fame' — He fays as bow 

there are fome aflays of his in this paper {Seartbet 

herpoci/tt) and he deSres you will give your idear of 

kuid- That I wUl-rlet me fee ! 

ter.. The deuce fetch it — here is fomething difin- 
tangles in my pocket— there, there it '\s.-^[Gives the 
paper, and drops the letter.') Pray amufe it before you rga 
to bed— or had not you better go and read it in bed ?— 

^id. No, I'll read here 

2>r. 
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fer. Do. fa*— hcHl caU in the moiniag;.'— Ill get him 
ta bedj I wuT^Di me ; and theft Mi& -HairwC may dopa- 
as fall as ILe will. [£«iA. 

■^b/. Hey i^ihis is an old orwfpapm, I f«.^— 
"What's thi» ? (-2"fli#j ji^ (4e ietter.) Here may be fome ■ 

Bcwa. -f To IVK6 Harriet Quidnunc." — Let m«- 

iie— (flwrfj.) 

" My deaceft Harriet, 

" Why will you keep me In a (late of fufpcofc ? I' 
'f bane given you every proof of the fincereft conftBacT 
" and love. Surely then, novr that you fee your fatbei t 
" obflinacy, you may determine to confult youi owi* 
^ happilicfe ; if you. willjiermit me to wait on you thi» 
** evening, I will convey you to a family, who will take 
*f the tcudeieft caie of youi perlbn, till you'refigR it ta' 
^ the arms of 

" Youf eternal admirer, 

" Eelmov*.*' , 

So, f(^ here's policy detefled — Why Harriet, daugh- 
ter ! Harriet |.~She has not made her efcape, I h^ie-* 

So, Madam. 

Entar Harriet and Belmouir. 
Hey, the enemy in our camp ! 

Bar. Mr. fielmour is no enemy. Sir. — 
. ^id. No ! what does he lurk in my boufe fw ? 

Bil. Sir, my dcfigns are hoiwurable^ you fee, Sir, I 
am above concealing myfelf. 

^id. Ay, thanks to Termagant, or I IhouM haVe beea 
undermined here by you ■' ■ 

Irer. .{Laokuig w.) What the devil is here to donow f 
—I am all ever in a quandery. 

- ^id. Now, Madam, an't you a falfe girl— an XA- 
dutinil child ^ — But I can get intelligence, you fee— 
lermafaat it my friend, and if it had not been for 

her 

Enter Termagant. 

Ter. Oh my ftars arid garters 1 here's fuch a piece of 
work — What fliall i do ? — My poor dear Mifs Harriet 
— (Cries billerly.) 

^vd. What,<s there any more ncwi 1 What has hap- 
pen'd BOW ! 

vot.ft K ■ 7ert 

,..,.,.Go..,glo 
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Ter. Oh, MuiUm, Madam, forgive me, mj deac Ma'am 
- — ■I did not do it o' piupofe— I did not ^ a> I hope foi 
Siticj, I did not. 

^n/. Ij the woman craiy ? 

7er. I did not intend to give !t him— I would have 
ieen him gibbetted £ill.— I tound the letter !n your bed- 
chambeT— I knew it was the fame I deliver'd to you— 
and my cuiiofity did make me peep into it. Says niy 
^riolitjr, " Now, Termagant, you may gratify yoor- 
'' felf by flntUDg out the contents of that letter, which 
" you have iia violent an itching fer." — My curiofity 

did fay fo And then I own my refped for you did 

&y -to mc, " HuSy, how dare you meddle with what 
" does not belong to you >. Keep your diAance, and let 
" your miSrela's fecrets alone." And then upon that, 
in' comes jny curioiity again : '' Read' it, I tell you, 
" Termagant ; a naman of -Tpiiit Ihould 'know every 
" thiftg." " Let -it alone, you jade," fays my refpeft, 
•' "it is as much as your place is worth." " What figni- 
" iication's a place with an old baukcuppcr }" f^ys my 
curiofity ; " there's more places than one ; and fo read 
" it, I tell you. Termagant."— I did read it, what 
•could I do? — Heav'n help rae- • I itlid read it- ■ I 

don't go to deny it, 1 .don't-— I don't 1 don't. — 

f Cr)"«y vety buitrij. 

^iV. And I have Kad it Mo \ don't Juep fuch «n 

' 7<rr. And a&er I had read it, tUnk^ me, I'll give 
' this to my miltrefs again, and her geremanocus of a 
' father (hall never fee it — And fo, as my ill flari would 
' have it, as I was giving him a newfpapcr, I run my 
" hand into the lioii's mouth. \Crj\ag, 

' BcJ. What an unlucky jade flie has been, l^^dt. 

' Har. Well, there's no harm done. Termagant ; 
* for I don't want to deceive my father. 

^ui. ' Yea, but there is harm doae.* {Knocking.) 
Hey, what's ^ this knocking ?— Step and fee. Ter- 
magant. 

Ttr. Yes, Sir lExil. 

■S^ffiJ. A waiter from the coSeehoufe, mayhap, #ith 

fome news-^^You Ihall go to the tound houfe, friend 

-^To SeJmour)—Vll catty yott there myfelf j and who 

kno?rs 
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knows but I ma; meet a patliament run in the ronnd- 
boule'to tell him fbnie politics } 

Emer Rovewell. 
Rove. But I fay I will c<«ke in ;ro7 &iend (han't be 
murderM among ft you- 

Be/. 'Sdeath, Rovewell ! what brings you heie * 
Rove. I have been waiting in a hsckney-coach fix 
thefe two hours ; and fplit me but I wa* afrud thef 
id (inother'd you between two feather-beds. 

Enter Termagant. 
7er. More misfortunes— —here coifies the wstcb. 
■^b/. The beA news I ever heard. 
Enter Watchmen. 
^ifiJ. Here, thieves, robbery, murder, I charge *en ' 
both -J take *em diredly. 

Walcb. Stand, and deliver in the luDg^i name % Use . 

'em. knock 'em down- 

Bti. Don't frighten the lady-^ete's my fww d 
I furrender. 
Rove. You fcoundrels Stand off, rafcal) ■ 
Waicb. Diwn with him — down with hiji- [f^i/. 

£b/w Razor luilh ibe Gasuile in iii iand. 
Ra^. What, a fray at my Mafter Quidnunc's— knock 

him down knock him down 

\Foliis up the Gaaette, puts himfelf in a iaxiirg elli- 
tude, and Jigblj wilb the IVatcbmen. 

^iJ. That's right, that's right—hold him fafl 

[Waichmen fiiae Rovewell. 
Rove. You have overpowcr'd me you rafcals. ■ ■ - 
Ter, I believe as fure as any thing, as how hf's a 
highwarman, and as bow it was he (hat robb'd the mail. 
^id. What ! rob the mail, and flop all the news- 
Search hira fearch him he may have the letters 

belor^ing to the mail in bis pockets now— Ay, here's 
one letter—" To Mr. Abraham Quidnunc."— Let's fee 

what it is " Your dutiful fon, John Quidnunc." 

Rove. That's my name, and RovewcU was but aflu- 
ned. 

■^Kii/. What ! and am I your father ? 
Saz. {Loots at him.) Oh my dear Sir, {Embraces 
bim, aadpoviders bin all over) 'tis he fure enough— I - 
K 2 lememln/t 
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TemeiBber the mAle on his clMck— "pt Unfad hit firS 
beard. ' 

^id. Juft returned from the Wefl Indies, I fuppofe ? 
' Rove. Yes, Sir ; the.oTCDeraf a' lich planUtioQ' 

■^j^. What, by ftudying politics ? 

Rove. By a ricb planter's widon j and I have now 
fortune enough to niak« yonliappy in yonr old age; 

Aiis. And I h<^ X fhall lhi,Te biis again. 

Rave. Sd thou fhsh, hcridl Ragor In the maaa 

fi time, let me intrcat you^ befiow m;f ^er upon my friend 
£elinour iiere'. 

^id. He may take her HI foon as he plaafcs— 'twill 
make an excellent paragraph in the newipapers. 

Tfr-. There, Madam, calcine your pitloo to him. 

^id. What are the Spaniards doing in the bay of 
Handorai ? 

Jiovf.Truce with politics foriltepTerent, ifyoupleafcj 
Sw— -We'll think of our onn afiairs fiift— -before we 
concern ourfelves about the balance of power, 

Roii. With ail my heart ! I'm rare happy. 

Come, Mi. Quidnunc, now with news ha* dime, 
Blefs'd ia your wealth,- your daughter, and your ion; 
May difcord ceafe, fa£1ion no more be feen ; 
fie high and low, for country, king, and. queen^ 
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ScRU, ^ G/ww. W>A d Vt'eti} of the river Leibe. ' 
Charow and .jEsop di/covered. 
61MKON. 
pHTKEE, philfjfopher, what grand affair is tranfa Sing up- 
on earth? 'ITiere isfomething of importance going for- 
ward, I am fare } for Mercury dew over the StjK this 
morning, without paying me the ufual complinients. 

Mf. I'll telUhee, Charon : This i* the anniverfar^ of ' 

the rape of Frofetpine ; on which'da7, for the futui*) 

K 5 Eliw 
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Pluto ha* petTiutted her to demand from him foatething 
lor the bcDcfit of mankind. 

tSdr. I underilaad you— ^r-hii majefty's paflioH, by 
a long poHe/Tion of the Udy, is abated ; and To, like a 
B»ere mortal, he muft now flatter her vanity, and facH' 
flee hij powet, to atone for deficiencies—^ — But nhat 
has our royal miftrefs propoTed in behalf of her &vourite 
mortals ? 

Mf, As mankind, you know, aie ever compIaioiDg 
of their cares, and dliTatisfied with their conditions, the 
fBiierous Proferpine has begg'd of Pluto that they may 
hiive free acccfs to the waters of Lethe, as a foveteign 
remedy for their complaints— —Notice has been already 
gfven above, and proclamation made :, Mercury is to 
r.ondud them to Styx ; you are to ferry 'em oyer to 
ElyGiun; and I am placed here to diflribnte the wa- 
ters. 

Char. A very pretty employment I Ihall have of it,' 
truly ! If her majefty has often thefe whims, I muft pe- 
titloD the court either to build a biidge over the river, 
or let me refign my employment. Da theic mijeftict 
know the difference of weight between fouls and bodies * 
However, I'll obey their commands to the bcft of my 
power J I'll ron my crazy boat over and meet 'em ; but 
many of them will be relieved from their 'cares before 
they reach Lethe. 

JEf. How fo, Charon ? 

Char. Why, I ihall leave half of 'em in the Styx \ 
and any water is a fpecific againft care, provided it be 
takea in quautity. 

E tiler Mercury. 
Mer. Away to jour boat, Charon ; there are iome 
mortals airiv'd, and the females among 'cm will be very 
clamorous if you make 'em wait. 

Char. I'll make what hafte I can, rather than give 
thofe fair creatures a topic for converfation. 

[Noi/e wilbin. Boat, boal, boat! 
Coming — - ■ ■coming— —Zounds, you ate in a plaguy 
iiuriy, fure ! No wonder thefe mortal folks have fo 
mauy compluiiitu, when there's no patience among 'em ; 
if they were dead uow, and ^o be fettled here for ever, 
ybcj'd be dunii'd. before they'd make fucb a tout tq 
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come over ' But Can?, I fuppofe, w tliirffy ; and till' 
' they have drench'd themfelves with Lethe, there will 

* be no quiet among 'em !' however, I'll e'en to work y 
and fo, friend ^fop,and brother Mercury, fpood bye to 
ye. XEkU Charon. 

^f. Now to ray office of judge and examiner : in 
which, to the beft of my knowledge, I will aft with im- 
partiality ; fo* I will iminediately relieve real objefts, ■ 
and only div=ert myfelf with pretenders. 

' Mer. Aft as your wifdom direfts, and conformable 
' to your earthly chara^r^ aa& wc fltall have few mur- 

* murcTS. 

* JEf. I ftiU'ietain my former fentiment^, never ta 

* refufe advice or charity to thofe that want cither ^ 

* flattery and rudenefs {hould be equally avoided ; folly 
' and vice ftiould never be fpared .'"and though by afling 
' thus, you' may oSWnd' many, yet you' will pleafe the 

* better few ; and the app«)bation of one- virtuous mind, 

* is more valuable than- all the ncnfy applaufe and un- 
' certain favours of the E^^t f "d giulty.''' 

Mer. Incomparable %fop ! both men and gods ad- 
ntire thee 1 We nmft now prepare to receive thefc mor- 
tah ; and, left the folemnity of the plaCre fhould firike- 
*em with too much dre^l, I'll raife mufic fhall difgeC 
their fears, and'inabolden them to approatch. 

SONG. 
Ye mt^^a wbon fancies- and- troablfesperpltij 
Whom folly mifguides, and infirmities vex j 
"Whofe lives hardly know whar it is to be bleft^ 
Who rife without joy, and lie down without reft ; 
Obey the glad fummons, to Lethe repair. 
Drink deep of tlie fiream, and forget all youi en*- 
^ IL 

Old maids (hall forget.what they wilh iat in vaisr 
And young ones the river they cannot regain j 
The rake (hall forget how la'ft night he was cloy'dy 
And Chloe again be with'paffion enjoy'd : 
Obey then the fummons, to I.ethe- repair. 
And drink an oblivion to trouble and care; 

m. 

The wife at one draught may forget all her wants, 
0( drench her fond fool to forget her gallants ; 

K.4 The- 
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The troubled m minil IKall go cheeriul o.vM.y, 
And yefterday's wretch be quite happy to-day j 
. £)bey then the futoniaDii — tr> Lethe repair, 

Drink detp of the ftream, and forget all your care. 

Mf. Mercury, Charon has brought over one mortal ■ 
already j condufl him hither. (£)(« MercBry.) Now 
. for a large catalogue of ' complaints, without the ac- 
knowledKment of one fingle vice. — ' He«e he comet— • 
' if one may guefs at hia cares by his f^pearance, lie 
'roaUy wants the afliftauce of Lethca 
' Enter Poet. 

* Poet. Sir, your humble ferTant— your humble fer' 
'. If aat— yotu: name it .^iqt— I Icnow your pcribti inti- 

* inatcly, though I never faw you befine \ and am well 
' acquainted with you, tfaooeh I nerer had the hanotti 

* oEyaar converfstion. 

' .£/! You area dcalar in paradoxes, fnend. 
' Poet. I am a dealer in all parts- of fpoecli, and ia 
'all the figuiBS of rbctaric— ^I am a p9Kt, Sir- — * 

* and to be a po«t, .and not «cquainted with the gitait ~ 
'/>££)]>, is'S ^aater paradtw than — <I -henour yeu ex-' 
'-trKoAj, Sir; ypp:certa>D^, of .at]-the.'«rriter9 of Miti- ' 

* qultv, htui.thcigreataft,. the fublineli gcmibs; .the " ■'■ 

' -^ Hoki, ^ri«;id, liJiateflatterff. ' 

< Poei. A^y-owQ tafte.esafily, I -a^rc ■^ti.-xSii:, -^lo- ' 

* man loves battery leis than av^fetf. 

' ^/. SoitdfipcBn, Sir, by youibuAg >& ready. t6 

* give it away. , ■ ■. 

' Pw/. YouJMse Jiit it, Mr.jffifop, you have hit>it-*i ' 
' I have given it aw^ indeed :-r-I did not reoeiveone 

* farthing for my laft dedication ;— aud yet, would you 

* bqlisve it i — I abiblutely give^ell the virtuet in heaven 
' to one of tlie loneA reptilesupon earth. 

< ^/. 'Tis i^ui ind«ed to -do-dirty work for do^ 
' thing. . , - 

' Poet. Ay, Si;, to do dirty wotky uid Aill be dict;^ 
' one^ felf, is the Hone of Sy£phus, and the thiril of 
' Tantalus— ^Vou Greek writers, indeed, carried your 
' point by truth and Simplicity — Thoy won?! do snow a- 

' days our patrons muft be tickled into genetofity — 

' Yoo gaiii'd the great^ft favours.by-lhowing yourowrt 

' merits ; W? can only gaif> the fmalleft, if .publilhin^ 

V ' tholc 



■'iharEof ^tjitr pei^lc.-— ^-You flouriffi'd-ty truth, ire 
' ilarve by iidion ; tetapora maitattur. 

^ £f. Iad«Bd,-A-kiid, if we njay goefs by your pre- 

' fent plight, you have profthuted your talents. to Vary 
^JUtle.purpoie. 

'jPo«/. To vary little, npiwi my wordv— but theyJhail 
'>6ad.tha(t;l.cBn«pan'anotlier.vs)n—^— Satire jsithe Fa- 
'';9iiaa,.anit'ratiie-tliey ilh all 'have— ^et 'em look, to it^ 
' J.cuiibe &aip,as >well.su £weet-— L canicoi»g« as «ieH: 
• as tiekle».. u ..d caa'bite ^■- ■- '. 

* JEf. You can do any thing, no doubt. But to the 
' lutfinci^ -of .thii vifit, for J expeA a gr^at deal of com- 
':|iaBymTT->'VUhat aio.your tipubles. Sir ? ' 

Poeti SWiy, Mr.^^op, I am truubled n.lth an odd 
'ilundof dilarder— il have a.foTt of a whiftling. — a:£ng- 
' iDg-r^ 'Wfaizzii^, -IK \i jvece, in my head,. 3vhich h ' 
' cannot get rid of— - 

'j^f. pur.wiitetsgii^ao ^reliof to bodily dilbrdeM j 
' they only afFcft the memory. 

' Paet. From TOheaoe all piy ^ifoidcis .ptbceed- ' ■ 
.' 1!U tell you.my cafe, Sir i l Youtnofl kijuw,;! nrrdte- 
'vit-^ilay .fame tiioe ago ; -pieleiited-a (isdication of it.to- 
' a certain youHg nobleman — He approved and. accepted 
'.xif. it i bnt belbiel could tafte his bouaty, my piece. 
' was unfortunately damn'd. — I lg(t my bennfit : nor 
''□(Hild I''luwe "tocoutfe »to- my patroii ; fori itcas told. 
' that. lib. lotdihip played the belt .catcall^he fictl iii^t,'. 
^.aod-vas the meniefl pedbn in. the whole anijieDce. 

' £f. Ecay, what do yau.call damning a play ? 
■'iPoet. Ybu cannot potTibly be .^ooiant what. it k.lo 
'f be damn'd, Mr. iEfop ? 

'.(£/".. Indeed I am, . Sw — ^Wehad no fiich .thjiw 
'iBTOQDg the.Gceeks. 

' Poti-.i^o, Sir !-— Ko maadtt then that you Greeks' 
' vTerefuch:fine.wriUF«_^— 'It i»inqioflihle to-be defer!'' 
'-bBd,'or.-trtilyifelt, bm hy the .author -hiiafdfci — 'If 
'tyou could hut gcta leave of abfen,ce from this world' 
'ifbriarfcscjhjJurs.^QU -might pechapS' have an ^iporW- 

'loity of ieeingit youtfelf There ja afort of -a-Mep-' 

'^lUcB comes. upon .anr-ftage .this-very night, and I am. 
•■pretty Aire it will meet with itt defett» ;ai leafl it flwll. 
K-j ' not , 
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* not want my helping hand, rather tlan you fltould be 
' difappointed of fatisfjlng your curiofity. 

* JEf. You are very obliging, Sir — But to your own, 

* niisfortuRM, if you picafe. 

' Poet. Envy, malice, and patty, deftroy'd me— Yoo 

* nutl know. Sir, I waa a great damnet myfelf before 
'' I ■vns, damnM So the fiolici of my yp«th were re- 

* tum'd to me with double interefl &om my brother au- 

* thors^— ^ut, to fay the truth, my pf Tformance wm 

* terribly handled before it appeared in public, 

' JEf. How fo, pray ? 

* fott. Why, Sir, fome fqueamilh friends of mine 

* prmi'd it of all the bawdy and immorality ; the aflorS 

* did not Ipeak a line (^ the fenfe or ientiment ; and the 
' manager (who writes himfelf) Aruck out all the wit 

* and humour, in order to lower my performance - to a 

* level with his own. 

' JEf. Now, Sir, I am acquainted with your cafe, 

* what have you to propofe f 

' P(vf. Notwith (landing the fuccefs of my firA plaj, 

* I am ftrangly perfuaded, that my next may defy the 
' fererity of critics, the facer of wits, and the maUcc of 

* authori. 

' ' JEf. What, have you been hardy enongh to attempt 
' Another ? 

' Poet. I mutl eat, Sir— I muft live— 4)ut when \ 
' fit down to write, and am glowing with the heat of 
' my imagination, then— --this damn'd whiflling— or 
' whizzing in my head, that I told you of, fo diforders 

* me, that I grow giddy — la (hort,] Sir, I am haunted, 
' as it were, with the ghotl of my deceaj'd play ; and 

* its dying groans are for ever in my esrs— Now, Sir, 
' if you will give me but a draught of Lethe, to forget 

* this unEoitunate performance, it will be of more real 
' fervice to me than all the waters of Helicon. 

' £/. I doubt, friend, you cannot poffibly write hel- 
' ter by merely forgetting that youhave written before r 
' befides, if, when, you drink to the forgetfiilnafi of 
' your own works, you Ihould unluckily forget thofe of 
' ether people too, your ncKt piece will certainly be the 
' worfe for it> 

'Hott. 
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■ Poet. Yoti &re certainly in the right— ~Whst theO' 
* would you advife me to ? 

' j£/I Suppo{e jrou could prevail upon the aodience 
'' to drink the water ; their forgetting your formci w<^- 
''might be of no fmall advantage to yoiu &tur« pn>- 
' dufUoQs. 

. ' Pott. Ah) Sir ! if I could but do that — but 1 an 
'' afraid— Lethe will never go down with the audience: 

' &f. WeU, fince yen are bent up<m it, £ Otall in- 
' dulge you— ^— If you pleafe to walk in that grove; 
' (which «iU afford you many fubjeSs for your poedcal 
' contemplation), till I have examined the r«A, I will- 
' difniils you in your turn. 

' Foet, And I, in return, Sir, nill let the world 
' know, iu a. prc&ce to my next piece, that your po- 
' liteoels isequal to-your lagacity, and that you ue a* 
' much the fine gentleman as the philiifopher, 

{E.%U Poet. 

' JE/. Oh, your fervant, Sit' ■■■■■In the- name of mi- 
sery and mortality, what have we here >. 

Enter an Old' ^9»,fo^9rleii ty a Servant. 

O Mani Oh hi 1 oh, blfils me 1 I (hall never recorer 
the fatigue^-^Ha I what are you, friend ! are you the 
^mous j^fop i And are you fo kind, fa very good, 19 
give people the water of forgetfulaef» for nothing i 

/E/. I am that petfon, Sir : but you feem to have no- 
oeed of my waters j for you muft have already outlived 
your memory. 

Man. iAy memoiy is indeed impairM ; it is not li>< 
good as it was-, but Ail] it is- better than^I nilh it, at 
leall in regard to one circumflance : there is one thing, 
which fits v<ry-hea»y at my heart, and which I wouldi 
willingly forget 

^i What ii it, pray ? 

Man. Oh la '. — —oh !~I am horribly fatigued— 
}• am. an: old man, Sii^ turned of ninety— >— We are all- 
mortal, you know } fo I would fain forget, if you pleafcj 
t hat I am to die.- 

JE/, My good friend, you have miflaken> the virtue 
of the watcr« } they can caufe you to forget only what 
is pad J but if this was in their power, you would furely 
be yQurowD' enemy. ''~ dellring to forget what ought 
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to be tbe.o»ly -cainfbrtbf «iie £j poor and wretclicd as 
you feetn. What ! I fuppofe ovn you hkre left Comt 
dear lavii^ wife behind, diat yaa can't'beai to think of 
patting with f 

. -f) MuL.Nio, i;o, no ! I have -busied my wife, and for- 
got her long ago 

-^/. What, have you chiMien then, nhcm you are 
unrFilliogtorleave bofaind you r 

Man, No, no, qo-} i have mo childiea at prefeat 

■ ■ hi^b- — ■ " ! don't Juiow^hat I, may-have. 

j£/r Ij .^eie any jrelatiun 'Or fnend, the lofs oF 
wJwwn . I . . ' 

Man. No, no : I have ontdived dll my relBtaoDS \ 
ftoa as&r firicods— I have none to lofe— 

.>£/t-\Vfaat can be the rfa£»i then, that, in all this 
•ppatEDlijnilsry, you are fo afraid of death, nyeh nould' 
be your only, rare ? .. . 

O Man. Oh Lord ! 1 have one frieai], and a true 

friend indeed, the <»i^ friend in whom a wife man places 

any confidence -I have— —get a little farther off, 

Joka~^{Senmit ret tires) I-have, to fey the truth, a 

iiile money — ■■ It i& that indeed which cauleg all my 

wteaGneis. 

. jE/. Thou never fp<^'fl « truer wy^ in thy li£E, old 

gentleman — (^flfe,^— But I can curejyou of your uit- 

cali Q els ^mme(£ ately . 

Man. Shall l^Egat then that t am to die, and 
leave my money behind me ? 

J^. No b ut you fliall fbi^et that you have it— - 
which will do;altogethar as well—— One large draught 
of Lethe, to the forgetfulnefi of your money, will f e- 
flore you. .to perfeftcafe of miad ; and as for your bo- 
dily pains, no watet can r£tieve them. 

Man. Wliat does he lay, Johit— «h ?— — I am hard 
•f -hearing. 

yoha. He sdviles your 'worfhjp to dcii^ to forget. 
your money.. 

O.&Iatt. What !— ^rbu !— ■ w ill bis '^ank get me- 
Koney does. he fay ^ 

^If. No, Sii,.the watera are of a n4ioJe&mer natnc» 
^Jbr they'll teach you to fbiget your money. 

QMan, Will tbcf ia Come, cone, Jclw, vw 
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«re got to the wrong plac e . ' T he poor, old fool h«tf 
does not know what he fays— --Let us go baok again, 
ijohn I'll drink none of your waters, not I— -For- 
get my money !->~Canie along, John. . [Kxeunt. 

M.f. Was there ever &ch a wretch !— If thefe^atc.t^C 
cares of mortals, the waters of obtiviaa caBDDtrojMC 
them. 

Re-enter Old Man end Serraot. , 

Man.\.txk.yc, Sir, I am cotnC a greit.mAy, -pnd 
am loth to refiife favours ihat'coft Bothiog-f^'idaiiit 
care if I drink' a little of -your watere— — Iret m^ fee- 
ay— rl'll driok to forgjet jhow I goi-nty niflnEy;i-«rtd jny 
feritant thete, he ihall dnnk a Uttle, to fbvgct that -l 
have aiiy money at all— —And, d'ye hear, johii — -take 
a hearty draught. If my money nuiH be iorgot, why 
e'n let iim forget it. ' 

^/. Well, friend, it fliall be as you would -haye it — ■ 
You'll find a feat in that grove yonder, where you may 
reit yourfelf till the waters aie dillHbuted. ' 

O Man. 1 hope it won't be long. Sir: iai thieves an 
bufy now— and I have an iron cheft in the other world, 
that I Ihou'd be forry any one pecp'd into but myfelf — 
' 80 pray be quick, Sir. :[£fieitnf. 

JE.f. Patience, patience, old gentleman— —4>ut hif( 
conies ibmethlng tripping -this way, that ■feeros to be 
neither roan nor woman, and yet an odd imixture..^! 
both. 

Enter a Fine GeDtleman. 

FGtnl. Harkee, c^ friend, do you fland dtawer 

^f. J!)rawer, .young ■t'op '.•^^Qq jaa knof inhere you 
are, and whom you talk to ^ 

■F Gent. Not I, dem me ! But 'tis* a rule. •with me, 
wherever I am^ or whofoever I. am with, loibe always 
eafy and familiar. 

Mf. Tben'tet me a^infe you^ young genttcmap, ta 
drink the .waters, and forget th»t «afc and fuaiUaritf. 

F-GetU. W^.So, daddjF i .would you JUt hate ne- 
weU-bc«d ; 

^If. Yes ; .but you may not always meet with-peo^ 
&>{)(^te «s your&lf, or paffive as lun^ and if w)Mt 
you call breeding Qiou'd be. conftru'd impcrtincacc, you. 



1D.VJ have » refurn of famiiiaritj may va&x. you it^ot 
jont education as Ion;; as you lire. 

f Gm/. W«n Taid, dd dty-beard ! egad you have a 
finattering of an odd kind of rlbrt of a humoui : but 
. come, come, pmhee give mea glafi of your waters, and 
ke«p youc advice toyoucfeH!^ 

X.f. I mull firft be informed. Sir, ion what purpofc ~ 
you drink 'em. 

F Gtm. You muft know, philofopher, I nant to fer- 
get tno' qualities— ^my modefty and my gvod nature. 

Jf.f. Your modefty and good nature L 

T Gent. Yest Sic — I have fueh a confummate mode- 
fly, that vthen' a fine woman (which is often the cafe^ 
yields to my addteSes, egad I run away from iier j and I 
am fo'Very good natured, that when a man affronts mej 
egad I run away too. 

JE./. As- for your modefty, Sir, L am afnud you are- 
eome to the wrong watecs ; — and if you would take a 
large cup to the forgetfulncis of yeur fears, your good- 
nature, I believe, will trouble yon no more.. 

F Gent, And this is your advice, my deai^ eh \ 

Jflf- My advice. Sir, would go a great deal farther— 
I fhotdd advifc you to diiak to the fotgetfulQefs of every 
thing youkoow. 

F Gent. The devil you would ! then I ttiould have 
travcll'd to a.fina puipofe, truly: You don ^t imagine, 
perhaps, that I have been three yea^s abroad, and havo 
made the tour of Europe ^ 

JE/.. Yea, Sir, I guefs'd you Jiad travell'd, by your 
drefs and converfation : But pray (with fubmiffion]i 
what valuable improvements have yau- made in thefe tra- 
vels ? 

F Geitf. Sir, I learnt drinking in Germany ; mufic 
aad' painting in' Italy ;. dancing, gaming,. and fome other 
amufcments, at Paris ; and in Holland->^aith nothing' 
at all. I brought over, with me the bell colleftion of 
Venetian ballads, two eunuchs, a French dancer, and » 
sionkey, widi tvotb-picks, pi^uzes, and bnTlettaa—In 
fliort, 1 have ikim'd the cream of every nation, and have 
the confblation to declare. 1 never was in any country in 
my lifr, but i had tafte enough thoroughly to def^e 
my own. 

jet: 
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^f. Your countrr is grcallj obtigM to yon— Bat if 
70U are fettled in it dow, how can your taftc lad deli^ 
cacy enduie it ? 

f G»iu. Faith, my exiilence is merely fopported by 
amufementt : 1 dre^, vi6t, Audy taftc, and write foiv- 
nets \ by birth, travel, education, and natural abilitiei, 
1 am entitled to lead the fefbion ; I am principal coi»- 
noifleur at at all auAions, chief arbiter at ancmblies, pro* 
fcffed critic at the theatres, uui a fine gentleman— «Tei]r 

JEJ, Critic, Sir ! -pray, what's that ? 
■ T Gent. The delight of the ingenious, the terror of 
poets, the fcourge of players, and the aveifion of the 

Mf. Pray, Sir, ("for I &ncy your life m«£t be (bme- 
what particular), how do you pals your time l the day, ^ 
for inftance ? 

F Gm, I lie in b<:d all day. Sir. 

JEJ". How do you fpend your eveningt then \ 

F Gent. I drefs in the evening, and go generally b«- 
})iad the fcenes of both ]jlayhoufes ; not, you may ima- 
gine, to be diverted with the play, but to intrigue, and 
fiiew myfelf.— — 1 ftand upon the llnge, talk loud, and 
flare alrout — which confounds the aflois, and difturbt 
the audience ; upon which the galleries, who hate the 
appearance of one of us, begin to hifs, and cry 0^ q^; 
while I, undaunted^ itamp my foot fi>— l«dl with my 
ftioulder thus — take fnuff with my right hand, and finile 
fcomfiilly — thus — This esafperates the favages, aad they 
attack us with vollfeys of fuck'd orangee and half-eateik 
fappin o 

^/l And you retire ? 

FGent. Without doubt, if I am fober — for orange 
will Aata filk, and an apple may disfigure a feature. 

£/. I am afraid, Sir, for all this, that you are oblig'i 
ta your own imagination for more than three-fourths 
of your own importance. 

F Gent. Damn »he cJd prig, I'll bully him. (4fide^y 
Lookee old philofopher, 1 find you have pafo'd yoUB 
time fo loBg in gloom ai»d ignorance below here, that 
our notiont abave-ftairs are too refinM for yott ; tOf-as 
w« are not likely to agree, I IhaJLl cut matters very ibort 
with 



whh yeu>— H&ettle me t>ff Ok witov I vrant, or 7ou 
4iall be con vine 'd that I have oouiage, in the davtiag 

of a cork Dirpatch me inftaatly, or I Ihallmake bold 

to tliron you into -the river, and hglp.myfel f . n W hat 
&y you to that doit, ^ > 

M.J. Vcry<)mlAnd £oncdfe ! I have no great iDclina- 
tion to put youi' iBaoliBad to .the trial { io if -you «!H 
beplcBs'd to'.walk in the grove .-there 'till J have-exa- 
mined- feme J ice nmiog, .we.'ll -campromife ^e affair 
between us. 

TGent. Yours, ss .you-bobave— «»V«w»r ! 

{Exit Kne Gent, 
fntor Mr. BemDan (iofiifyS) 
Bow. Is your Dame JEfop ! 
■ JE^It U, Sir— Your commands with 'me ? 

Bow. My I^rd Cbalkftoae,ito whom;! have the ho- 
nour to be a friend and companion, has fent^aebeforej 
to iinow if you are at leifun to receive his Xordlhip. ' 
£/. I am>pla.ced heie> oa- pui^fc to receive ev«ry mor- 
tal that attend* our fummons—r- 

iBow, My lord is net. of the.common raceof mortals, 
laffiireyou ;.aad you muS. look .upon th)»mlit a«« par- 
ticular honour ; for he is fo much a.d!i£ted-nith the gout 
and rheumatilm, that .ne had much ado -to ^t him 

.^^ His-lordJhip has oertainly £ime .prelling ocoa&oo 
for the waters, that he endures fuch inconveniences to 
get at 'them. 

-Bow. Nooccafion at.all— ^^His Iegsindeed..fail bim 
a little, but -his ^art is as ioiuid as euer-^Nothing can 
hurt his fpirit5> ill or well, his lordlhip is always the. 
beft company, ^d the roeirieft in his family. ' 

.JEf, I have wery Uttle time, for mirth .and good com- 
pany, ^bet'l'U Ic&n the fatigue of iiis .JAur>ey, and^ 
meet him half way • 

.£0W. Hit lordOiip is here alrB>d|y->^Ther«U a .^rit, 
Mr. TEfop !■: — there** a great man In^Sec. hoEV fi^rjor 
keJS'to histn&rniUcs : Iuch,»foiil ought to-bave. a- bet- 
ter body. 

Emitr Mercuiy uW&.Lord QuikllDnc. 

■J, Chaii. Not -io-£a&, <Monficu' Maicasy — ^you are «• 
-]ittla 



little K>o aiiBhl* Cor mc. Well, Bowman, -Jiave you 
found the philofoptei I 

Bow. Tfab is fie, mf l«cd, lod ready td Toocire your 
commwds. 

X Cbali. Ha, ha, ha : There be is ^m!k€to \r-^a»j<mrt 
/e.meme^ — ^JUioking ^t -bm thrtmgb a jgiafo.^—l fhouM 
have knowD him at s mile's diftance'-amoll noble pa- 
fonage iudced ! — and truly Greek horn top- to toe.—* 
MoH venerable j^f<^, I am, in this worldsad the Dtberj 
above and below, youra moA fincerely. 

S^/. I am yours, my lord, as fincerdy ; aad I nifh 
it was in my power to relieve youriniifartuse. ~ 

Z. Chalk. Mis&rtime !— ^njtat misfortune-?— —I am 
neither a porter nor a chairman &k. M&m,—-^^Jiy legt 
can bear my body to my friends and my Mttle : 1 want 
no moM with tbem ; the gout is welcome to the stSi-^ 
eh, Bowman ? 
.&ra}. Your.lordihipis inJTceJpidts. 

JEf. Doet^iot yonrloidllup^-tfaiougbs;g«cat ddd 
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L Cba&, ^Pain ! Ay, .and ^aafure tm-v^eh, Bononan \ 
^When I''m in paia, 1 curTe and fwear itWay again; 
snd the moment it as gone, il hife no tbae ; I drink'the 
fame wines, eat the lam^ dilhcs, jkeep -die -fasie hoon^ 
the fdme company ; and iiotwithibinding the .gravity of 
my wiiie dodcas, I wonld not abftaii) from FTencfa ^riaas 
and French cookery, to fave the fouls and.bodiee-of the 
whole college cf phylicians. 
Slf. My lord has fine fptrits indeed ! \T^o Bowman. 
L Cbali. You-idon't imagine, philofophet, that:! have 
hobbled h^rc with a bundle of complaints at my hadL; 
■My lejs indeed are-fo'mething the norfe for wear : but 
your waters,'! fuppafe, cannot change or make 'em belv 
,ter; for if tthe^ could, you certainly would ! have itried 
the virluts of 'era upon your own — eh, Bowman ? ha. 

Bow. Bravo, my lord, bravo! - ; 

:£/. My imp'er&dbos are from head to foot, as well 
a« your lordlhip's. , 

L Cbali. I beg your pardon there, Sir ; though my 
body's impair'd — my hqad is as good as ever it w«s^ 
and as a proof of this^ I'll i^j vou a hundred £uinaa)-<^ 
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Mf. Does your Lordfbip prupoTc a wager as a proor 
of the goodnefs of your head ? 

Z Chalk. And why not '—Wagers aie now-a days 
the only proofs and arguments that are made ufe of by 
people of falhion. AU difputes about politics, operas, 
trade, gaming, horfe-racing, or religion, are determined 
now \ff fix to four, and two to one ; and prrfcms of qua- 
lity ace by this method moft agreeably releai^d from 
the hardlhip of thinking or reafoning upon any fubjeS. 
^/. Very convenient truly! 

L Chalk. CoDTenient ! aye and moral loo This- 
invention of betting, unknown to you Greeks, among 
many other virtues, prevents blood-lbed, and piefcrve» 

f am! ly- a ffcfl ion s — 

JEf. Prevents bloodftied ! 

L Chalk. I'll tell you bow— When gentlemen quar- 
relled heretofore, what did they do ? ' t hey drew theif 
, fwords— I have been run through the body myfclf : 
but no matter for that— What do they do now i — tbey 
draw their purfes — before the lie can be given, a wages 
is laid i and (o, inllead of refenting, we pocket out a^ 
£ront>. 

£/, Mofl cafuiSicjUy argued indeed, nry Lord ; but. 
Imw can it prcferve fanuly-nffeftisna ? 

L Chalk. Ill tell you that too An old wotnaik 

you'll allow, Mr. JESop, at all times to be but a bad 
tblng — What iay you, Bowman > 

Bow. A very bad thing indeed, my Lord. 
I, Chalk. £rgo, an old womnn, with a good conflitu- 
tion, and a damn*d large joiature upon your cfiate, is- 
the devil— —My mother waa the veiy thing— and yet 
from the momeol I pitted hcr,< 1 never once wtlk*d her 
dead, but was really uneafy when the tumbled dowa 
ilairs, and did not fpeak a linglc word for a whole fort- 
night. 

£/". ASedionate indeed '. — But what does your Lordr 
aican by 6iiud her ? 

L ChpJt. 'Tis a tetm of ours uixH) theic occaGons— 
J back'd her life againft two old couDtefles, an aunt o{ 
Sir Harry Rattle's that was troubled with an aShma, 
ny fat landlady at Salt-bill, and the mad woman at 
Taabiidge, at five hundred each jPtoajmivi; Sbe oMr 
liv'd 
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liv'd 'em all but the laft ; b7 which raegiin 1 hedg*d off 
a damn'd jointuie, made her life an adrantage to me, 
and fo continued my Glial afieAions to het laft moments. 
MJ". I am fullj fatit6ed— 4tnd in return, jroui Lord- 
Qvip ma^ command me. 

Z Chalk. None of yout waters for me^ damn 'cm 

all; I never drink any but at Bath— —I came merely 
■ for a little converfation with you, and to fee your Ely. 
Ganfieldthere^(£Wt'nf d^oHf/^mjA iMf/«/r)— .which, 
by the bye, Mr. £fop, are laid out moft deteftihly^-— 
No tafle, no fancyin the whole world 1 ■■ —Your river ' 
there— -what d'ye call 

JEf. Styx 

L Chaik. Kj, Styx Why, *tU u ftrait u Meet- 
ditch— —You fitoi^ b*Te given it a ferpentine fweep, 
and Hoped the bttikt of it — The place, indeed, hag very 
fine capatnlitiet ; but you Ihould clear the wood to the 
left, and clump the treci upon the right. In fhott, tha 
vhtde wantt vvriety, extent, cootra 11, and inequality.— 
(Cetng towarJt tbf Orchffira,JI^ fuddenly, oua looks im 
to the Pit.) Upon my word, here's a very Hue bab-hah! 
and a moft cwrious collcAion of evergreens end f7ow'r- 
ing fltrob* i 

JEf. We let nature take her courfe j our chief enter* 
Uinment it contemplation, which I fuppofc is not aU 
lowed to interrupt your Lordlhip's picafures. 

L Chalk. I beg your pardon there No man hat 
ever fludied or drank harder than I havfr—— except my 
chaplain; aifd I'll match my library and cellar againft 
any nobleman's in Chrifteniwia—— Shan't J, Bowman, 
ch» 

Bow. That yoH may indeed, my Lord.}— and I'll go 
your Lordfhip's halves, ha, ha, ha ! 

JEf. If your Lordlhip would apply more to the fiift, 
xnd drink our waters to forget the lad— — 

L.Cbaik. What, relinquiih my bottle ! What the 

devil fliall I do to kill time then ^ 

JEf. Mbs your Lordlhip no wife w children to enter- 
tain you > ' , ' 
L Cbalk. Children ! not 1, fatih—My wife hat, for 
ought I know — I have not leen het thcic Icvcn years^ 
£f. You furprifc me ! 
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L tSbaH. "IHs tike way of the world, for all that — — 
I married for a fortune; (he for a title. When toc botb 
had got what w« wanted, the fooner we parted itie beC- 
ter 'We did Co ; and are-now waiting for the happ^T 
moment, that will give to one of us the liberty ofplayia^ 
file fame farce over again-^— -Eh, Bowman ' 

BirUi. XJtood, -good ! you have puzzled the ^Ulelo- 
pher. 

XJ". The Gteeki cAeemMmatrimoaialhapfHReftdinr 

L Chalk. MijK fools they ! 'tis not the only thine 
they were miflak,en in— 4(y. brother Dick, iadeeo, 
married for lore; and he and his wife have beeD'iatIen> 
ing thefe five and twenty year* -upon thdr Jummitm to- 
mum, as you call it— —They have had a doten -Mid « 
half of children, and may bm half « down more, if an 
•popkxy ^n't ft«p in and irrtennqit th^ fi mm u m he- 
«MR—^£h, 'Bowman^ Iw, he, ha ! 

Saw. Tour Lordlhipaever (Ud abetter tiow in tout 
BTe. 

LCbalt. 'Tis ludty forlhe nation, 'to he {Bre,>tha« 
AeT« «re -people who breed, and are 'load i^'Mioaao- 
ther— ^One man of elegant notions is fu fl i eient in a &- 
mlly ; for which reafbn 1 have bred up Diok'f «ldeA Iod 
myfelf— — and a fmc gentleman he .i»>-4s not be, Bow-* 

Bow. A very fiire gentleman indeed, my Lord. 

Z Cl>a/i: And as for the reft of the litter, they may 
fcn'dle and fatten apaa /timtnam ionum, as their loving 
parents have done before 'em. 

Bow. Look there, my Lord— I'll be hang'd i£ tlwt 
is not your-Lordfliip's nephew in the grove. 

X/. I dare fwear it is. He has been here jnft now, 
and has entertained me. with his elegaAt notions. 

L Chalk. Let us ^o to him : Til lay fix to four that 
lie has been gallanting with fome of the beauties of anti- 
quity — Helen or Cleopatra, I warrnnt you->— Egad, let 
Lucretia takf care of herfelf; (helJ^ateha Tarquio, I 
can tell her that~l~^He is his «ncle's own nephew, ha, 

ha, ha ! Egad, -I find myfelf iif fpirits ; I'll go and 

co^itet a little myfelf with them Bowman, lend me 

WW arm } and you, WiUfam, b«*i me up a little^ 

(Wil- 



(William treads upm bit A)«tf.)^-Ha— ^unn the fcUow; 
ne always triads upon my toes— Hugh— I ihaa't be able 
to gallant it-this half houiv— — .Well, dear [^Ildopher, 

— dilpdJe of your waters to thofc that want it There 

is no ojie a£lion of my life, or' qualification of my mind 
and body, that Is a burden to me : and there is nothing 
in your world or in ours, I have to vliQx for, unlcfs that 
you could rid me of my wife, and futnifh me' with a 
better pair of legs— Kb, Bowmaa ^—Comc along, comt 
along. . ■ , _ 

Bovi. Gaioe to the laft, my Lord. 

lExeunJ L Chalk ii«</Bowman> 
J£/. How flattering is folly ! his Lordlhip here, ft^ 
ported ondy by vanity, vivacity, and his friend Mr. Bow- 
man, can fancy himfelf the wiieQ, and a the happieft of 
-mortals. 

' Eater Mr. and Mri. Tatoo. 
' Mri Tat. Why don't you, come along, Mr. Tatoo i 
what the deuce are you afraid of ' 
' £f. DcHi't- be angry, young lady ; the gentleman is ~ 
your huJband, 1 fuppdTe. 

' Mrt Tat. How do yon know that, eb I ^What ! 

you an't all conjurers in this world, are you ? 
' Mf. Your behaviour ta him is a fuflicient proof of 
hb condition, without the gift of ctwjuration. 
' Mrs Tat. Why; I was as free with him before mar- 
riage as I am now \ 1 never was coy or prudilh in mr 
life. 
' M/. I belif ye .ijoua JS^j^un i— P^ay, how long have 
you been tuairied ?— — ■ You fecm to be very yoiuig, 
lady. 
' Mrs Tat. I am old enough for a huihand, and have 
been married long euoufh to be ttred of one. 
' ^^, How long, prayT 

' Mrs Tat. Why, above three months: I married Mr. 
Tatoo, without my guardian's confent. 
' JEf, If you married him with your own confeiit, I 
think you might continue your affcdion a little longer. ' 
' Mrs Tot. What Cgnifies what you think, if I don't 
think fo ?— — We are quite .tired of one another, and 
ate come to drink fome of your Le^— JLethaly— - 
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' LrtWIy, C think they call it, toGu^et one another, 

* and be unmHriied again, 

' \X/. The waters can't ^vorce you, Madamj^-ahd 

* yoa may eafily forget him without the afiifiance of 
' Lethe. 

' Mri. Tat. Ay ! bow fo ? 

' JEf. By remembering continually he ts yo^r huT- 

< band ; there ate feveral ladies have no other receipt— 

* But what does the gentleman fay to thit V 

' Mri. Tai. What fignifie* what he fays ?— I an't fo 

< young and fo foolilh as that comes to, to be direSed 
' by my hnfband, or to care what either he lays or you 

*^y- ■ . . . 

' Mr, Tat. Sir, I was a drummer in a marching regi- 

* ment when i ran away with that young lady— I tin- 

* mediately bought out of the coips. and thought myielf 
' made for ever ; little imagining that a pool vain fel* 

* low was putchafing fortune at the expence of his hap- 
' pinefs. 

' JEf. 'Tis even lb, friend j — fortune and felicity are 
' as often at variance as man and wife. 

' 3fc Tat, 1 found it fo, Sir This high life (as 

' I thought it) did not agree with me ;—— I have not 
' laugh 'd, and fcarcely ilept, lince my advancement ; and 

* unlefs your worftiip can alter her notions, I muft e'en 

* quit the blellings of a line lady and her portion, and, 

* for content, have recourfe to eightpence a-day and 

* my drum again. 

' JEf. Pray, who has advisM you to a feparation ? 

' Jfrj, Tal. Several young ladies of my acquaintance ; 
' who tell me, they arc not angry at me for marrying 
' him, but being fond of him when I have married him ; 
' and they fay I Oiould be as c(»nplete a fine lady as any 
' of 'em, if I would but procure a feparate divorcement. 

' ^f. Pray, Madim, will you letme know what you 
' call a fine lady i 

' Mri. Tat. Why, a fine lady, and a fine gentleman, 

* are two of the Sneft things upon earth. 

' JEf. I have jufl now had the honour of knowing 

* what a fine gentleman is j fu, pray, confine youiftlf to 
■• the lady. - - 

' Mrs. Tat. A fine lady, before marriage, lives with 
' her 
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* her papa and munma, who bteed her up till {heleamf 

* Xa defpife 'em, aod refolves to do nothing they bid 

* her} ,this makes her fuch a prodigious favoiuite, that 

* Ihe wants for nothing. 

* 2Ef. 5o, lady. 

' Mrs, Tat. When once (he ii hei own miftrefi, then 

* comes the pleafure!— — 

' Mf. Pray let us hear. 

' Mrs. Tat. She lies in bed all morning, rattles about 
' all day, and fits up all night ; (he goes every where,- , 
'- and fees every thing ; knows every body, and loves 
' nobody ; ridicules her friends, coquets with her lovers, 
' feta 'em together by the ears, tells fibs, makes mif- 
' chief, buys china, cheats at cards, keeps a pug-dog,: 
' and hates the parfon ; Ihe laughs much, talks loud, 
' never btulhes, fays what Ihe will, does what Ihe will, 
' goes where (he will, marries whom Ihe pleafes, hates 
' her huiband in a month, breaks his heart in four, be- 
' -comes a widow, (lips from her gallants, and begins the 

' world again There's a life for you ; what do yott 

' thiAk of a fine lady now ! 

' ^f. As I cxpeAed ^You are^ very young, lady } 

' and, if you are not very careful, your natural propen- 
' fity to noife ^d affeflation will run you headlong in- 
' to folly, extravagance, and repentance. 

' Mri. Tal, What would you have me do? 

' ^y. Drink a large quantity of Lethe to the lofs of 
' your acquaintance } 'and do you. Sir, drink another to 
' forget this falfe ftep of your wife ; for whilft you re- 
' member her folly, you can never thoroughly regaid 

* her : and whilfl. you keep good company, lady, as you 
' call it, and follow their cKample, you can never have 
' a juit regard (or your hufband ; (b both drink, and be 

* ha^nty. 

' Mrs. 7vl. Well, give it me whilft I am in humour, 

* or 1 (hall certainly change my mind again. 

' A^. fie patient till the reft of the company drink, 
' aud divert yourfclf in the mean time with walking ia 
' the grove. 

' Mrs. Tat. Well, come along, hu(band, and keep me 

' in humour, or I fhalt beat you fuch an alarum as ycm 

■' never beat in all your life. [E*. Mr. aad Mrs. Tatoo. 

Enitr 
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"Knttr Frenchman i^^gitg^ 

FrfMch. MoDfieui*, vMre lerviteur — posrquctt nc re- 
pcnKiez vou» pas ?— Je & ^e jc fais vowe feivifeur— 
■-<£/: I don't uliderftand you, Sir— — 

French. All le barbare ! il ne parle pas Fraastni 
Vat, $ir, joa no- fpcak de- Fieneh tongue f 

./^ No leally, Sir,'l am not fb polite, 

French. En veritd, Monfieur M.iof, you have not 
dmch ^littrffe, if one may judge by your figure and ap- 
peafancck 

■ JEf. NsT youmuch wifdom,if oaemayjudgeof your 
bead by the ornaneats about it. 

- Fi-eneh. Qu'cft c«la done f Vat you nwan to front a 
man, Sir ? 

^f. No, Sir, 'tit to you- I'm' freaking. 

- FfeiKb. Vel Sir, I not a man^ Vat b you take me 
for' '. Vat, I heart ? Vat, I horfe ? Patblieu '. 

£/. If you infift upon it, Sii, I wouU advife you to 
lay slide your wings and tail, far they undoubtedly ec- 
l^fe youc manhood. ^ , 

French. Upon my vaid, Sir, if you treat a gentil' 
bomme of my lank an j qualitt eomme 9X, depend upon 
it, I Ihall be a litH, en cavalier vit you. 

^f. Pray, Sir of what rank asd quality are you * 

French. Sir, I am a marquis Francois ; j'entends les 
beaux arts, Sli;; i have been an avantutter aU CVer the. 
varld ; and am a jrefent en Angletcrre, m England, vers 
Tt am mote lionore and carefE den ever I vas in my onn 
counttic, or inteed any vere elfe ■ ' 

■ Jf^. And pray, Sir, what is your bufincfs jn Eng- 
land i 

French. I am arrive dere. Sir, pour polir la nation— 
de Inglis, Sir, have too much a lead in deir heeb, and 
too much-a tought in deir head ; fo. Sir, if I can lighten 
. bote, I fhall malte dem tout-a-fait Francois, and quite 
anode r ting. 

^/. And pray. Sir, in what particular accomplilb- 
ment does your merit confift i 

French. Sir, I fpeak de French, j'ai bonne addreffc, 
I dance un minuet, I fingdes litel chanfoni, and I ban 
-•-une tolerable affurance; Enfin, Sir, my merit con- 
lift in one vaid'— I am foreignere— and entie nmu— vile 
de 



de Inglis be fo great a fool to love de foreignere better 
dan derofeives, de foreigneie ronld Hill be more great a 
fool, did dey not leave deir own counterie, vere dej have . 
noting at all, and come to Inglande, vere dey vant for 
noting at all, paidie— Ceta a^eS il pas vrai, Monfieut 
JE.{op> 

M.f. Well, Sir, what is your bufinefs with me ? 

French. Attendez un peu ; you (hall hear, Sii^— I am 
in love vit de grande fortune of one Inglts lady } and de 
lady, (he he in love with my quality and bagatelles. 
Now, Sir, me vant twenty or tirty douzains of your 
Tatera, for fear I be oblige to leave Inglande, before I 
have fini dis grande affaire. 

JEf. Twenty or thirty dozen ! for what ? 

French. For my crediteurs ; to make 'em forget de 
Tay to my logtment, and no. trouble me for de future. 

£f. What! have you fo many creditors? 

French. So many ! begar I have 'em dans tous les 
quartiers de la ville ; in all parts of the town, fait 

^/. Wonderful and furpriling ! 

Freaeh. Vonderful ! vat is vonderful ?— 4at I fliould 

Mf. No, Sir, that any body ibould lend it you 

French. Ea veritfe vous vous trompez ; you do mif- 
take it, mon ami : If fortune give me no money, nature 
g;ives me des talens; j'ai des talena, Monfieur - jEfop, 
vech are de fame ting ■ Par example : de Inglifnian 
have de money, I have de flatterie and bonne addreffe; 
and a little of dat from a French tongue is very goqA 
credit and fecurite for toufand pound— £h bien donnc ! 
{at I have dia twenty or tirty douzains of your vacer * 
Ouy, ou non > 

JE/ 'Tis impoffble, Sir. 

French. Impotfible! pourquoi done ^ vy not ? 

£f, Becaufe, if every fine gentleman who owes mo. 
ney, Ibould make the fame demand, we Ihould have no 
water left for our other cuflomers. 

French. Que voulez vou que je feffe done ? Vat muft 
I do den,' Sir? 

£/. Marry thelady aslbon as you can; pay d&ur debt) 
tf ith part of hei portion ^ drink the water to forget your 

VuL. I. I* txtn.. 
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. eztravagaoces ; retire with her to your own country, and 
be a better oeconomhl for the future. 

Freneb. Go'to my oWn countrie !— -Je voua demaode 
.pardon, I had much rather Itay vere I am y— I cannot 
go dere, upon my vard - ■ 

JEf. Why not, my friend i 

Freneb. Entre nous, ITiad much rather pafs for one 
French marquis iii Inglande, keep bonne compagnic, 
manger des delicatefies, and do noting at all, dan keep 
a Ihop en Provence, couper and friflcr les chevaux, and 
live upon faupe and fallade de relt of my life 

^/. I cannot blame you for your choice ; and if other 
people are fo blind not to diiHnguilh the barber from 
the fine gentleman, their folly muft be their punifliment 
— ^Hind you fhall take the benefit of the water with 
them. 

Freneb. MonGeur .^fop, fans flattcrie ou compliments, 
1 am your very humble ferviteur — Jean FriSeroo en Pro- 
vence, ou le marquis de Pouville en Angleterre. 

{_Exil Frenchman. 

Mf. SUeld and-defend ere ? a fine lady ! 
Enter Mrs Riot. . 

Mrs Riot. A monfter ! a filthy brute ! Your water- 
men are as uiipolite upon the Styx as upon the Thames 
— Stow a lady of falhion with tradefmen's wives and 
mechanics— Ah 1 what's this ? Serberui, or Plutus ! 
(Jeeing .^fop.) Am 1 to be frighted with all the man- 
ners of this internal worlds 

.iBC What is the matter, lady ? 

Jfrj Riot. Every thing is the matter ; my ^irits are 
uncompos'd, and every circumdance about me in a per- 
fect dilemma. 

JE/. What has diforder'd you thus? 

Mrj Riot. Your Hlthy boatman ; Scarion, there. 

^ Charon, lady, you mean. 

Mrs Riot. And who are you, you ugly creature you ? 
if I fee any more of you, I (hall die with temerity. 
.-.jSyi The wife think me haiidfome, Madam. 

Mrt Riot. I hate the wife: But, who are yoii ? 

JBf. I am .(Efop, Madam, honoured this day by Pro- 
Terpine with the diilribution of the waters of Lethe ) 
command me. 

Mrt 



Mrs Riot. Sbew mc to the pump-room, then, iellow 
— .1 " Where's the compan; I'—l die iu fblitude. 
. ^ What company i 

ib-t Riol. The'beft compai^y; people of falhioo? the 
beau moDde 1, Show me to none of your gloomy ^buls ; 
who winder. about in yourgroVes and flreams — ihewme 
to glitteiing balls, enchanting masquerades, lavilhin^ 
opcfa^ and all the polite enjoyments of Elyfian. 

JE/, This is a language unknown to me^ lady— Na 
fuch fine doings here, and very little good company (|as 
you call it) in Elyfium 

Mrf Riot. What ! no operas 'eh', no Ulyllan then f 
^Sittgi fantafiiialiy in Itaiiaa.) ' 'Sfortuatcr Monticelli I 
' bajiithVl Elyfian, as well as the' Hay-Market 1' Your 
talle.heie, I fuppofe, rifes no higher than your Shafce< 
^ears and your Johnfons ; oh you Goats and Vandils ! 
In the name of barbarity, take. 'era toyourfelves ; we ara 
tlr'd of 'em upon earth — One-goes indeed to a playJiouTe 
(bmetimcs, becaufe one dof s not kaow how elfe one can 
kill one's time — Every body goes, becaufe— becauf&— 
all the world's there — but for my nart — Call Scatroon, 
and let him take -me back again ^ I'll ftay no longer here 
•— StiQiid immortals 1 . 

^f. You arc a happy w«man,,that "have neither cares' 
nor fcJlles to dilturb you., 

/frj Riot. Cares! ha, hij ha! Nay, now T mufl laugh 
.in your ugly face, my dear : What cares, does your wif- 
,dom think, can enter into the circle of a fine lady's en- 
joyments ? , > 

.(E/I By the .account I have juft heard of a fine lady's 
life, her very pleafures are both follies and cares ', fa 
drink the water, and forget thran. Madam. 
. Mrj Riot. Oh gad [ that was fo like my huAmnd now 
^—Forget my follies ! forget the fafliion ! forget my be- 
ing, the very quincetenfe and emptity (^ a fine lady I 
the fellow would make me as great a brute as roy huT- 
band. 

AU", You liBve a hufbajid then, Madam ? 

M-t Riot. Yes— I think fo— a hufhand and no huf- 
band. ' Come, fetch me fome of your water.} if I maft 
&rget foinething, I had as good forget kim, for he's 
grmrn iaTuffccaUe o' late. 

.La- JE/. 
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S.f. I tlioti^t. Madam, ^ou hod notl&ig tocQinpIaui 
of 

Mrs Riou Ose'e kuiband, jcou know, is aUooft next to 
, notfaiqg. 

^^5/^Howhashe^rffended Totr? 

3^j fii'o/. The man talks of notbing-bnt Itis monejr, 
vad my ertravagance— won't remove out of tlie filtlij 
citj, tho' he knofia I die for tl>e other end of the Cown; 
nor leave off his naitf men^aadifiag, tho' I'vt laboar'd 
to convince him he lofes moaej by it- The msn was 
once tolerable enough, and let me have money when X 
-wanted it : bat noyr, he's never out of a tavern ; and is 
. grown fo valiant, that, do you know — he has prefum'd 
to contradi^ me, and refufe me money upQ.n every oc- 

Mf. And .all this wiUuwt «ny provocate -on yoi^' 
• fide? 

Mrt Siot, Laud ! how jhould I prorAe him ! I {*«!• 
-dom fee him, very feldom fpeak to the creature, unlets 
,1 want money > bcfides, he's out all day — — 

JE/l And you all night. Madam : I* it not fb ? 

Ab-j Rioi. I keep the beft'cmnpany, Sir, and day-light 
'is no agreeable "fight to a polite aflembly: tltefunuvcry 
^well and comfortable, to be fure, for the tower' patt if 
the creation I'bift toUdies whohave a tme tafteof plea< 
.fure, wax-candles, or no candles, are preferable to 4II the 
-fun-beams in the anlverfe . m 

JEf. Prepoflerous fancy! 

Mn Riot. And (b, mofl delicate fweet Sir, you Aoa\ 
approve my fcheme J ha, ha, ha! — Oh you ugly devil 
youl have you the vanity to imagine people of fafluop 
vritl mind what you (ay ? Or that to learn politeoe{i and 
. breeding, it is neceflary to take a Icfibn of njorality out 
,of ^fop's'Fablv— Ha, ha, ha ! 

^/. ft. is nece^ry to g^t a little rcfiedion fbmewhetej 
.when theie fpirits leave you, and your fenfes are furfeit- 
■ .ed, what muft be the confequence ?— — 

Mrs Ript, Oh, I have the belt receipt in the world for 
tbe vapoun ; and left the poilbn of your pretepts fliould 
.taint my vivacity, I mull beg leave to take it bow bj 
^ay of anecdote. 

j^ Oh, by fH means— Ignoiance and vahityl 



A&j JUkf, (Drawing out a avJ.) Lsdf Raatan's 
compUiaenu to. Mis Riot, 

SONG. 
The card iimtet ; tn crowds we Sj, 
To join the jovial rout, full cry j 

what jojr, from caret aad pl<^;aea aU daf, . 

To hie to the nudaieht hark-aw»r 1 

ll: 

Not waot, nor paio, nor grief, nor care, 
Noi dionifh hufboiuls, enter there ; 

The briik, the bold, the young, and gtff- 

All hie to~the midntght hai^mrsTi 
III.. 
Uncounted ftrikes tlM rOoming-clbckt 
JLad drowfy watchmen idly knock ; 

Till day-light pcepa wc fport and play;;' 

And roar to the jolly hark-away, 

iv: 

Wben tit'd with fpor^ to b«l we- creep,'' 
And lull the tedimu day with fleq> > . 
To-morrow's welcome call obey, 
And again to the midnight hark^away. 
Ilierc'i ■ ]Sc for you, you old iiight '. lb tiouhle yotir' 
beiul no more about 'your<betteti— I- am lb pei&Aly &• 
tkfied with myfeli, thatlVill not alter an atom of me, 
&r all yon can -lay } lb you oiay bottle up yonr philolb- 
fdiical watert lor yaui-own u^ or fitr the fbi^ that 

want 'em Gad*! my life ! tfaerc't Billy Bmterfly in 

the grove " ---! muS go to him— ^rc Ihall fo nlly yonr 
wildom between lit— 4ia, ha, hft ! 

The brilk, the bold, the young', the gay, 
Allhi«>ta the midnight -hark-away. 

{EtiitJiagiiigZ 
Mf. Uiihtppy woman ! nothing can retrieve her ; 
_wb«& -the head has once a wrong but, 'tis ever obftinate 
in proportioa 4o itt wcakneA : But here comes one who . 
has at oocafion .fat Lethe tcmake him more happy than 
he is. 

Enter Dmnken Man and Taylor< 
i) J£s«. Come along, neighbour Snip; cnne along, 
tailor} don^ be afiaiJd of bell before yon die, yoa 
fiurling dog you. 

L g, T/ 
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' Ttffi/. For heaven^ fake, Mr Riot, donH be To txu- 

' ftcroHS with mc, left we flumld offend tte powers be- 

.^/I What in the name of tidicule hsTe we here !— 
So, Sir, who are you ? 

D Man. Driink — very drunk, at your ferrice, 

^f. That^s a piece of information I did nitt want^ 

D Man. And yet 'tis all the information I can give 
you, 

Mf. Vtvj Sit, what brought you hither ? 

/) Jfan.,Cnri<^ty, and a hackney-coach. 

JEf. I mean. Sir, hare you any occafion for my wa- 
ters? ' 

D Matt. Y«s, great occafion; if-youll dome the fa- 
-vour to qualify them with fome goodiarrack and orange- 
juice. 

JE/. Sir! 

D Man. Sir !--Don't ftare fc, old gentleman— let us 
have a little : eon verfat ion with you. 

JEf. I would, know if yon have any thing c^pre^i 
jour mind; and makes you unhappy, 

' D Mani'Voa are certainly a very great fool, old gen- 
tleman ; did you ever know a man drunk and unhappy 
-at the fame time i 

Mf. Never otherwife ; for a man who has loft \m 
fiHitbs— 

DMam. Has loft the moft troubtefome companions in 
&^ world, next to wives and bitm-bailidt. 

Jt^f,' But pn>yi what is your bufinefe with me ? 

i> Man. Oitly to domonftrate to you that you are an 

- JEf. Your humble fervant. 

D Man, And to Ihcw you, that whilfi I can get fucfa 
liquor as I have been drinking all night, I fhall never 
come for youi watet-fpccifics againft care and tribula- 
tion.: However, old gentleman, if you'll do one thing 
for me, Llhan't think my time and convcr&ticNi thrown 
away upon you. • 

JEf, Any thing in my power.' 

£> Mm. Why, then, here's a fmall matter for you ; 
and, do^ou.heaE me,, get me one of the beft whores in 
youi territories., 

JEf. 
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jE/C What do you mean ? 

D Man. To tefrelh myfelf in the fh^eK here after 
my journey— —Suppofe now you introduce me to Pro*' 
ferpine ; who koovrs how far my .figure and addiefi may 
tempt her ? Or if her majefty is ovec-nice, {hew me but 
her muds of honour, and I'll warrant you they'll Ihap 
at a bit of frefli mortality, 

^/. Monftrous! 

D Man. Well, well, if it is monRrous, 1 fay no more 
— ' if her majcHy and retinue are To very virtuous' — S 

fay no more: ^but I'll tell you what, old friend, if 

yoall lend me your wife for half an hour, when yon. 
make a vifit above, you fhall have mine as long, as you< 
pleafe ; and if upon trial you fhould like mine better 
than your own, you (hall carry her' sway to the devil' 
with you, and ten thouland tbanks into the bargain. 

JEf. This is not'to he borne; eithcr'fae £lent> or you'll 
repent this druiflcen infolcitce. 

i) Man. What a crofs old fool it is ! I prcfume; 
Sirj from the. information- of your hump and yoar wi£> ' 
dom, that your name is— is — what the devil is it? . 
- Mf: ^^<>P> at your ferriee — 

D Man, The fame, the famei ■ ■ I ' knew- you weU 
«noughj you d^ fenfible piup you— —many a time hu 
my fleQi feh birch upon your account. Prithee what 
pofie&'d thee to write fuch fboUffa old flories of a cock, 
and a biill,. and I dost know what, to plague- poor in- 
nocent .ads with? It was damn'd cruel in yoji, let me 
tell you thati 

JEf. I. am aow-coBviDc'd, Sir, I have written *em.to 
¥ery littlcpu^fe. 

D Man. To very little, I' aflbre you— —But never 

mind it Damn it, you are a fine old Grecian for all 

that — ^Cleps him on. the back) — ' Come here, Snip— is 
* not' he a fine old Grecian ? — And though he is not th« 
'handfomefl or beA drefs'd man in the world, he has 
'ten- times more fenfc than cither you or I have—' 

T-cy/. Pray, neighbour, introduce me. 

D Man. I'll do it— Mr. £fap, this fneaking geO' 

deman is my taylor, and an bonefi man he was while he - 

lov'd his bottle } but fince he tum'd Methodift, and 

took to preaching, he has cabbag'd one yard in fix 

1-4- 
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from all hu cuflomers. Now you know him, hear what 
be has to fay, while I go and pick up in the wood here. 
■■. — Upon my foul, you are 8 fine old Grecian ! 

[£»> D Man. 

£/. (to Taylor.) Come, friend, don't be dejeded i 
Whai is your bufinefs i 

Tayi, I am troubled in mind. 

jE/: Is your cafe particular, friend ? 
' Vayl. No indeed, I bcliere it ii pretty general in. ouk 
panfh. ■ 

Mf. What is it ; fpeak out, friend 

7ayl. It runs continually in my head that I am— 
, ^. What I 

Toy/. A cuckold^— 

S^, Hare a care, friend ; jealoufjr if ft tank -weed, 
find chiefly takes root in a barren fiMl.. 

Tayl. I am fure my head ia full of nothing elfe '■ 

£f. But how came you to a knowledge ofi your mit 
fortune i Has not your wifa as much wit as you P 

Tayl^ A great' deal mare. Sir ; and that ii Mie reaJoB- 
for my believing Boyfelf difhonour'd. 

£/. Though your xeafon has fonie weight in it, yet 
it does ikot amonnt to a convidion. 

Tayi. I have more to fay for myfel^ if your worihipi. 
will but bear me. 

Mf. I Oiall attend to jm. 

Tayt, My wife hu ftich very higb blood in her, that 
(he ii lately turn'd papifl, and b always railing at me- 
ftod the government.— —The prieft and Ok are cooti* 
nnally laying their heads together ; and J am .afraid he 
has perfuaded her, that it will fave hci precious Ibul i£ 
file -cucltolds a heretic taylor> 

JEJ. Oh, don't tUnk fo hardly of 'em. 

7ayL Lord, Sir, you don't know what tricks are 
going forward above ! Religion indeed is the outfidc- 
ftuff, but wickedncfs is the lining. 

JE.f. Why, you are in a palTion Mend : if you would 
l)ut exert yourfclf thus at a primer time, you might keep 
the fox from your poultry. 

tiyh Lord, Sir, my wife has as much palHon agaio. 
M I have } and whenever Ihe's up, I curb my temper, 
fit down, and fay notliing. 
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J^. Wbat remedy havs you to piopole fin* tlui mif- 
fartune ^ 

T'd)'/. I would pTopofe to dip my head la.the river, ts ' 
wafti away toy fancie*— and if you'll let me take a few ■ 
bottles to my wife, if the water i» of a cooling aatnrc, I 
nay perhaps be eafy that way : but I flialt 4o as y9UC - 
worihlp pleates. - 

JEf. I am'^raid this method won''t aoTwcr, friend.— 
Siippofe, therefore, you drink to ibrget your fuf[Hciens, . 
for they are nothing more, and let your wife drink to ■ 
fiiiget your nneafinefi— 4 mutual confidence wiU fuc ~ 
'ceed, «nd confequently mutual happmefi. 

Tayl. 1 have fuch a-fpirit, I.«an never beat to be dif--^ 
bonoui'd in my bed. ■ 

■^^, The water wUl coot your fp!r!t-^«-4iid if it can • 
but lower yotirwife*s, the bnfinefs ii don e - i^-Go for a 
mmBent' to yovr eot^anjein, and. you flwll di>nk pre- 
feotly i but do nothing laflily. 

7ayl. I can't help it ; ralhneft is my fault, Sir} but 
age and more «:^riefu;e, I hope, will cure me— Your ■ 
Utrant, Sir, — Indeed he i»a fine old Grecian 1- [Ex^ Tayl. • 

£/. Poor fellow, I pity him. . 

Enter Mercury. 

Ji^r.' What tana be the meaning, .ffiTop,- that there - 
are no more mortals coming over ^—1 perceive there ia ' 
a great buftle on the other fide the Styx, and Chaton - 
has brought hiaboat orerTfithout paSengeis. . 

£/. Here be is to anfwer for himfelf. 
Enter Charon Jabbing. - 

Cbsr. Oh, oh, oh ! 

Mer. What divertt you lb, Charon? ' 

Cior. Why, there's die deril to do among themoi*- 
iAa yonder ; they are all tog^her by the ear*. - 

^r. What'* the matter f 

Coar; ' There are fame ladies, who have been dieting T 
lb long, and foloud,'aboHttBking place and precedency, 
that they have fet their relations a-tilting at one sbo< 
ther, to fuppoit their vanity.— —The ftandeM-bye are ■ 
tome of them fo frjghte^ and linM of them fa-Averted, 
tt the quarrel, that they baW nt time to think of their 
misfortunes ; fo I e'en ietb Ann to fetcle their jaeroga- , 
tlvcs by,thejiIclT», and be ^ioidf at tboi leiwc* 
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Mer^ WKat^ to b» dmie. JESap > 

' JEf. Difcharg;e tbote we have, and finilh the bufinef* 
' of the i»j. 

' Enter Dmnken' Man tnul Mn Riot. 

' jD Man. I never went to pick up a whore in my 
'life, but the firfi woman I laid hold of wag my dear 

* Tictuout wife ; and here file is— r— 

* JE^. Is that lady your wife ? 

' D Mam Yes, Sit; and your*, if you pleafe to ac- 

* cept of het 

' £/. Though file has formerly giTen too much into- 
' &fl)ionable follies, fiie now repents, and will be more 

* prudent for the future. 

' D Man. Lookee, Mr ^fop, all y<iar preaching nd 
' morality figniGei nothing at al l . ' ' —b ut fince your wif- 

* dom feem» bent upon our Tefbrmition, I'll tell' you the 

* only way, old boy, to bring it about-. Let me have- 
' enough of your lyater to fettle my head, and throw 
' madam into the river.* 

^/, 'Tis'in. vain. to-reafon with fuch bmngs : tfaete> 
fere, Mercury, fummon the mortals from the grove-, and, 
we'll difmiTs them to the earth, as happy hi Lethe c^ 

SONG ^fMoreory^ 

Comei mortal oomc, eome, fellow, mej. 

Come follow,. follow, fellow me, 

To mirth, and joy^ and jollity y 
Hark, hark, the calll Come, comeand'driiik. 
.And leave your. cares by Lethn'a brink.. 
Cnoans, 

Away then, comei cone, comeaway,; 

And life ffliall hence be holiday; 

Nor jealous fears^ nor llrife, nor paint, 

Shall vex. the j^inal heart. again.. 

To Lethe's brink then follow allj 
Theafbllaw, ibllotr,.bUow all;. 



'Til plcafure court*, obey the aHi'i. 
^Lnd'Oiith, and jollity, and joy, 
SbaU.cTcry futon Iioui eiBelo]>.. 



AwiiT-tlienj come, come, come,' away, 
Aod life (ball hence be holiday} 
Nor jealous fear), nor llrtfe, nor pain, 
Shall vex the jpvial heatt again; 

^Durin^ tie Song, the CbaraHir-i enter from the Grove. 

' JEJ. Now, mortals, .attend :^— I have pecceived from 
your exammations, that you have iniftaken the effefts 
of yoar dillempen for the caufe^~-jflK would willingly 
be relieved' from many things which interfere with 
your pafiions and' affeftions; while your rices, from 
which all your cares and misfortunes arifc, are totally 

forgotten and negleded. Then follow me, and^ 

drink to the foigctfulnefs of vice. ^ 

' 'Tis Vice alone diHiubs the huikan bread ; 
'Care, dies with Guilt i^-be. virtuous, and be blefi.V 
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fnm hmanT'i doMtrrtiii path. It tutl tin htmrt. 
rt^ fci*, in «A f b f/i^rr f/' M»l virfi, 
me mmriiful taUi eflnt ami war rtbtmrfi. 
An fan tie irilut ta^an tt ifioft : 

Tm iifi mt itrta mtiB,ym tfy I^ t 

jfitr (Jhn^rrt fdii (* bmii, iufi, on' ftft) 
Danjm iattub jmr jidpiait mtharjiim, 
A £ffitmbillhi aamc iiBifi mtttnii i 

Mi^fanh rt> aur, titfi^ «.d^aljt 
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TmU'i viSUfnfiifia, O" ataria ifngti 
Hay, Irmg Ibi Pifitjitf, •ijHa tbifiagi. 
Firfi It iht Urfhc Urni htr mrUuifaw i 
Bim, tern/ Myhrd, Pm outfit i„ tUt 1-^ t 
And if ft itjmt lcTjp,ifJbmU liMfi, 
Ifij H Ufwr; atj iCot m<ifi futmit i . 

Itr vAj, itcmfi Tbin ngjn trif, mat, 

Arnitt lbcf«u <.fammuet.^ifU htr fini : 
rtirc, -uiifS Ai grifi-gjirs, wrt acfnng tor,,. 
DifraKJUifuiwUiimfilf, s' tnriib bt, tori 
ritfiaa Say, tufatic/. ttU rruwnfii^, 
Ftr ^nfv^ tbnm amaim.al Cmat-GarAn, 
1'lifi art ill ftrimiti m'ri alli£'J ta^fieu i 
Tim ati aiijjjga iflirj'n lUi >r ».- 
Hmfitdi -UK fail, ffmt Mirrjiaft vi^U Irj^ , 
And [ran KIT fitiiTt jiaa viitb mirllj, 
l.bmtfltmUtrialytiimtbBarUhkt - 
Tilt Hiuwf mifi yntr tafit, Mia JpiUUa. 
BatfimU ibifiiimugfitii.joui mirti .vaile, 
Snm Nalurt. wAnu m'ttfirjijll, viriU. 
rmrfartialftm-rtadi tii fr/ fmrrd r 
WtmJ^n ti' i^iiiAr,fiui jK, tr^iltbi ^li. 



ScxHK, j4 Room. 
HxitTor oa^ JiNKns 4ifcovertd. 

I MOULD not chools to raarry into fuch a family. 

HoTi Chdce, dear Dick, is veiy little concern'd is 
the nutter ; . and to convince, jou tliat love is not the 
ntiniAer of my counfth, know, that I never faw but 
once the objefi of my prelent purpofe ; and that too at 
» time; and in a ciicumftance, not very likely to ftamp 
B favourable impteOion. What think you <^ a nw 
boarding-tchool giil at Lincola-roinller, with a mind 
unpolilh'd, a figure uninfonn'd, and a fet of features 
tainted with the colours of her unwholefome food. 

Jemt. No very engaging ol^eft-indeed, Hartop. 

Har, Youi tlioughti now were mine then } but fbme 
COnne^DQS I have fince had with her father, have given * 
birth to my piefent dcGga upon bci. You are no firan> 
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Ecr to tbe fitiution of mj citcumftances : mj neighbour- 
Eood to Sir Penurious Trifle; was a TufEcieDt motive for 
his advanciogwhatmoney I wanted bj way of mortgage;, 
the hard terms he impoled upon me, and the little re- 
gard I have paid to economy, has made it aecefiaiy fo^ 
^me ta attempt, by fbme fcherae, the re-eft abliflunent of 
my fortivie. Thit young lady's fimplicity, not tocall ir 
ignorance, prefented her at once as a priqier fnbjied fi» 
ray purpofe. 

Jenk. Succefs to you. Jack, with all my foul ! a fel- 
low of your fpirtt and vivacity, mankind ou^ht to fup- 
jiort fiw the fake of themfelves. ' For whatever Seneca 
' and the other moral writers may have fuggefled in 
' contempt of riches, it is plain that theii maxims weie 
' not calculated for the world as it now ll«nd». In dayr- 
' of yore, indeed, wfaenvirtue was call'dwjft/cwii and vice 
'Jolly, fuch principles might have been encourag'd': liut: 
' as the prefent fubje& of our inquiry are, hot wbat & 
' man is, but what he has; as to be rich, is to be wife 
' and virtuous^ and to be poor, ignorant i/uA viciouS'j Li 
' heartily applaud youc plan. 

' Har. Your obfervatlon is but too juH. And isitt 
* not, Dick, a little unaccountable, that we, who conr 
' de&end fo fervilely to copjf the follies aod fopperies a£' 
' onr polite ntighboursi Ihould be-fo totally averfe to- 
'an imitation- of theiii vimieff lo. FrMce, Has he.- 
'-wealth? is bd interrogation, never put, till th^ «*■ 
*di(appointed in their inquiries after the birth and wif, 
' dom of a falhionabie fellow : but here. How much a« 
'year? — two thoufand — Thrdevil-! in what county?" 
' Berkfhire. Indeed ! God blefs us 1 'a happy dog !— - 
' How the deuce came I to b& interefted in a raanV 
'fortune, unlefs 1' am his ftcwardor his taylor ? In* 
' deed, knowledge and genius arc worth examining !□' 
' to : by thofe my underltandisg may be improv'd, or 
'my imagination gratify'd : but why fuch ai man's be- 
'ing able to cat ortolan*, and drink French wine, ii to-> 
' recommcna him to my elleem, is what 1 can't readiljr 
'-conceive.' ' 

yew*; ' Thij complaint nwy irith jnfiice-be made of 

•dlimiutions: the ridiculous fide is evetthfe objeft' , 

''intutedi'' But, ' ft truce- to -motalizing, and to our 

'bu&Bcfi.. 
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* bufloers.' Prithee, in the firft place, how can you gain 
admittance to your miftrefs i and, in the fccond, is the 
^1 independent of her&ther^ His confeot, I fuppofe, 
you have no thought of obtaining. 

Har. Some farther propofals concerning my eftate, 
juch BS an increafe of the mortgage, or an abfolute fale, 
is a fufiident pretence for a vifit ; and as to the caflr, 
twenty to my knowledge ; independent too, you rogue ! 
and, be&des, an only child, you know : and then, when 
things are done, they canH be undone— and 'tig well Hit 
no worfe— and a hundred fuch pretty proverbs, will, His 
great odds, reconcile the old fellow at \a&, Belides, my 
papa in poffi, h^s a foible, which, if ( condefcend to huk 
mour, I bare his fetd, my dear. 

yenk. Prithee, now you are in fpirits, gi^e me a por* 
trait of Sir Penurious ; though he is my neighbour, yet 
ra he fo domcflic an animal, that I know no more of him 
than the common count ry-c on verfation, that he ti * 
thrifty, wary man. 

Marr. The very ahftrafi of penury ! Sir John Cutler, 
with his tranfmigrated ftockings, was but a type of him. 
For inftancc, the barber baa the growth of his and his 
daughter's head once a-year, for fhaving the knight once 
a fortnight ; bis Hioes are made with ihe leather of a 
coach of his grandfather's, built in she year One; his 
Bale-fervant is Ibotman, groom, carter,. coachman, and 
taylor ; his maid employs her leifure hoars in plaiii> 
'work for the neighbours, which Sir Penurious takes care, 
as~hei labour is for his emolument, (hall be as many as 
poiEble, by joining with his daughter in feouring the 
cooms, making the beds, &c. — Thus'much for his mo- 
'lal charafier. Then, as to his intellcftual, he is a mere. 
charte blanche; the laA man he is with, muft afford hint 
matter for the nest he -goes to : hut a ftory it his idol } 
throw him in that, and he fwallowS it ; no matter what, 
raw or roafted, favoury or Infipid, down it goes, and 
np_ again to the £r{t perfon ho meets. It is upon this 
bafis I found my favour with the knight, having ach 
qiiir'd patience enough to hear his ftories, and equii^M 
vyfelf with a quantity fuScient to fumifii him> ' Hi>' 
''iiuuinetivuideedeeculiBr, and Ewonceor twice ei»- 
icjtauing 
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' tcTtuniag enougli. Ill give yon- s^lectinni-H-* Iinot 
that an equipage \ 

Jent. Hcfl yes&ith;-imdtlieownee.uiHcquaintai]i:e 
of mine : Sir Giegory Gazette, hy Jupiter ! .and his fim 
Tim frith him. . Now I .can match your knight. He 
muft come thit mayMo Uie piirlour. - We'll hare a fccne^ 
but take yout cue ) lie is a country politiciatu. 
Sir GttffiT^ enttKing, and ^Waiter. - 

Sir Greg. What, neither t^e Gloaceller Joornal, nor: 
the Worcefter CouTant, noi the Nbrthampton Mercury, 
nor the Chefier? Mr Jenkins, I am youi humble feurant: 
A ftrange town this, Mr Jeukini ^ no nens Airdng, no 

Bpers taken in! Is thatgentiUmeika ftrangei, Mi Jen* 
as i Pray, Sir, not ta.be too boU, you don't come 
£rom London. I 

Har. Bui Uftnighti 

Sir Greg. Lack-B'.day, thal'j wonder^ ! "Mi^ Jenkins, 
iottoduce me. 

Jeni, Mr Hartop, Sir Gregory Gazette. 

So- Greg. Sir. I am proud 'to— Well, Sir, and what 
news ! Yon come &om— —Fray, Sir,, uc you a puli^i 
VKnt-maiil 

Har. Not I, indeed, Sir. - 

Sir Grtg. Good lack I nay be, belong to the Im ? ■ 

Har. Nor that. 

Sir Greg, Oh, then, in. Irane of the offices ;. the ticafu-. 
jy, or the exchequer ! 

Har. Nnther, Sir. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, that's wonderfal ! Well, but 
Idr— Pray what namedid-Mr. Jenldns, Ua^ H»^ 

Hart Hattop, 

SirGreg^Ay, tme!— What, not-of the Hutops of 
BoftonP 

Har. No. 

Sir Greg. May be not. There is,' Mr. Hartop, me - 
thing that I envy you Londoners in much— —quires of ' 
newQtBpen ! Now, I reckon you< read b matter (^ eight 
Jheets every day. 

Har. N«t one. 

Sir Greg, Wonderful !— Thett, niay be, yon arc nhmd ■ 
courti and lb being at the foontain-hetd, know what a 
in the papets twiore they aie priotcd. . 



TRK KMGHTl. a^J 

Har. I never trouble axj head about them.— An old 
fcol ! \^j4per(. 

Sir Grtg, Good Lord ! Your friend, Ui. Jenkint, i» 
reryclofe.' 

ytai. Why, Sir Gregory, Mr. Hartop is much iu the 
fecrett abovej and it becomes a, man io truibd to be 
wary, you know. 

Sir Greg. May be lb, may be fa> Wonderful ! Ay, 
«y, a great roan, no doubt. 

Jeui, But I'll give hira a better inlight into your 
cbaiafler, and that will induce him to throw off his le- 
fervc 

Sir Greg. tJlxj be fo ; do, do } ay, ay. 

Jeni.. Prithee^ Jack, don't be fo cniAy : indulge the 
Lnight's humour a little } beGdes, if I guefi right, it 
may be neccffary for the coadud of your de%n to coiu 
trad a pretty ftrid intimacy there^ 

Har. Well, do>ai you wilL- 

Jeitk. Sir Gregory, Mr. HartopS ignorance of your 
charadec made him a litUe Ihy in his replies ; but you 
wiU now. find him more comtpunicative ; and, in you 
ear — be-ia a treafure ; he i» in bIL the myftetiei of £0- 
*eriiment;. at the bottom of every thing. 

iS!tr Grtg, Wonder&l ! a treafuto ! ay, may be fo. 

ytui. And that yoa may'bare him to youneli^ lllgo* 
in fearch of your fon. 

Sir Greg. Do fo, dofo; Ttin is without ; juft come 
iiavL his uncle Tregegle's at Menegizy in Cornwall. 
Tim is anhonefl Udi-do fof do fo— (£»> Jenk.)— Well, 
Mt Hartop, and fo we have a peace, lack-a-day ; long; 
look'd-fbr come at lafl. But pray, Mi Hartop, how 
many newfpapen may you have printed iu a week i 

Har. About ao-huKdred and fifty, Sir Gregory. 

Sir Gteg. Good now, good now ! and all full, I rec- 
kon } full as an egg ; nothing but news ! Well, well, I 
fliall go to London one of thcfe days. A hundred and 
fifty ! Wonderful! And pray, now, which do you reckoa 
the bell ^ 

Hsr. Oh, Sir Gregory, they are as various in their 
excellencies as their ules. If you are inclin'd to blacken, 
by a couple of lines, the reputation of a neighbour, 
^ whofe charaftet neither your nor his whole life can pof- 
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' Sblj lelloie,' you ma; do it for two fliilliags id one 
paper : if yon are difplaced, or dUapptnnted of a place, 
a triplet againfl the miliiftTy nill be ^nays well received 
■t the head ^ another ; * and then, as a paper of morn- 
' ing amufetnent, you have t^.Fool. 

' Sir Greg. The Fool! good lack ! And pray who and ' 
' wliat may that fame Fool be ? 

*■ Har. Why, Sir Gregory, the author has artfully af- 
' fumed that habit, like the royal jeilers of old, to level ^ 
* his fatire with more fecarity to himfetf, and feverity 
' to others. 

Sir Greg. May be fo, may J>e fo ! ' The Fool ! ha, 
'ha, ha ! Well enough j a queer dog, and «o fool, I 
' warrant you. Killigrew ; ah, I have heard my grand? 
' Atther talk much df that fame Killigrew, and no fool.* , 
But what's all this to news, Mr. Hartop > Who gives 
HI the befi account of the lung of Spain, and the queea 
of Hungary, and thofe great folks i Come now, you 
could give us a little news if yon would ; come now^ 
ihug !^-nobody by. Good bow, do; come, ever lb 
litUe. 

Har. Why, as yon fb largely contribute to the fup- 
fiOrt of the government, it is but fair you OiouM know 
what they ai« about. We are at prefeut in alreaty whh 
the PtqK. 

Sir Greg. With the Pope ! Wonderful ! Good now, 
good now ! How, how > 

Har. We are to yield him up a large tracfc of the 
Terra-incognita, together with Iwth the Needles, SciUy 
rocks, and the Lizard point, on condition that the Pre- 
tender has the gaverniuent f^ Leputa, and the bifhop of 
Greenland fscceeds to St. Peter's chair : he being, you 
kn^w, a Protcllant, when pofliclIJed of the pontificals, 
ilTues out a bull, commanding all Catholics to be of his 
teligion: they deeming the Pope infallible, folkiw hit 
dixefiions) and then, Sir GicgoFy, wr are all of ob« 

Sir Greg. Good lack, good Itck ! Rare news, nrc 
newa, rare news ! Ten millions of thanks, Mr. Ibrtop. 
But might not I juft hint this to. Mr.Soakum, ourvicatf 
'twould rejoice his heart. 

iJar. fie, by no meani.. 
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^ Sir Gre/r. Only a line— a little hint — Do now. 

Har. Well, Sir, it is difficult for me to refufe you any 
thing. 

Sir Greg, Ten ttioufand thanks. Good now ! the Pop6 
— Wonderful ! I'll minute it down— Both the Needles I 

Har. Ay, both. 

Air Greg. Good now ; I'll minute it— the Lizard- 
point— both the Needles^— SciUy rocks bilhop of 

Greenland — St. Peter's chair — Why then, when this is 
finiftied. we may chjnce to attack the great Turk, and 
hav« holy wars agsiin, Mr. Hartop. 

Jtar. That's part of the fcheme. 

Sir Greg. Ah, good now ! You fee I have a head ! 
Politics have been niy Utidy many a day. Ah, if I had 
been in London to improve by the newfpapers ! They 
'tetl me Dr. Drybones is to fuccecd to the bilhoprick cf 
Wiii)«. 

Har. No} Doftor 

Sir Greg. Indeed! I was told by my landlord at Rof^ 
that it was between him and the dean o f - — ' * 

Har, To my knowledge — 

Sir Greg. Nay, you know beft, to be fure. If it Ihould 
— — Hulhl, here's Mr Jenkins and (cm Tim — mum ! Mr 
Jenkins doet ai^ know any thing about the treaty witb- 
the.Pope i 

Har. Not a word. 

Sir Greg. Mum ! 

Enter Ttta-and Mr. Jenkins. 

Jenk. Matter Timothy ii almott grown out of know- 
ledge, Sir Gregory. 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! ay, ay ; ill weed*- 
grow a-pace. Son Tim, Mr tiartop ; a grpat man, child ( 
Mr Hartop, fon Tim. 

Har. Sir, I (hall be always glad to know every branch 
that fpringt from {d valuable a trunk as Sir Gregory 
Gazette. 

Sir Greg. May be fo. Wonderful, ay, ay. 

Har. Sir, I am glad to fee you in Herefordfbjr^ !— • 
Have you been long from CornwaM > 

7im. Ay, Sb ; a matter of four weeks or a month, ' 
more or lefs. 

Sir Greg. Welt faid, Tim. Ay, ay, aflt Tim any 
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queftions } he can anfwer for himfelf. Tim, tell Mi. 
HartDp aU the n«ws about tlie elcflions, and the tinnep, 
snd the tides, and the roads, and the pilchards. I wBOC 
a few words with mj Matter Jenkins. 

Hot, Vou have been Co long; abfcDt from your native- 
country, that 70U have almoft iorgot it. 

7im. Yes fure. I ha' beeo- at uacle Tregegle's, a 
Blatter of twelve or a dozen year, mwe or left. 

Har, Then I reckon you were quite impatient to fee 
youT papa and raasia } 

Tim. No fure, not I. Father fent for me to ancle.— 
Sure Menegizy is a choice place ! and I cou?dha^ fliiy'd^ 
tiiere all my bora.days, more 01 lefs. 

Han Piay, Sir, what were your amu&menti i 

Tim. Nau ? what d'ye lay ? 

Har. Hew did you divert youifelf ? 

Tim, Oh, we ha' paflimes enow there .'—•we ha' bnlt>' 
baiting, and cock-fighting, and filhing^ and bunting^, 
and hurling, and wreflling. 

Har. The two laft are ^rts for which that countrj^ 
is very remarkable ; — in thole, 1 piefume, you aK TCiy* 

Tim. Nan! What ?^ 

Har. I fay you are a good WTeftlai.- 

Tim. Oh, yes fuie, I'can wrefUe well enow;— ^rattw 
don't wreftle after your falbionj. we ha' no tripping, fatb 
and fule 1 we go all upon dole hugs, or the-flying mare. 

Will you try aiall, Mailer i 1 won't hurt you, iath' 

and Ible. -t 

/fdnWe-hadaigoodnotvcnture-thougk BiitbaTC- 
yon left in Cornwall nothing that you rcgiet the lob o£- 
more than hurling and wrellling i 

Tim. Nan ! What > 

Har, No favourite llie,' 

Tint. Arra, I coupled Favoniite and |«wler together, - 
and fure they tugg'd it all the way up. Psirt with. Fa- 
vourite ! no, I thank, you for nothing. You muft know 
I iturs'd Favourite myfelf ; uoclft's huncfiaan was going- 
to Mill-pond to drown all MuHc's puppies, fo I faved . 
Ae. Bat, bth, I'll tell you a comical ftory; at Lan-- 
ttoa, they both br^e loofe, and eat a whole Imn-a'-veat, 
wda leg .of beef: ' Ciift:' how landloid brear'd 1 iath,- 
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the poor fellow wu almoft mazM; it made me .die trV 
laughing; But kow came you to Imow about out Fa- 
TSurite ! 

Her. A circumflace fo material to bic Ton, could -not 
cTciqic the knoledg of Sir Gregory Gazette's friends. 
But here yxm mifiook me a tittle, 'Squire Tim ; I meant 
-whether your aSe^ons were not fettled upon fcnae pret- 
-ty girl — Has not-fome Cornilh lafs caught your heart f 

Tim, Hufh ! cod the old man will hear ; jog a tiny 
J^t this way — won't a tell father.' 

Har. Upon my honour I 

Tun. Why then, I'll tell you the whole ftory, more 
jorleis. Do you know MalLy PengnHi& ? 

Har. I em not fo happy. 

Tim. She's ancle's milk-maid ; — the"'* as baiidfome, 
Xord '. her face all red and white, like the infide of a 
fhoulder of mutton ; fo I made love to mu Mally : and 
-juft, fath, as I had got her good-will to run away t0 
' £xeter and be married, uncle found it out, and fent 
word to father, and father fent fof me home ; — but I 
don't love her a bit tbe norfe for that. But, i'cod, i( 
you tell father, he'll knock my brains out ; for he fays, 
111 difparage.the family, and mother's as mad as a 
.march hate about it; — fo father and mother ba' brought 
Tme to be piartied to Ibme young body in thefe parts. 

Har. What, is my lady here ? 

Tim. No, fure; daou Winuifred, as father calls her, 
rcould not come along. 

Har. I am forry for Aat^ I have the honour to be a 
.diflant relation of her ladyfhip's. 

Tim. Like enough, fath ! ■ flic's a kin to half the 
.world I think. But-donH you fay a word to father a- 
ifoout Mally Pcngroufe. Hulh ! 

y^ni. Mr. Hartop, Sir Gregory will be amongK u> 
.fome tiijie— Jie.is going with his (on to Sir Penurious 
Trifle's } ■ ^ there is a kind of a treaty of marriage oa 
.foot between Mifs Sukey Trifle -and Mr. Timothy. 

Har. The devil! (a/mrQ I (hall be glad of every 
.circumftance that can make me better acquainted witA 
Sir Gregory. 

Sir Gr^. Good now, gwd now.j may be fo, may be 

Tim. 
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7im. VaXhtx, Ture the gentleman fays as \\avt mothec 
Knd he ^TC a-k!n. 

SirGreg, Wonderful! Lack-a-day, laclf-a-day! how, 
how ? I am proud to-— but how, Mr Hartop, how ? 

liar. Why, Sir, a coufm-gennan of my aunt's firft 
hufliand, intermarry'd with a diflant relation of a coUa* 
teral branch by the mother's fide, the Apprices of Lan- 
trindon ; and we have ever fince quartered in a 'fcut- 
cheon of pretence the three goat's tails rampant, d!vi- 
ded by a cheveron, field-argent; with a leek pendant in 
the dexter-point, to diflinguilh the fecond houfe. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! wonderful ! nearly, nearly Re- 
lated \ Good now -f good now, if dame Wlnnifred was 
here, Ihe'd make 'em ell out with a wet linger}— —but 
they are above me. Prithee, Tin>t g«od now, fee after 
the horfes— and, d'ye hear, try if you can get any newf- 
paperl. . * 

7im. Yes, father But coufin, what-d'ye-call-um, 

not a word about Mally PcMgroufe. 

Kw. Mum ! [£*« Tim. 

Sir Greg. Good now, that boy will make fome mif- 
take about the horfes now ! I'll go myftlf. .Good now, 
no farther, coufin; if you pleafe, no ceremony— A hun- 
dred and fiity newfpapers a-week! ' the Foot!' ha, .ha, 
ha! wonderful.' an odd dog.' [£ti) Sir Gecg^ ' 

^eni. So, Jack, here's a frelh fpoke in the wheel. 

Har. This is a curfed crols incident. 

yent. Well, but fomething mull be done to frullrate 
the fcheme of your new coufin'e. Can you think nf no- 
thing ? ■■ 

Har. £ have been hammering: pray, are the two 
knights intimate ! are they well acquainted with each 
other's perfon ? 

Jeni. Faith, I can't tell ; but we may foon know. 

Har. Cou'd you recammend me a good fpirited girl, 
who has humour and compliance to follow a few diiec* 
tions, and underftanding enough to batter a little incli- 
nation for 3,000/. a-year and a fool I 

Jeni. In part I guefs your defig^ ; the man's daugh- 
ter of the heufc is a good lively lafs, has a fortune to 
make, and no reputation to lofe: I'll caliber— Jenny! 
'—bat the enemy's at hand 1 ■ ■ I'H'wlthdraw and prepare 
Jenny. 
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Jenny. When the worlbipful family are retired, I'll 

introduce the weiicb. ' [Exit jent. 

Enter Sir Gregory and Tim. 

So- Greg. Pray, now, coulin, a^^ you in friendlhip 
■with Sir Penurious TriBe >. 

Har. I have the honour. Sir, of that gentlemaa^t ac< 
quaintance. 

Sir Greg. May be lb, may be fo ! — but, lack-a-day, 
coufin, is he fuch a mifer ai folks fay '. Good now, they 
tell me we (hall hardly haye neceffaries for oucfelves and 

horfes at Gripe-hall ; but as you arc a relation, you 

fliould, good now, know the affairs of the tamily. Hcre*s 
Sir Penurious'* letter; here, coulin. 

Har. " Your OTcrture I receive with pleafure, and 
" fliould be glad to meet you in Shropfliirc." — I farcy, 
froiA a thorough knowledge of Sir Penutious's difpofi- 
tion, and by what I can collect from the contents of that 
letter, he would be much better pleafed to meet you 
. here than at hit own houfe. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, may he lb! — a flrange tnan! 
-wonderful ! But, good now, coufin, what mult we do f 

Har. I this morning paid Sir Penurious a. vifit ; and 
if you'll honour me with your commands, 111— — 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! to-day! good now, that'i 

lacky ! coufin, you ace very.kind. Good now ; 111 fend 
a letter, Tim, by coufin Hartop. 

Har. A letter from fo old an acquaintance, and upon 
fo happy aa iiccafion, wUl fecure me a favourable lecep- 

Sir Greg. Good lack, good lack, an old acquaintance, 
indeed, coulin Hartop ! wc were at Hereford 'fize to» 

gether — let's fee, wonderful, how long ago ? 'twas 

while I was courting Dame Winny, the year before I 
married — Good now, how long ? — let's fe^— that year 
the hackney liable was built, and Peter Ugly, the blind 
pad, fell into a faw-pit, 

Tim. Mother fays, father and (he was marry'd the 
firft of April in theyear ten; and I knows 'tb thereabout, 
for I am two and thirty ; and brother Jeremy, and Ro- 
^er, and Gregory, aud fifter Nelly, were born'd before I. 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! how time wears 
away ! wonderful ! tbirtyeight yeari ago, Tim! I could - 
^ «ot 
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not have thought it. But come in, let'i fee about the 
letter. ' But,, pray, coufin, what diverfions, good now, 
' are going forward in London ? 

■' Har. Oh, Sir, we are in no diftrefs for amufement*; 

* we have plays, balls, puppet-ftiows, mafquerades, bull- 

* baitings, boxingS; burlettas, routs, drumB, and a tbou- 

* >rand others. But I am in hafte for your epiftle. Sit 

* Gregory.' 

&>• Greg. Cotiiin, your ferrant. 

{Exit Sir Greg, and lim. 
Har. I am your moft obedleBt — Thus far oar fchcme 
fucceedt ; and if Jenkins's girl can aSiune the aukward 
pertnels of the daughter, with as much fucceft as I caa 
imitate the fpirited fcdly of Sir Penurious the father, I 
dou't defpui »f a happy cataftrophe. 
' Enter Jenny. 

' Jenny. Sir, Mr. Jenkins 

' Har. Oh, child, your inflruaions (hall b« admini- 
fler'd within. 

' Jenny. Mr. Jenkins has open'd your de£gn, and t 
am ready and able to execute my part. 
' Har. My dear, I have not the leaft doubt of either 
your inclination or ability— ^But, pos take this old 
fellow ! what In the devil's name can bring him back > 

Eater Sir Gregory. 

' Sir Greg. Coufin, I beg pardon, but I have a fa« 
Tour to beg — Good now, could not you make intereft 
at fame coffee-bonfe in London. t« buy, for a fmall 
matter, the old books of newspapers, and fend them 
into the country to me ? Thej would pa& away the 
time rarely in a rainy day. — ' 

' Har. Sir, I'll fend you a cart-load. 

' Sir. Greg. Good now, good now' Ten thoufand 
thanks'.— You are acoulln indeed- But, pray, coufin, 
letHis, good now, fee fome of the works of that lame 
Fool? 

' Har. I'll (end them you all; but a— — 

' Sir Greg. What, all ?' Lack a-day, that's kind, 

codin ! — The Terra-incognita — both the Needle a - ■ 
a great deal of that 1— ~-Bttt what Bilbop is to be 

Pc^ef 

H»r, 
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' Har. Zounds, Sir, t am in hafte for 701IT letter— 

' When I return, alk as many queftion*— — 

' Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! that's true ■ ■ ■• 

* 1^11 ia, and about it. But, coufin, the Pope Is not 

* to have Gibraltar ? 

' Har. No, no j damn it, no ! As none but the Fool 

* could laj it, fo none but idiots would believe him.— 

* Pray, Sir Gregory 

' Sir Greg. Well, well, coufin ! lack-a-day, you are 
' fo — but pray — ^— 

' Hur. Damn your praying ! If you don't finifh yodr 

* letter imm^iatcly, you may carry it yourfelf. 

' Sir Greg. Well, well, coufin ! Lack.-B-day, you are 
" *■ in fueh a — good new ! I jjo, I go. 

* Har. But if the truth Ihould be dilcoverM, I Ih^ll 

* be inevitably difappointed. 

* Sir Greg. But, coelin, are Scilly rocks... - 

f Har. I with they were in your guts with all my heart. 

* I mull quit the field, i find. [Exit. 

' Sir Greg. Wonderful ! good now, good now ! a paf« 

* lionate man ! Lack-a-day, I am glad the Pope ia not 
■' to have Gibraltar though.' [Exit. 



ACT 11. 

Scene, Sir Gregory, and Tim reading ihe Kews to iim, 

difiovered. 

Tim. 

CoNSTA(jTn«>n,E, N. S. Nov. 15. the grand Seignieur— 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, good now, Tim, the politics, 
child : and read the liars, and the dnthes, and the bl^ks, - 
as I taught you, Tim. 

.Tiia. Yes fatber--We can alTure oUr readers, that the 
D — da(h is to go to F blank r and that a certain noble 
L,— s- is to refign his p— ; — e in the t- — — y , in order to 
make r — m for the two three ftacs. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! good now, good now I great 
news, Tim ! Ah) I knew the two three liars would come 
in pliiy one time or othen This London Evening knows 
more than any of them. Well, child, WcU. 

TirTh From the D. J. 

Vot. L M «r 
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Sir Greg. Ay, that's tlie DubUo Journal. Go on, 
Tim. 

Tim. Laft Saturday, a gang of highwaymen broke 
into an empty houfe on Ormond quay) and llripp'd it 
■of all the 'furniture. , - 

Sir Greg. Lack-a day, wonderful ! To what a height 
fhefe rogues are grown I 

Tim. The way to Mr. Keith's chapel, is turn of 

Sir Greg. P(ha! fliip that, Tim ; I know that road as 
well as the doiflor ; 'tis in every time, 

Tim. J. Ward, at the Cat and Gridiron, Petticoat- 
Lane, tnakes tabby all over for people inclined to be 
crooked ; and if he was to have the univerfal world for 
making a pair of flays, he could not put better Ituff in 
them 

Sir Greg. Good now ! where's that, Tim ? 

Tim. At the Cat and Gridiron, father. 

Sir Greg. 1*11 minute tliat: All my Lady Ifaid's cMl- . 
dren, good now, are inclined to be crooked, 
Enter a Drawer, 

Draw. Sir, Mr. Jenkins begs to fpeak with you. 

Sir Greg. Good now ; dtfire him to walk in. 
£n/fr Jenkins. 

Jcak. I thought it might not be iroproper to prepare 
you for a vifit from Sir Penurious Trirte. I faw him and 
liis daughter alight at the apothecary's above. 

Sir Greg. What, they are cornel Wonderful! Very 
kind, very kind, very kind, indeed, Mr. ——Come, Tim, 
fettle my cravat : good now, let's be a little decent.— 
Remember your beft bow to your miftrefs, Tim. 

Tim. Yes, father ; but rauft not 1 kifs Mifs Suck ! 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, ay, ay. Pray, is coufin Har- 
top come along ? 

Jeni. I have not feen him ; but I fancy 1 had better 
Hitroduce my neighbours. 

Sir Greg. Good now, would you be fo kind. {Exi 

Jenkins. Stand behind me, Tim. Pull down your 

xuilles, child. 

Tim. But, father, won't Mifs Suck thbfc me bold if 
I kifs her chops the firll time ? 

So- Greg, Lack-ti<da}', no, Tim, no. Faint hemit 



lyi.- 
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never won fair lady. Ha, Tim, faad you but feen me 
attack dame Winny ! But times ar'n't as they were. 
Good now, we were another kind of folks in thofc days ; 
llout lieaity fmacks, that would ha* made your mouth 
water again ; and the mark ttood upon the pouting lip 
like the print upon a pound of bntter. But the maAer- 
miSes of the prefent age go, lack-a-day, as gingerly 
about it, as if they were afraid to fill their mouths with 
Uie print upon their miftreffes cheeks. Ah, the days I 
have feen ! 

Tim. Nay, father, I warrant, if that's all, I kifi he^ 
beartyenow, ^th and fole \ 

Sir Greg. Hulh, Tim, hu(h ! Stand behind me, 
child. 

Enter Hartop at Sir Penurious Trifle, oni/ Jenny at 
Mifs Sukey, and Jenkins. 

Sir Greg. Sir Penurious, I am orerjoy'd I— —Good 

Har, Sir Gregory, I kifs your hand. My daughter 
Suck. 

Sir Greg. Wonderfiil! Mifs, I ara proud to — Son Tim 
- —Sir Penurioas—Beft bow. child—Mifs Suck— 

Tw>. An't that right, father ? [Kifes her. 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! I am glad to fee you , 
look fo well. YoU'keep ywur own. Sir Penurious. 

Har. Ay, ay, ilout enough. Sir Gregory ; flout enoiigb, 
brother knight ; hearty as an oak. Hey, Dick? Gad,. 
now I talk of an oak, I'll tell you a fiory of an oilk. 
It will make you die witli laughing. Hey, you Dick, 
you have heard it ; ihiU I tell it Sir Gregery ? 

Jenk. Though I have' heard it fo often, yet there is 
fomething fo engaging in your manner of telling a ftory, 
that it always appears new. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! good now, good now ; I love" 
a comical rtory. Pray, Sir Penurious, let's have it,— . 
Mind, Tim; mind, child. 

Tim. Yes, father j fath and fole, I love a cbcuce ftory 
to my heart's blood ! 

Har. You, knight, I was at.Bath laft fummer — a wa- 
ter that people drink when they are ill. You have heard 
of the bath, Dick !. Hey, you ! 

M » T.m. 
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Tim. Ves, {ath, I know Bath ; I was there iu mj 
^way up. 

Sir Greg. Hub, Tim ; good now, huib ! 

Hot. There's a coffeehoufci you-^4 place where pco> 
.pie drink coffee and tea, and read the news. 

Siir Greg. Pray, Sir Peaurioui, how many papers aaj 
-they take-in I 

Har. Plha ! damtx the news ! mind the ilorj. 

Sir Greg. Goo*l no^, good noW \ a hafly nan, 
, Tim ! 

Har. Poi take you both ! I have loft the flo^ 
"Where did I leave off, hey, you Dick ? 

7im. About coffee and tea. 

Har. Right, you, right ! tree, true ! So ecod, yon 
■knight, I MS'd to breakfaft at this coffee houre every 
.morning ; it coA me eightpeoce though, and I had a^ 
-ways a breakfaft at home — uo matter for that though ! 
there I breakfafied, yeu Dick, -ecod, 'at the fame table 
with lord Torn Tree wit— —You have heard of True wit. 
you, knight J a droll dog ! You, Dtck, he told us the 
ftory, and made ua die with laughing. You have heard 
«f Charlei the Second, you knight ; he was Ibaof Charles 
the firfl, king here is £ogUnd, that was beheaded by 
Oliver Cromwell : So what does Charles the Second, 
-you knight, do ? but he fights Noll at Worceftcr, a" 
town you have heard of, not far off: but all would not 
do, you : ecod, Noll made him fcamper, made him run, 
' take to bis heels, you knight. Truewit told us the 
ftory, made us die with laughio;. I always bteakfafted 
at the coffeehoufe; it coft me eightjiencc, though I 

-had a breakfaft at home So what does Charles do, 

but hid bimfelf in an oak, an oak-tree, you, in a wood 

, .call'd Bofcohel, from two Italian words, Bofeo Bello, a 

fine wood, you ; and off he marches : But old Noll 

wauld not let him come home ; no, fays be, you don't 

come here. Lord Tom told us the ftory •■, made us ' 

,die with laughing; it coft me cightpence, though I had 
a breakfaft at home. So, you knight, when Noll dy'd, 
~ Monk there, you, afterwards Albemarle, in the north, 
brought him back. So, you, the cavaliers, you have 
'heard of them ; they were friends to the Stuarts. What 
^d they do, ecod, you Dick.^ but they put up Charles in 
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a fign, Uie royal oak ; you have feen fuch l^ns at coun- 
try alehoufcs :- lb, ecod, you, what does a Putitao do— 
the Puritan* were frienda to Noll — but he puts up the 
fign of an owl in the ivj-bulh, and underneath he writes, 
*■ This is not the royal oak." You have feen writings 
under figni, you knight. Upon this, fays the toyalifti, 
£cod, this muft not be: So, you, what do they Ao, but, 
ccod, they profecuted the poor Puritan ; but they nude 
him change his fign though. And yon, Dick, how 
d'ye think they chang'd it > £cod, he puts up the royal 
oak, and underneath he writes, " This not the owl in 
** the iiry-huih." It made us all die with laughing. 
l.oTd Tom told the ftory. I always breakfafted at the 
cofieehoafe, though it coft me ughtpencc, and I had- 
» brciUtfalt at hmoe} hey, you- knight ! what, Dick,, 

Sir Grtgi Good now, good now ! wondeiful ! 

Tma' a choice tale, bith ! 

Jei^, Oh, Sir Penunou* it a-mofl entertaining ccn-- 
panioo, that-muft-be allow*d. 

Sir Grtg. Good bow, ay, ay, a merry man ! But,- 
Ctck-a-day, would not the voung lady choofe a little it- 
freflment after her ride ? Jome tea, or femft _ , 

Hot, Hey, you-knight-! No y. no, we intend to dine 
with thee, man.. Well, yoa» Tim, what doft think of 
diy, &thef-in-law that is to be, hey ! A jolly cock, you 
Tim; hey, Dick.. But prithee, baj, what doft do with 
all this tawdry tinfel on ? that hat and wiiilcoat i 
Tialh, knight, tiafli"! more in thy pocket and lefi in 
thy cloatl)! ; hey, you Dick ! Ecod, you knight, 1^1 
make you laugh : I went to London, you Dtck, laft 
year, to call in a mortgage; and what does me I, Dick, 
but take a trip to a coffechouie ih St. Martin's Lane ; 
in comes a French fellow forty times as fine as Tim, 
vrith his muff and partevous, and his Francois ; and his 
bead, you knight, as white with powder, ecod, you, as . 
» twelfth cake ; and who the devil d^e think, Dick, 
thia might be, hey, you knight } 

Sn- Greg-, Good now, anambaSador, to be fure. 

Har. Ecod, you knight, nor better nor worfer than 
Mynheer Vancapcr, a Dutch figuie-dancei at the opera- 
boufe in tfae.Hay-maiket. 

M3 'Sir 
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Sir Greg. Wonderful 1 good now, good now ! 

Har. Pftia 1 pos, prithee, Tim, nobody drelTes now; 
til pl^n : look at tat, knight ; I am in the tip of the 
node ; now am I in full drefg ; hey Dick > 

Jeni. You, Sir, don't want the aids of drefs ; but id 
. Mr. Gazette, a Little regard to that particular is bilt a 
necefiary compliment to his millrers. 

Har. Stuff, Dick, fluff! my daughter, knight, hat 
liad otbergUefs breeding. Hey, you. Suck, come for- 
ward. Plain as a pikeAaff, knight; all as nature made 
her J hey, Tim -, no fiama. Prithee, Tim, off with thy 
lace, and burn it; 'twill help to buy the licence: lhe*ll 
not tike thee a bit the better for that -, hey, Suck I But 
yOQ, knight ; ecod, Dick, a. toall and tankard would not 
, be amifs after our walk ; hey, you ! 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now I what you wiU, Sir 
Penurious. 

Har. Ecod, that's hearty, you! but we won't part the 
■young coupl,e, hey.- I'll lend Suck fonie bread and. 
cheefein; hey, knight! at her, Tim. Come, Dtck; 
come, you knight. Did I ever tell you my courtlhip, j 
hey, Dick ? 'twill make you laugh. 

yenk. Not as I remember. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, let's hare it. 

Har, You know my wife was bHnd, you knight. 

Sir Greg. Good now, wonderful! oat I. 

Har.^M-aA as a beetle when I married her, knight ; 
hey, Diek ! Jhe was ({towu'd in our orchard.- Maid 
' Befs, knight, went Xo market, .you Dick; and wife 
rambled into the orchard, and foufe dropp'd into the 
filh-pond. We found her out next day ; but fhe was 
dead as a herring ; no help for that, Dick } buried her 
• though, hey you! She was only daughter to Sir Tri- 
flram Muckworm, you; rich enough, you, hey! Ecod, 
you, what does (he do, you, but ftje falls in love with 
young Sleek her father's chaplain, hey you ! Upon 
that, what does me I, but flips oo domine's robes, you, 
pafs'd mvfelf upon her for him, and we were tack'd to- 
gether, you, knight, hey, ecod I though 1 believe file 
never likeJ me ; but what lignifies that, hey, Dick ! ilie 
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was rich, yau. But come, Ut^s leave the chjldtea to- 
gether. 

Sir Greg, Sir, I wait on you. 

Har, Nay, pray ■ 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now, 'tis impotTible. 

Har, Pox of ceremony ! you, Dick, hey ! Ecod, 
knight, I'll tell you a Dory. One of our ambalTadors in 
France,, you, a devililh polite fellow reckon 'd, Dick ; 
ecod, you, what does the king of France do, but, fays 
he, I'll try the manners of this fine gentleman ; fo, 
knight, going into a coach together, the king would 
have my lord go firll : Oh, an't pleafe your majeAy, I 
can't iiideed ; you, hey Dick ! Upon which, what does 
me the king, but he takes his arm thus, you, Dick ; 
, am I king of France, or you ? is it my coach, or your's ? 
and fo puthes him in thus ; hey. Dick ! 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now \ he, he, he ! 

Har. Ecod, Dick, I believe I have made a miflake 
here } I (hould hare gone in iitH ; hey, Dick 1 Knight, 
ecod, you, beg pardon. Yes, your coach, not mine}., 
you? houfe, not mine ; hey, knight ! 
■ Sir Greg. Wonderful ! A metry'man, Mr, Jenkins. 
{Exeunt the iU)o Knights and Jenk. 

Tim. Father aad couiin ate gone, fath and tblc ! 
' "Jenny. I fancy my lover is a little puzzled how to 

Tim. How — fath and fole, I don't know what to fay. 
How d'ye do, Mifs Suck > . ' ' 

Jenny. Pretty well, thank you. 

Tim. Yon have had a choice walk.— Tis a rare day,, 
fath and fole. 

Jenny, Yes, the day's well enough. . 

Tim. la your houfe a good way off here ? 

Jenny. Dree or four iflile. 

Tim. Tliat'sa good long wtjk, fath ! 

Jenny, I make nothing of it, and back again; 

Ti>n, Like enoW. [fPJj^^Ar. 

Jenny, _ . ISingt. 

Tim. You have a rare pip* of your own, Mifs. 

Jenny, I can fing loud enough, if I have a mind j 
but father don't love fmging. 

Tim. Like ent»w. llVbi^Uf. 

M 4 >«"jv 
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Jenny. And I an't overfood of nkiflliog. 

Timi Hey '. ay, like enow : and I am a bitter bad 

Jenny. Hey ! ay, like enougb. 

Tim. Pray, Mift Suck, did ever any body make love 
to you before ? 

Jenny. Belbre when i 

Tim. Before now. 

Jenny. What if I won't tell you i 

Tim. Why then you mult Ut it alone, fith and folv. 

Jenny. Like enough. 

Tim. Pray, MlTs Suck, did your fathei tell you an; 

Jenny. About what i 

Tim. About I. 

Jenny. Wbat Ihould a telU 

Tim. Tell I why, as how I a&d father wa« come a- 
icooing, 

■Jeni^. Who ? 
' Tim. Why, you. Could you like me fer a fwcetheait^ 
Mifs Su(^ i 

Jenny. I don't know. 

Tin. Mayhap famebo4y may ha' got your food will 
already i ■ ' • 

Jenny. And what then ? 

Tim. Then I hey, I dw't know- But if you could 
fancy me— 

Jenny- For what ? 

Tim. For your true lovet. 
■ Jenny. Well, what then ? 

Tim. Then ! hey ! why, fath, we may chance to b«- 
manied, if the old folks agree together.. 

Jenny. And fuppofc I won't be jnarried to you ? 

Tim. Nay, Mifs Suck. I can't help it, fath and fole^ 
But father and mother bid me come a-courting ) and if 
you won't ha' me, lit tell father fo^ 

?enny. You arc in a woundy hurjy, methinks. 
'im.. Not. I, fath ! you may ftay as loog*as- ■ '■ 
Enter Waiter. 
Wait. There's a woman without want's to fpeak with, 
Mr. Timothy Gazette. 

Tilw. That'sl., I am, glad on't. Well, Mifs Sucfc^ 
youi 
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your icrvant. YouTl think about it, and let*( know your 
-mind when I come back.' ■ Cod, I don't care whether 
(be likes me or ^o< I dont like her half fo well *s 
Mallj Pengtoufe.— — Well, your fciTaoc, Mift Suck. 
\_ExU Tim. 

yeany. Was there ever fuch' an unlick'd cob } I don*t 
think his fortune a fufGcieot reward for facrificing my 
perfon to fuch a boobj } but as he has money enough, 
it fhall go hard but I pleafe myfelf : I feax I was a little 
too backward with my gentleman ; but, however, a fa- 
vourable ai^wcr to'liis lalt quefiion wiUfiion fettle mat- - 
ttxt. 

£)i(#r. Jenkini.- 

Jenh. Nbw,}enny, what news, child ^ ait thingsfiz'dj 
aie you ready for- the ni^tial k-not"? 

Jinny, . We ave in a fair way : ' I thought to hura : 
' quicken'd my 'fwain*s advances by a little wiededct^- - 
' neia, but the trap wonld not take:' I expe£t him back ■ 
in B minute, and theoileare it to my mMiBgement. - 

Jenk. Whete is he gone? 

Jenny. Thedrawet callM<him tO fonerwoman.l 

Jeni. Woman I he neithct knows nor is known by any ' 
body here. What can this mesm ? n»eotintexplot ? but,. 
pDX, that's smpoflible ! you have-not blabb'd-jeBity^ 

Jenny. My intereil would prevent me. 

Jtnk. Upoo that fecurity any woman-.>mty)' i think,., 
betmfted.' I muft after lum ^ugb- [Eicit, - 

Jtjttny. I khew the time wheo Jenkint ito>ld-aot have o 
kft me fb baftily : ' 'tis odd that the fame caufe thak . 
* "incTcafes the paffion in-one (ax^ IhoaU deftioy it in the - 
' other ; the reafon is above my reach, but the fa^I am 1 
' 'ft fevere witnefs of.' Heigh ha.! 

EnifT Haitop a* • Sw Penurious/ ea^ Six^ Gregory ' 

Hsr. And (o, .yoo knight, foy»h»— — yoK'know, . 
knight, what low dogi.-the minillers weie thcn^ hofk 
does yow^ pat^-o- pot, fou, that- ihey put over the fire ' 
toiboil broth and meat int— yoa .have feen a pott 70U < 
khight — how does 3n>ur pot boil thefe troublcibiae times'} ' 
hey you ! Ecod, my lend, .&ys he, I don't know, I feldoQi 
gg-into tpj kitchea. A kitchen, you knight, is a place - 
M-5j vhtia.. 



where they drefs viQuals, roaft aod boil, and fofortli : 
Ecod, fays Le, I fetdom go into the kitcheo — But I 
fuppofe, the fcum is uppermoft ftill ! Hey, you knight ! 
what,«codi hey! But where's your fon, Sir Gregory ? 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now, where's Tim, Mifs 
Sukey ? lack-a-dsty, what's become oi 'I'im ? ' . 

Jenny. Gone out a tiny bit, he'll be here prefently. 

SirGreg. Wonderful! gotwl now, good now- L Well, 
and how, Mifs Sukey— has Tim > has he ! Well, aod 
what, you have — wonderful ? 

Enter a Servant -uiitb a Ltiter, 

Serv. Sir, I was commanded to deliver this into your 
«wn hands, by Mr. Jenkins. 

Har. Hey, youl what, a letter ? ecodfo! Any an- 
fwer, you ? bey ! 

Seru. None, Sir. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, Sir Penurious is bufy ! Well, 
Mifs, and did Tim do the thing ? did he jdcafc you ? 
Come now, tell us the whole ftory ; wonderful ! rare news 
ibr dameWinny ! ha,Tim'sfather'sownfon! ButCome, 
whifper — ay. 

Har. " 1 have only time to tell you that your fcbeme 
" is blafled : this.inftant I encounter'd Mrs. Penelope 
" Trifle, with her oiece ;, they will foon be with you," 
—So then, all's over; but let's fee what expedition will 
do— —Well, you knight, hey! what, hsYC they fettled ? 
Is the girl willing ? 

Sir Greg.. Good, now, good now ; right as my leg ! 
»b, Tim, little did 1 think — But, lack-a-da.y, I woadeE- 
where the boy is ! let's feek him. 
, Bar. Agreed, you knight; hey, comCi 
Eater Jenkins. 

Sir Greg... Lackra-day, here's Mi, Jenkins. Good, 
aow, have you feen Tim.^ 

Jeni. Your cuiioiity fhall be imme£atcly fatisGed } 
but 1 mull fifft have a word with Sir PenuriouE. 

Har. Well you ! what, bey 1 any news, Dick ? 

Jent. Better than you could: hopej yiuir rivil.is dif* 
jofed of.. 

I^r. Difpos'd of ! how ? 
. Jeni. Marry'd by this time, you : rogue ! The wo. 
- man. that wanted him wa^ no other th.aQ Mally Pen-.- 
groufe^ 
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groure, who truJg'd it up all the way after him, as Tim 
fays : I have recommended them to my chaplain, and 
before this the bufmefs is done. 

Har. Braviflimo ! you rogue ! but .how fliall I get off 
with the knight > 

Jenk. Nay, that muft be your contrivance. 

Har. I have it — Suppofe I was to own the whole de- 
Cgn to Sir Gregory, as our plan has not Tuccecded with 
his (on ; and, as he ieems to have a tolerable regard for 
me, it is pofliUe he may aflift my fcheme on Sir Penu- 

Jenk. 'Tis worth trying, however : — But he comes. 

Sir Greg. WcU, good now, Mr. Jenkins have you feen 
Tim ? I can't think where the boy- — — 

Har. 'Tis now time, Sir Gregory, to fet you clear 
with refpcS to fome particulars ;— I am now no longer 
Sir Penurious Trifle, but your friend and relation Jack 
HartDp. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful 1 good now, good now, couiia 
Hartop ! as 1 am a living man — hey-^Well, but, good 
now ! how, Mr,. Jenkins, bey f 

Jenk. The llory,. Sir Gregory, is rather too long to 
tell you now ; but in two words, tny friend Hartop has 
very long had a pifflon for Mifs Trifle, and was appre- 
henfive your fon's application would deftroy his Views-^ 
which, in order to defeat, he affum'd the charafler of 
Sir Penurious 1 — but he is fo captivated with your inte- 
grity and friendlhip, that he rather choofes to forego 
faia own iutercA, than interrupt the happinefs of your . 
fbn. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful, good now, good now, that's. 
lund ! who could have thought it, coufin Hartop ^ leck- 
a-day ! Well, but where's-Tim^ hey, good now ! and 

Jenh, This, Sir, is Jenny, the handmaid of the houfe. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! a peftilent hnffey ! Ahj Har^ 

top, you are a wag ! a piie of your pots, and your nqrali ' 

oaks !-^— lack-a-day, who could ha' thought ahy, ' ' 

Jenny, you're a But where's TiiB > 

Enter Sir Gregory's Servanl, 
SerD. Wounds, Mailer '. never liir alive if Mr.-Tiw 
hai na gone and mairy'd Mally Peogroufc. 

flt 6 Sin- 
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Sir Greg, Wonderfiil ! how, firrah, how ! good now, 
good now, couGn Hartop-— Mally Fengroufe! who the 
dickens is the * 

Ser. Mafter Tiftiotfaj^s fweettieart in eornwall. 

Sir Greg. And bow came Ihe here ^ Itck-aday, con* 
£nl 

Seri SbetTuap^d it up after.mifler. Mafler Ttmo.. 
thy b without, and lay* as how they be marty'd :— P 
wanted him to come in, but he's afmd yonll knock's. 

Sir Greg. Knock'n down,J— Good now, let roe come 
at hitai I'll — ah, rogue !^— Lack-a-day, coufin, Ihew- 
me where he Is ! I'l l w 

Hor. Moderate your fury, |^ood 'Sir Gregory ; con- 
Sder it is an evil itithout a remedy. 

Sir Gr^. But. what-will I)une Winny fay J^— Goodi 
nom, foch a.difpaiagement to^ — and then, what will Si« 
Penurious Tay ? lack-a-day, I am ^tnoft difiraded! And", 
you, you lubberly dog ! why did Mot you — ni aby. 
coufin Hartop, Gpujin Hartop ! good nam, good now '. 

Har, Dear Sir, be calm ; — this is no fucb fuiprifing 
matter : we have lucb ioflaoces in the ncwfpapen every. 
day. 

A>,Grey..Good now ! no, cooiin, n«.. 

Har. Indeed, Sir Gregory, it, was but laft-week that: 
Xioid Lbfty's fen aurry'd his mother's maid ; and Lady^ 
Sctty Forward run away, not a month ago, with her. 
node's butler.^ *' 

Sir^Greg. Wonderfol t what, in the news ?— — Good^ 
mon, tbat'« fome comfort, h<wever j — but what will Six.^ 
Penurio m 

/fiir- Asto that, leairehiio to mej^I have a projeft. 
to prevent his laughing at you, I'll warrant. 

Sir Greg. But how ? how, couiin Hartop, how i.- 

Har, Sir. Gregory d'ye thiak me your friend ? 

Sir Greg, Lack-a-day ! ay, couSn, ay. 

Har. And would .you, in return, ferve me- in a dr-- 
cumllance that, can't injure yourfetjf? 

Sir Greg. Good new, to be fiire coufin, 

Har. '.'■ iU you then permit me to afliime the figtite ' 
•f your fun, and fo pay my addreffe* to Mifs TrMe ? — I 
<Bu £retty ba^py m the inutBtioa ot hex Jatlier > and if 



I.codd iin[r<^e upon your lagacity, I IKaU £114 leb dif- 
fiKutty with your brother knight. 

Sir Greg. Good a<Mt ! Tim ! ab, you could not touch . 
Tim.. 

Har. I warrant you. But, fee, the young gentlemu). . 
Enter Tim. 

Su- Greg. Ah Tim, Tim] little did I— —Good. now, . 
geod now ! 

Tim. I could not hel|i it now, (ath and fole : but i£ 
you'll forgive me this time, I'll never do fo no more. 

Sir Greg. Well, well, if thee canft forgive thyfelf, I^ 
Oin forgive thee -, but thank my couGn Hartop. . 

Hot. Ob, Sir! if you are fatisfy'd, lam rcnaiided.. 
I, with you joy ; joy to you, child.]. 
'- Sir Greg, llianks, cgiifin Hartop. . 
Enter Waiter. , 

IVait. Sir, Mts. Penelope Tride, with her. niece, be. 
lug come to town, and heating your Worfhip was in the . 
htHife, would be glad to pay you their compliments. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-dayl wonder&l I— here w« are all - 
topfy-tutvy again ! iWhal ctn.be done iiow,.couiia; 

ifur. pick! (hew the ladietin here) but delay them 
ajittle. The luckieft incident in the world. Sir Gre> 
gory !— If you will be tind enough to lend Jenkini jout. 
dreU, and Matter Timothy will lend mc his, t^|^ake- 
nf matters in a jnoment. 

So- Greg. Ay, ay, coufin. 

Tim. FatlraQd bile, you (hall have nuna di re 1 - 

Har. No> oo.^— Step into the nut rooms minute,. 
. Sit Gregory. 

Sir Greg. Ay, ay, where you w!ll... 

Tim.Tzth, here wiU be choice fport. \_ExtiuiU 

Enter Mrs. Penolope anii Suck, mith Waiter. 

Wait. The gentlemen will wait on you , prefently«™ 
Would you choofe any refrelWcnt. } 

Suck. A draught of . ale, triend, for I'm main dry.. 

Mrt. pen. Fie ! fie ! niece ! is that liquor for a young 
tedy 1 Don't difparage your family and breeding. The 
perfoa is to be born that ever fan me touch any thing 
ibonger than water till I was three-and-twenty. 

SiuJh,Tta\iif aunt, that's fo 'long ago, that I think., 
tbu&V- 
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there's few people alive who can Temember what you 
did then. 

Mrs. Pen. How ! gillflirt 1 — none of jour fleers \ I am 
glad here's a huihand coming that will take you down -; 
Your tantrums ! ■■ You arc grown too hcadftrong and 
lobuft for me. 

Suci. Gad, I- believe you would bo glad to be takeik< 
down the fame way ! 

Mrt. P«(. Oh ! you are a pert But fee your lo- 
ver approaches. Now Sukey, be careful, child ; None 

Knter Jenkins as Sir Gregory, and Hartop at Tim. 
Jenk. Lack-a-day, lady ! I rejoice to fee you I won- 
derful ! and your niece !' — Tim, the ladies. 

Har. Your fervanl.Miftrefs! — I am glad to fee you, 
Mifs Suck. ( Salutis Act-.) Fath- and fole, Miftrefs Suck's 
a fine young- woman, more or lefs ! 

Suck. Yes^ I am well enough I beliere. 
"jtnk. But, Lady, where's my .bother Trifle ! where- 
. M Sir Penurious ^ 

Suck. Father's at home, in expeftatioa of you j. and= 
aunt and I be come to town to make preparations. 

>«*. Ay, wonderful I Pray, Lady, fliall I, good 

now ! crave a word in private ■? Tim, will you anfl your 
fweetheait draw back a little ^ 

~ Har, Yes, Fathn : Come, Mifs, will you jog a tiny- 
bit this way ? 

Sack. With all my heart. 

"jmk. There is. Lady, a wonderful affair has hap- 
peu'd, good now ! Son Tiro has falkn in love with a 
young woman at his uncle's, and 'tis partly to prevent' 
bad confequences, that I am^ lack^-a-day \ fq hafly to 
natch him ; andone of my men, good now I tells me 
that lie has feen the wench fince we have been in town j 
Ibe has fbllow'd us here, fure as a gun, lady ! Jf Tiin> 
fees the girl, he'll never marry your niece. 

Jfrj. Pen. U is indeed. Sir Gregory Gazette, a molt 
ciiticsl conjundure, and requites the molt mature deli- 
beration. 

"jenk. Deliberation ! lack-A-day, lady, whilft we- 

deliberate, the boy will be loll.. 

Mn:. 
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Mrt Fen. Wty, Sit Gregory Gazette, whai opera- 
tions can we determine upon P 

"Jenk. Lack a-day ! I know but one. 

Mrs. Ben. Adminifter your prapofition, Sir Gregory 
Gaiette ; you will have my concurrence. Sir, in any 
thing that does not derogate from the regulations of con- 
duft J for it would be moft prepofterous in one of my 
character, to deviate from the itriflell attention. 

^enk. Lack-a-day, lady, no fuch matter is wanted. 
But, good now ! could not we tack the young couple 
together dice^y ? your brother and I have already a* 
g«ed. 

Mrs. Ren. Are the previous preliminaries fettled, Sit 
Gregory Gazette ! 

Jenk. Good now I as firm as a rock, lady. 

Mrs, Pea. Why, then, to prefcrve your foQ, and «c- 
complifh the union between our families, I have no ob- 
jeAions to the acceleration of their nuptitis, provided 
the child is inclined, jnd a miniSer may be procuf 'd, 

Jeat. Wonierfull you are very good, good now ! there 
has been one match ^eady in the houfe to-^y ; we may 
have the lame parfon. Here ! Tim ! and young gen; le, 
woman ! — ^Well, Mifc ! wonderful, and how ? has Tim ? 
hey, boy ! Is not Mifs a fine young lady ^ 

Jiar. Fath and fole, father, Mila i« a charming youn^ 
woman ; all red and white, like Mally — Hum ! 

Jent. Hufb, Tim ! Well, and Mifs, how does my boy ^ 
he's an honell hearty lad '. Has he, good now ! had the 
art^ How d'ye like him, young gentlewoman' 

Suet. Liken? well enough, I think.. 

Jent. Why, then, Mifs, with your leave, your aunt 
and I here have agreed, if you aie willing, ta have the. 
wedding over direfl^. 

Suei. Gad ! with all my heart. Alk the young man. 

//iir. Fath -and fole, juft as you pleafej to-day, to- 
morrow, or when you will, more or- lefs. 

yeni^ Gopd now, good now ! then get you in there j 
there you will find one to do yout buiinefs: wonderfull 
matters will ibon be managed within. Well, lady, this 
was, good.now, fb kind! Lack-a day! I verily believe if 
dame Winuy was dead, that I (hould be gUd to lead up 
fiich anothet dance with you, ladjr* 

Mrt. 



zSo TBE unanrt. A3 IlJ 

Mrs, Pen. You aie, Sir, romethiag too piecipitate : 
Noi would there, did circumflancei concur, as you. infi- 
nuate, t>e fo abfolutc a certitude, that I, who have te- 
jefled fo man 7 matches, Ibouldinftaataneoufljiiiccumb. 

Jf)!. Lack-a>day, Iddj, good now 1 I ' ' 

mri. Pen. No, Sir; I would have you inilrudcd, that 
bad not Penelope Trifle made !rre&^able rcfdlutions^. 
(he need not.fo long have pieferved htr family furname. - 

7«i. Wonderful! why, I was only . 

Mrs. Pen. Nor bat the t&le of Lady Gazette fuch re- 
blendent chums, or fuch bewitching allureaientt, as to - ' 
throw me at once into the arms of Sir Gregory. 

Jent. Good now ! who -fays— 

Mrt. Pen. Could wealth, beauty, or titles, fupcrior to ' 

Enter Sir Gregory, Roger, aaJ Tin. 

Tm. Yes, indeed, father ; Mr. Hartop knew oii*t as ■ 
well as I, aifd Mr. Jenkins gat lu a p3i£^. 

Sir Greg. Good, now, good now I a rare couple of 
firiend) ! But I'll be eren with them ! I'll man thcu mar- 
kiet ! Mafter Jeokini, you have ibbb'd me finely. 
• yenli. Lack-a'day.whatV the matter now ? 

Sir Greg. Come, come, none of your ladt-a-days '. 
none of your gambob.nor yourtiicksto me ; Good now, . 
good now ! giva my clothes ! here, take your tawdry . 
trappings I bars found you out at laft : 111 be no kagei 
your property. 

^«ait. Wonderful! what's all this, lady? Good now, . 
good now! what's here! a flage play? 

Sir Greg. Play me no plays f but give me my wig ! ' 
and your piecious fiiend my loving coufin, (ptze on tbc 
kindred) laSi- 

Jeni. Good now, good now ! what are tbefe folk* i as~ 
fure as « gun, they're mad. 

SirGreg. Mad! no, DO} we ftre neither mad nor foc4si . 
CO thanks to you, tho'. 

Mrt. Pea. What is all.this ! can you unravel this pe»-. ■ 
plexity, untwine this myftery. Sir Gregory Gazette ? 

SirGreg. "Ht Sir Gregory Gazette ? Lack-a-day, lady! ' 
Tpu ate trick'd, iropofed upnn, bamboozled: Good oo'Wy . 
£Md uow ! 'tis I am Sir Gregory Gazette. 



o,v..u,Gooylc 



j4Sn. THE KNIGHTS. 28l 

tim. Fath ttod fole, 'tis true, miflrefs ; and I am his 
ion I im, and will (Wear it. 

Mrs. Pen. Why, isn't Mr. Timothy Gaiette with my 
niece Sufannah I'lifle ! 

Tim. Who, me ! Lord, no, 'tis none of I } it is coufia 
.liartop in my ctoaths. 

Mrs. Pen. What's this ? and pray, who— — 

Jeni, Why, as I fee the affair is concluded, you may, 
.Bladam, call me Jenkins. Come, Hartop, you may now 
throw off your di^uUe ; the knight bad like to have em.- 
barrafled us. 

Mrs. Pen. How, Mr. Jenkins I and would you, Sir, 
jparticipate of a plot to ■ ■ 

Har,' Madan), in the tffuc, your family will, I hope^ 
liave no great reafon to repent. I always nad the gieat- 
cll veneration for Mifs Penelope Trifle's undeiflaiidiiig ; 
the higheft efteem! for her virtues can entitle me to the 
Iionour of being regarded as her relation. 
' i^j. Pen. Sir, I (hall determine on nothing, *till X. 
am aj^rifed of .niy brother's refolution. 

Har. For that we mull wait. Sir Gregory, I mull 
intreat you and your fon's pardon for fome little liber- 
ties I have taken with you Irath. Mr. Jenkins, I have thet 
highefl obligation to your friendlhip ^ and, IVIifs, when 
we become a little better acquaiated, I flatter myfelf 
the change will not prove unplealing. 

Suet. I know ootlung tf aU about it. 

Har. Sir Gregory, we fliall have your company at> 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, no, no ; that boy has fpoilTd 
^y ftomach— ^Come, Tim, fetch thy lib, and let us be 
jogging towards Wales ; but how thou wilt get off with, 
^y mother 

"Tim. Never fear, father ■■ 

Since you have been pleaa'd our nuptial knot te.blefs^ 
Wft (hall be happy alt our Uvet— more or lefs— — 
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•• Or—'—IaiailIcman£dvitd 

" Thi hdy Ivnldnnrr M, 

^ Gjreai jlgamemiKa'j royal daugbltTf 

« Wbs', laming iilbcr (a AflW ™K(r." 

Tin gavi at finite ttrJi •/ Grmi 
Tbc tTcoBi and marmi of lie fiert ; 
AJking no tfovtif afyaur 0uw 
TV^iVo tbt milt er craciltt tent. 

Tbi facli ittrw iaii dig'rtnt -wayf . 

E'en lei them find it out for Bajes! 

Jnd 7rapdy at viiU etigbt ftraggir 
lyithuft Haul ■aafij.ar bavil, w daggir, 
Ai Farcialtanfl lie ariuaai lajk. 
To mali »lread-ailia,t bet mafi, 
A fael, ai unei ferli uiV, 

Noitym irrasdi »t iefent. 

On tie rum m^agee bi vititt. 

And meet, tiiili amfiata firide andjlmmt, 

Aifrtm til danJIer'ifiop he aau, 

Vndtr bit Ibrad-bart eltei, potrfMiU 

He ct^ter' d half a-peci of eoat, 

A fFag {iit Mend) A^air tifmtte ; 

—'—Cmiel ieUus, vrbai'i ieneali jnir eUatf 

2 hi^ i t that yatjbou'd not inov/, 
Tei Fira and fille, me It l' tibtr 
Shra'd/eae, Ute Sofia,, a Tioi-hf^iir. 
fnl^ee. Hit Andrrau at a fair, 
7o dtma jai in, Jtai'd mait yonjlan, 

" 7^1 notiJUd ! tbe only Beolb I fP^aH » / 

« G.W.. in here I j.fi going ta t^i. I" 
And if far aaltor dtn'l frsdaei 
Seme ttaraSir that pUyt tlie deuce ; 
Jf Ihirit ntfniie,/en/e, nr vdiim, 
Ra»t, ai«lflay Ibe dev'l wili lam ! 



A C T I. 

Scene,— -j^ Room in EmilyV Hau/r. 

Enter Emily vjilh a Utter open in her hand- and 

Mademoifelie Florival in tnan"! cioaibi. 

Be affured, that I will do every thing in my power to 
ferve you ; iny brdlher knew that he mij^ht command 
iny fervice — Be comforted, I befecch you. Madam. 

F/s. 
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Flo, You cannot wonder, Madam, that I fiiould be 
fhocked, extremely fliocked, at the cruel neceflity of a^ 
pearing before you in fo indelicate a difguife. 

Efn. Indeed you need not ; there is lomething in your 
manner, which convinces me, that every adion of your 
life carries its apology along with it -, though I will Dot 
venture to inquise into the particulars of your Itoiy till, 
your mind is more at eafe. 

Fla. Alas, Madam, it ia my intereA to make you ac> 
^uainted with my llory. I am the daughter of Moufieur 
Florival, a French phyGcian, to the ^and of- BellciDe. 
An £ngtiih a£cer, who had been defperately grounded, 
was, after the capitulation, for the fake of due atteod- 
aace, t^en into my father's houfe ; and as I, in the 
very early part of my life, had refided in £ug^nd, he 
took fame pleafure in my coUverfatioD. In a word, he- 
won my affeAions, and aiked me of my father in mar- 
riage : hut he, alas L too much Influenced by the nar-- 
row prejudices fo common between the two nations, for- 
bade the officer his hmJe, but not before we were, by thei 
molt folemn engagement*, fcctetly costrad^ to eacb= 
other. 

Em. May I alk th( officer's name F 

Flo. Kzcufe me. Madam. Till I Tee or hear &«». 
him once more, my prudence, vnnity, or call it what you. 
will, will fcaice fuffer me to meaiion it> Your brother,, 
indeed, is acquainted with— — 

Em. I beg your pardon— -—I hope, however, yoa^ 
bave no reaTcHi. to think yourf^ aeglefted or ibi^t- 
ten > 

Flo. Oh no ', far from it. He was. loon recalled by 
'brden from England ; and on my father's preOing me 

to confeni \q another match, my paflion Lblulh to 

Bwn it — — 4ranrpoTted me fo far, as to depart ahruptlr 
&om Bclleille. X came over in an Englilh ihip to PortU 
month, where I expefted, according to letters he had 
contrived to fend me, to find the otHcer. But, judge. 
•f my diikppDiHiment, when I learnt that he embarked 
but three days before for the fiege of the Havannah. 

Em, The Havannah !— You touch me nearly 1 Pray 
go on. - 

Fa, In 3 Arange kingdom— alone— ind a woman—- 
wbaCt 
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what could 1 do ? In order to defeat inquiries after me, 
I difguiled myfelf in this habit, and mixt nitk the ofH- 
■cers of the place ; but your brother foon difcovered •atf 
uneafiaefs, aud Isn through mj difguifc. I frankly 
-confelled to him every particular of tny flory : in confe- 
quence of which; he has thua generoufly recommended 
me to your protedion. 

Em. And you may dqtend on my friendfliip.^Youi 
'fituatibu afEeds me ftraagely. 

Wh, Ob, Madam, it is impolTible to tell you half its 
mileriei j el^ecially Qnce your brother has convinced ma 
:that I am To liable to be dircovcrcd- 

Km. You Ihall throw off that dref« as foon as poflible, 
and then I will take .you into the houfe with me and 

my filler In the mean time, let me fee you every 

day ^^ very. hour. I IhalL not be afraid that your viiits 
fvill affeA my reputation. 

Flo. You are too good to me. \Weep'tng. 

Em. Nay, this is too much ; It oTcrcomes- me. Pray, 
be cheerful. 

Flo. I humbly take my leave. 

'Em. Adieu. I Qiail expefl you to dinner. 

Flo. 1 Iball do myfelf the honour of waiting on you. 
lExit. 

Em. (fl/oncO P'X"' woman ! I thought my own un-^ 
'Cafinefs almolt infupportable } and yet how much muft 
her aniciety exceed mine ! 

Enler Bell. 

Bell. So, fifter ! I met your fine gentleman. Upon 
my word, the young fpark muft be a favourite.— You 
have had a tSte-a-tSte of above half an hour together. 

Em. How d'ye like him ? 

Eell. Not at all : a foft lady-like gentleman, with a 
white hand, a minctng (Icp. and a fmooth chin. Where 
4loes this pretty mailer come Aom ? ^ 

Em. From my brother. - 

■ Bell. Who is lie ; 

Em. A prefent to you. 
Bell. A prefent to mc ! What d'j" ""can ' 
Em. Why, did not my brother promife to take cars ■ 
:of you before he went abroad ? 
MslL Well, and vhat then i 

Em, 
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Em, What then ! Wby, he has taken care of you— 
ftnt 70U a pretty fellow for a hoAiand — Conld he poili* 
bly take better care of you ? 

Bell. A hufband !— 4 puppet, a doll, a^— 

Em. A foldler, Bell !— a led coat, confider. . . 

BtU. A fine foldier indeed ! 1 can't bear to fee a 

red coat cover any thing but a man, filler.— —Give me' 
a foldier, (hat locju as if he couM love me and proteft 
me ; ay, and tame me too, if I deferv'd it. — If I was 
to have this thing for a huCband, I wouM let him at the - 
top of my India cabinet with the china figures, and bid 
the maid take care (he did not break him. 

Em. Well, well ; if this is the cafe, I don't know 
what my brother will fay to you. Here's his letter; 
read it, and lend him an anfwer yourfclf. 

Btll. {readi.^ " Dear Cfter, the bearer of this letter 
" is a lady !" — So, fo I your fervant. Madam !— and 
. yours too, filler ! — " whofe cafe is truly compaflionate, 
" and whom I moft earnellly recommend to your pro- 
" teflion,'' — Um — um — Um — " take. care of her"—— 
Um — um — um — " not too many queftions" — Um — um 
— um— " in town in a few days."' ' I'll be wbipt now, 
if this ii not fome miftrefs of his. 

Em. No, no, Bell, 1 know her whole biftory. It is 
quite a little novel. She is a Frenchwoman, Mademtu- 
fclte Florii-al, run away from her father at Belleifle, and 
dying for an Engliib gentleman at the Havannah. 

Bell. The Havannah ! Not for Colonel Tamper, I 

hope, filter. 

Em. If Colonel Tamper had been at the taking of 
Belleifle too, I Ihould have been frighted out of my witi 
about it. 

Bell. Suppofe I ihould bring you foroe news of him^ 

Em. Of whom > 

Bell. Colonel Tamper. 

Em. What do you mean f 

Bell. Only a card. 

Em. A card ! — from whom ? What card \ 

Bell. Oh, what a delightful flutter it puts her into ! 

Em, Nay, but tell me. 

Bell. Well then— —while youi vifitor was here, there 
caw 
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came a card from Major Belford ; and I todt tlie liberty 
of fending an anfvrcT to it. 

Em. Let me fee it ! Dear Bell, let me fee it ! 

BeiL Oh, it was nothing but " bis compliments, and 
" deHring to have the honour of waiting on you any 
" time this morning from Colonel Tamper." 

Era. From Colonel Tamper ! — ^What can this mean? 
I am ready to fink with fear— —Why does he not come 
himfelf? 

Beli. He's not arrived— not come to town yet, I fup- 
pofe. 

Em. Oh, Bell ! I could fuppofe twenty things that 
terrify me to death. 

Bell. I think now, fuch a meflage ought to put yon 
^ quite out of your pain ; he could not comei'rom Colo> 
nel Tamper, if there was no fuch peifon in being. 

Em. Ay, but fuppofe any accident Ibould have hap* 
pened to him \ Heaven forbid ! How unfortunate is it _ 
to doat dpon a man, nliofe profeiTion expofes him hourly * 
to the riflt of his life ! 

Beil. Lord, Emily, how can you torment youifelf with 
fuch horrid imaginations ? Befides, (hould the word come 
to the worll— ^it is but a lover loft ; and that is a lob 
eaiily repaired, ycju know. 

Em. Go, you mad-cap ! but you'll pay for all this 
one day, I warrant you. When you come to be heartily 
in for it yourfclf, Bell, you will know, that when a pure 
an3 difintcrefted pafTion fills the breaft, when once a wo- 
mah has fet her heart upon a man, nothing in the world 
but that very man will ever make her happy. 

Be/l. I admire yoxa fining your heart, as yoU call it, 
of all things. Your love, my dear Emily, is not fii ro- 
mantic. You pitch upoQ B man of figure and fortune, 
handfome, fenlible, good-natured, and well-bred ; of 
rank in life, and credit in bis profefTton ; a man that half 
, the wflraen in town would pull caps for ; and then you 
talk, like a lly prude, of your pure and dilinterefted paf- 

Em. Why, then, I declare, if he had not a friend on 
earth, or a fiiilUng in the world— —if he was as mifer- 
able as the ubnofl malice of ill fbrttmc could make him, 
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I would prefer Cobnet Tamper to the Grft dufce in the 
ludgdom. 

Bel/. Oh, liAer, it is a migihty eafy thing for perfbns 
rolling Id affluence and a coach -an d-luc, to talk of living 
OD bread and water, and the comforts of love in a cot- 
tage. 

Em. The coach- an d-fix, Bell, would give little hap- 
pinefs to thofe who could not be happy wiAout it. Wheo 
once the heart has fettled its affeffions, how mean is it 
to withdraw them for any paltry confideratioas of whac 
nature focver ! 

Bf//. " I think the lady doth proteft too much." 

£m, " Ay, but Ihe'll keep her word." 
Eater Servant. 

Ser. Major' Belford, Madam! [E*tf. 

Em, Shew him in --Oh, Bell, I am ready to dioy 
with apprehenHon ! 

Enter Major Belibrd. * 

Beff, Ladies your humble fei^nt— -{&irf« ibeta.^ 
I rejoice to find you fo well, 

Bf//. And we congratulate you, M^or, on your fafe 
return from the Havauaah— ^— How does your friend C«> 
Ion el Tamper do f 

Btlf. He is very well, Madam ; bu t" — 

Eft. But what, Si r ■! am frigated beyond ezpref- 
fion— Is he in England ? 

Betf. Yes, Madam. 

Em. In town ? 

Belf. Yes, Madam. 

Em, Why have not' vre tlie pleafure of fedng him i 
then } ^ 

Be/f, Hell be here immediately, Madam. 

Em. Oh, well. 

Be/f, But it was thought proper that I flunild wait on 
you lirft, to prepare you for his reception. 

Em. To prepare me * What does he mean ? 

Be/f. Only ^o [«event your being alarmed at his ap* 
pea ranee, Madam. 

Em. Alarm'd! you terxiiy me more attd more— Whal 
-is the matter > 

Be/f. Nay, nothing ^A trific-—«hc mcr« chanc« of ' 
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•Kar—Ja forlung de la guerre, at the French call'it ; that's 
all, Madam. 

Km. I'm upon the rack Dear Sir, explain^— 

Rclf. The Colonel, you knom, Madam, is a man of 
fpirit—— Having expofed his petfon very gallantly in 
the feveral a&ionB bofore the 'town of the Havannah, he 
leceived many wounds ; one or two of which have been 
Mtended with rather. diiagreeable circmnilances. 

Em. But is the Colonel well at prefent, Sir ? 

Belf. Extremely well. Madam. 

Em, Are not the omfeqiiences (rf his wounds likely 
to endanger hia life ? 

Bel/. Not in the leafl, Madam. 

Em, I am fatisfied— — — Pray go on, Sir. 

Be/f, Do not you be alarmed. Madam. 

Em. Keep me no longer in fufpence, I boTeech you, 
'fiiri 

. Bell. What can all this mean ? 

Belf. The two principal wounds which tlie Colonel re- 
ceived, Madam, were, one a little above the knee, and 
.another in his face. In confeqiieoce of the iirft, he wa» 
reduced to tlie necelfity of faving Ha life by the lofs of 
■at leg ; and the latter has deprived him of the fight -of an 
*ye. 
■ Em. Oh, heavens ! \^Ready to faint. 

Bell. Poor Emily! How could you be fo abrupt. Sir? 
The violent agitation of her mind is too much for her 

fpiri... 

Belf. Excufe me, Madam-~^I was afraid of making 
-you uneafy ; and yet it was neceflary you Ihould be ac- 
'quaiDted with thm circuqallauce^ previous t» your £ee- 
.ing the Colonel. 

Em. {recevtring,') LoA a leg and an arm, did you &y, 
^ir? 

Bell. No, not an arm — an eye. Madam. 

Em. An «ye ! worfi; and worfe — Poor Colonel ! 

Belf. Rather unfortunate, to be fure. But we fhouM 
confider, Madam, that we liave faved his life ; and that 
•thefe were fccrifices neceffary for its prefervation. 

Em. Very true. Ay — ay — fo ^s he has. but his life, ■ 
I am ha}^. And I ought now to be attached to him, 
not only from tenderaefs, but compaOion. 

Voul. N Btlf: 
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Beff, After xll, Madam, hii -appearance ia inncfa bet- 
ter th«n you may imagine. His fece, by the help of ■ 
black ribband, is very little diifig;uied ; and he has gait 
a faUelcg;, made {b naturally, that except a fmall hitch 
In bis gait, there b ip> material aheration in his pcTfon 
and deportment — Befides which, iq point of health ami 
fyirits, he is particularly well. 

Em, X am glad of it, But, alas ! he talwfe perlot 

was fo charming .'■ ' And then his eyes, -tTiat were lb 
briniant \ — fo full of fenUbility 1 

Bt^. This accident, Madam, on his own account gires 
bim no uneafinefs ; tg fay the truth, be feems rather vaia 
upon it 1 I could wifh, therefore, when he cotnes, that 
you would not feem too deeply affefted, hut rather af^ 
iame an air of cheerfulnefs, lealt any vifible uneafinefs in 
you fliouI4 Ihoclt the Colonel. 

Em. Poor Colonel! I know his fenfibility. Let me 
itniieavour, therefore, to convince bim, that be is as dear 
. -to me as ever ! Oh, yes, aifi mt viiat it viiU, 1 muft fliew 
him, that die pnfervatton of his life is an entire eimfaUt- 
Jwn to me. 

Eitler Servant, 

Ser. Colonel Tamper, Madam; 

Em. £b! what? {^Difordtred. 

Bill. Define the Colonel to walk up~~Compofe 
yourfelf, my dear!— Poor Emily! 1 am in pain for her. 

■ Enter Co/one/ Tamper^Run/ fifi to Emily. 
• 7atit. 'My deareft Emily ! — how happy am I to fee 
you onCe 'again 1 I bare biongbt back the honeA heart | 
and hand which I devoted to you : as to the reft of my 1 
tody, you fee I did not care Cxpence what became of it. j 
Mils Bell, I r^oice to fee yon fo Well ^— --Major, I a 
yours — Rut my Ejnily ■ ■ ■ ~ 

Em. Oh, Colonel! 

{_Biirfi into trart, and leant mpoa Bell. 

Tarn. How's this ? Tears ! 

SeU. YoQfhouldnot have followed the Major fi> foon, 
Colcmel ; ihe had Icaice itcovered die firft fhock friraa his 
XDtelligencc. 

7am. My impatience vrotdd fuffer 'me todeUy no 
lonccc 
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tanger^-^Why do you weep fo, Emily? ' Are yon 
• Ibrry.to fee me again ? 

Em. Sorty to fee you unfortunate. {Wee/iittg, 

7am. Uafortunate ! call me rather fortunate ; I ant 
.come back alive ; alive and merry, Emily. 

Em. I am glad you have TaTcd your life, ^Weeping, 

7am. I dare fay you arc. Look, od me then. What, 

not one glance ! Won't you dejgn to look on your poor 

maimed fotdier ? {Paajing.') — Is it poflible, then, that 

any little alteration of my perfon can occafion a change 

Em. Never Colonel, never : It it furely no mark of 
want of affection to be fo much hurt at your misfoT' 
tunet. 

7am. Misfortunes! no misfortunea at all— none tt all 
'to a foldier — nothing but the ordinary incidents and 
common cafualties of bis life— marks of honour — and 
tokens of valour — I declare I bear them about with me 
,38. the mod. honourable badges of my profcflion — I am 
proud of them— I would not part with this wooden leg 
for the befl.flelh and blood in Chriftendom. 

Em. And can you really be fo unconcerned at this v- 

7am. Really }.and .you (hall be unconcerned to», 
Emily. You ihall find more in me ftill, than in half 
. the battered rake« and fops about, to\Tn. It injures mc 
ao more than it does a fine Tree, to lop its branches. 
My trunk is heart of oak, and I fhall thrive the better 
for it. 

Em. But is there no hope of recovering your eye a- 

gain ? Oh, ,we muft, have the bell advice Is the 

■ fight quite loft ? 

7am. (^itE -Blind as a miU-hol-re blind as a 

beetle, Emity'— ^But what does that fignify ? Love is 
.-bliod, you know^.aad if I have loft one eye, why, they 
fay, I fhall fee the clearer with the other. 

Em. I cannot look at him without fhuddeiing. 

[Retires anifiu ^own. 

'B«//. What aSion was it you hlffered in. Colonel .' 

7am. Before the Moro Caftle, Ma'an», before the 
"Moro " H ot work, hiding hot,' by fea and land, I «f- 
fure YOU. Mg'am. Ah, the Moio, the Moro !...-■ But 
. . N a if 
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if men go to run their heads agaiofl ftone-walls, thcf 
muft exped to have a fcorice or two SiokcD before they 
make thtir way thtough them Eh, Major ! *' 

BelL Major Belford was with you ? 

Tarn- All'tbe while. "The major and I fought fide 
by fide, cheek by jowl, till I fell, Ma'am ! We paid 
the Dons-^idn't we. Major ?— -— But Velafeo, poor 
Velafco ! A fine brave Don, muft be owned— I had ra- 
ther have died like VelaTco, than have lived to be Gene- 
califlimo. 

BelL {to Emily.) How are you, iifter ? 

Tam. Nay, prithee, Emily, be comforted I more than 
. all this might have happened to me at home. I might 
have thrown away my life in a duel, or broke my net^ 
in a fbx-chace : a fit of the gout, or an apoplexy, might 
have maimed me ten times worfe for ever ; or a palif, 
perhaps, have killed one half of me at a fingle ftrok^— 
Vou muA not take on thus — If you do, I (hall be ti' 
, tremely uneafy, 

Em. Excufc me ; I cannot help it— but be afTured, 1 
! cfleem you as much as ever. Sir. 

7am. Efieem and Sir !— — This is cold language— 
I have not been ufed to hear you talk in that ilyie, 

Em. I don't know what I fay — I am not weU->4et 

Tatn. When fhall we name the happy day f I Ihall 
.make Ihift to dance on that occafion — though as Wi- 
thrington fought — on my flumps, Emily. Tell me, 
when Ihall we be happy ? 

Em. I grow more and more faint Lead me to mf 
chamber. Bell. 

BelL She is very ill— >don''t teafe her now. Colonel | 
but let us try to procure her fome repofe. 

tarn. Ay, ay, a fhort fleep and a little refle^on, 
and all vill be well, I dare fay ' ' I will be here again 
foon, and adminifler confolation, I warrant you. Adieu, 
.my dear Emily. 

Em. Adieu.— Oh, Bell. [Exit in tears viiih BelL 
[^Maneat Major Belford anii Col. Tamper. ^ 

Tarn, (afumfng bis natural air and manner') Ha, ha, ^ 
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ha !— Well, Belford, wliat is your opinion now ? WHl 
flie ftand the left or no ? 

helf. If (he does, it is mote than you dererce. I could 
wifti (he would give you up with all my heart, if I did 
not think you would run ftark mad with vexation. 

Tarn: WTiy fo ? 

Belf, Becaufe, as I have often told you before, thisis' 
a moft abfurd and lidiculous fcherae, a mere trick to* 
impofe upon yourfelf, and moft probably end in your 
hiliiig the affe^ions of an amiable lady. 

Tarn, You know, Belford, there is an exce(s of fcn- 
libility In my temper ■ 

Belf. That will always make you unhappy. 

Tarn. Rather fay it will enfure the future bappinefs 
of my life. Before I bind myfelf to abide by a woman 
at ail eveiita and in all circomllances, I muH be aflured 
tbat flie will at all events and in all ckcumftances re- 
tain her aSedion for me. 

Betf. 'Sdeath, I have no patience to hear you. Have' 
not you all the reafon in the world to reft affured that 
Siuily entertainsa moft fincere p3(rian for you ? 

Tarn.- Perhaps fo ; but then I am not equaDy afluied 
of the bafla on which-that palTiou is founded. 

Belf. Her foUy, I am afraid.- 

7am. Nay, but I ant fefious," Major. 

Belf. You are very ridiculous. Colonel. 

7ani. Well, well ; it does not fignify talking : I mull 
be convinced that (he loves me for my own fake, for my- 
felf aloce ; and that, were I divefted of every delirable 
gift of fortune and of nature, and (he was to be addref- 
fed bj fifty others who pdffcfled them all in the moft e- 
miuent degree, the would continue to prefer me to all 
the reft of mankind. 

' Belf. Moft precbus refinement,, truly ! This is the 
' moft high-flown metaphyfics in fentiment I ever heard 
* in my life — picked up in one of your expeditions to 
' the coaft of Fiance, I fuppofe — No plain Engliihman 
r dream'd of fuch a whim — Love you iox yourfelf I 
■■-■ ■• own fake! — not ftie truly. 
. How then > 

'- Belf. Why, for her ovjn, to be fure— and fo would 
'" auy body, ell'e. ■ 1 am your friend, and love you as 
■ N 3 'a 
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* a frieod : Add why ^ bocaufe I am glad to ksTC com- 

* inerce with a man of talents, honour, and honefty. 
' Let me once fee you b^ave like a poltroon or a nt- 
' lain, and 7011 know I nould cut your throat, Colo- 

^* nel ! 

' Tattt. I don^t doubt you, Major *, but if flie ^n't 
' love me for my awn fake, for mxfelf, a* I faid, bow 

* can I ever be certain that die will not transfer that 
' love to another f 

Belf. ' For yoiii' own fake ! ior youifelf a^Ma 1* 
Why, what, in the name qf common fcnfe, is this ftlf 
of yours, that you make fuch a rouU about ? Your 
biith, your fortune, your charaflcr, your talents, and 
perhaps, fweet Colonel, that fweet perfbn of youra ■ ■ 
all thefc may have taken her— and habitude, and con- 
tinual intercoutfe, mufi increafe her partiality &r then • 
in you, more than in any other peffaa. Bat, after all, 

* none of thefe things are yourfeif. You bm but tfaa 
' ground ; and thefe qualities are wvven' into your 
' £came. Yet it is net the fiuff, but the tichnefi of th* 
' woik, that ftamps a value on the peaca. 

' Tarn. Why, this is- downright fennoni^g. Major. 
' Give you pudding-fleeves and a grizzle-wig,, yon 
' might be chaplain to the regiment. Yet matrimony 
'' 19 a leap in the inAi indeed, if we cannot beforehand 
' make ourfelves at all certain of lbe.£daliiy and'a&eo 
' tion of oiir.wiv^. 

' Belf. Marriage is precariousj I grant you, and mult 
' be fo. You may play like a- vrary gamcfter, 'tis tme. 

* 1 would not marry a notorious piolligatc, nor & wo- 
' man in. a confumption y but' there i» uo more anfwcr- 
va% for the continuance of her good difpoiilien, ijiaa 
that ai her good health. 

1am. Fine maxims! make ufe of them yourfelf; 
they won't fert-o mc A fine time, indeed, to experi- 
ence a woman's fidelity^— after mRrriage; a time when 
every thing confpircs to render it her intereltto deceive 
you i >Jo. no ■, 110 fool's paradife for me, Bdford 1 

Bflf. A fool's paradife is better thwv a wifeacre's 
purgatory. 

5am. 'Sdeath, Belfotd. who comes here > — 1 (kail 
• \t difcoveicd. \ReJvmiiig hit tounlerfeit maimer. 
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£«r«- Prattle. 

Prat. Gentlemen, your moft obedient; mighty foriy, 
extremely concerned, to hear the lady's takeaill— — I 
tvM fent for in a violent huiiy — had fotty patients, to 
vifit — refolvedto fee her, however-r— Major BeUbrd, I 
rejoice to fee you in good health— Hare I the honour 
ot knowing this gentleman ? 

\Pomtitig to Tamper, and going, up to,bim. 

Tain. Hum, hum '. , 

l^Lmiping fiwayJromViatxXt, and puttiag hii hand~ 
-kirehtef ta bit face. 

Bt(f. An acquaintance o£ mine, Ml. Prattle.— You 

4pn?t IfnoTO him, I believe A little huit.in the fct- 

vice — that's all. 

Prat.' Accidents, aocidenta.vilL happen No lels 
than TeTaa. brought into our. infirmary yeft^cday, and 

, t«o. inU, the hofpital Did you hear. Major Bel&id^ 

that poor Lady Di. Racket broke her arm lall night, 
by an overturn, from her horfes taking fright among the 
Tall crowd of coache;. getting in at Lady Thunder's 
raut : and yeflerday morning, Sir Helter Skelter, who 
is fo remarkably fond of dnving, put oiU hU collar- 
bone by a fall irom'biaown coach-box. 

TatO' Pox oh hu chattering '. I wt^ he'd be gone. 
l^fiort tp Bel^ 

Btlf. But your iais p»tiheat^ Mr. Prattle 1 a^ a- 

fraid we detain you. 

Prat. Not aX all •yr-l'^ attend her in»mediately-— — 
{Going, returns.) ■ You h»e not luacd. of the chjugc 
in the mintftry i 

Tarn, Pflia! " 

Self. I have. 

Pral, Well, well (S^'ng, rtlunit.),—Laiy $aiah 

Melville brought to-bed withia thefe.two hours—a boj[ 
— GeotlemeUr youi fo^a:>t, your vety hgsible fer- 
vant. . ■ . ' C£*dV- 

Tam. Chattering Uck^ap<A. 

Be/f. So, the apothecary's come already— — we (haU' 
have a coafultation of pHyCcians, the knocker tied up, 

and firaw laid in the ftreet Ibortly. But are not yov 

alhamed. Tamper,. to give her. all thii.uaeafinefs ! 

Tarn. Np.i«stter— ! — ^J'll make Hw ample amends st 
N4 ' laii- 
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lad — Wlat could poffcls them to fend for this bJock- 
facad ? He'll make bei woHe and norfe — He will abfa- 
lutely talk hei to death. 

Be^. Ok, the puppy's la falhion, you know. 

7am. It is lucky enough the fellow did not know 
mc. He's 3 downright he-goflip '. — and any thing he 
knows might as well be publilhed in the Daily Adver- 
lil'er. But come, for fear of djfcovery, we had better 
decurap for the piefent. March ! 

Bf//. You'll expofcyourfelf confoundedly, Tamper. 
, T.im. Say no mote, 1 am refolv'd to put her affec- 
tiuu to the triaL If Jhe'i thotough. pioof, I'm made for 
evej'. Come along. IGohg^ 

B'/f. Tamper! . 

•T.:":. Oh, 1 am Iam»^-I forgot. [^Limfiiiig, 

B.'if'. Lord, Lord ! what a fsol felf-love makes of i 
man 1 "" l^Exeuali. . 



ATT II . 

Scene, Kmily's Drejjing-room. 
Emily, Bell, Prattle, jf«in^ on ajefa. 

Belt. I THINK, you feem to be a good deal Kcovcred^ 
Emily. 

Em. I am jnuch better tfean I was, I thank you 
Heigh-ho ! 

Pral. Ay, ay, I knew we (Kould be better by and by 
— p - ' Thefe little nervous diforders are very common all- 
over the town-^-^-merely owing to the damp weather, 
which relaxes the tone of the whole fyftem.: — The poor 
Duchefs of Porcelain has Ifad a fever on her fpirits thefe 
thre* weeki — Lady Teafer's qafe is abfolutcly hyfteri- 
cal ; and Lady Betty Dawdje is almoft half mad with, 
lownefs of fpiots, headachs, tremblings, vain fears, add 
nandetings of the mind. 

Ein. Pray, Mr. Prattle, how does poor Itiifs Cromp- 

Prai, Never better. Ma'am. — Somebody ha« remo- 

- ved her diforder, by prefcribing very effeflually to the 

Marquis of Cranford. His intended match with Mi& 

Richman, th&hundred thoufaad pound fottuDC, isijuite 

offj. 
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off; and fo. Ma'am, Miis Crompton is perfcflJy well a- 

gain By the bye too (he has another reafoii to re- 
joice : for her coufin, Mifs Dorothy, who lives with her; 
and began, you know, to grow rather old-maidifh, a9 
we fay, Ma'am, made a fudden conquefl of Mr. Bumper, 
a Lancalhirc gentleman of a great cllate, nho came up 
to town for the Chriilmas ; and they were married at 
IVIifs Crompton'a ycfterdiy evening. 

Be/L Is it true, Mr. Prattle, that Sir John Medley 
is going to the fouth o£. France for the recovery of his 
health > 

Prat. Very true Ma'am,-very true, that he's going,' 
I promife you ; but not for the recovery of his health. 
&r John's well enough himfelf — but his affairs are in a 
- galloping confumptioo, I aiTure you. No lefs than twiJ 
CKecutions in his houfe. I heard it for faft at Lady 
Modilh's. Poor gentleman, I-have known his chariot 
fland at Arthur's till eight o'clock in the morning. He 
has had a fad run a long time; but that lait affair at 
Newmarket totally undid hiOt.^-^Piay, Ladies, have 
you heard the flory of Alderman Mancheller's lady ' 

Bf//. Oh, no. Pray, what is it ? 

Pret. A terrible ftory indeed— —-Eloped' from her 
huftwnd, and-went off with Lord John Sprightly. Their 
intention, it feems, was to go over to Holland; bul 
the Alderman purlued them to Harwich, and catched 
them juft as they were going to embark. He threaten- 
ed Lord John with a profecution : but Lord John, who 
knew the Alderman's turn, came down with a thoufan4 
pounds ; and fo the" Alderman received his wife^ and alt 
is well again. ' 

Be//. I vow, Mt^Piattie', you are extremely amuCng, 
You know, the chit-that o£ the whole town. 

Prai. Can't avoid picking up a few flight anecdotes, 
to be fure, Ma'am — Go into the bell houfes in town- 
attend the firtl families in the kingdora-^nobody better 
received — nobody takes more care— nobody tnes to give 
more i"ati»faaion. 

Be//. Is there ai^ public news of any kind, Mr. 
Prattle ? 

Prat. None at all, Ma'am— —except that the officer*^ 
ace jooll of them letuio'd from the Kavanaah' 



99S ■ THK DB(7C« IS IW UN. J^iff JT. 

Jkm. 9o we hear Sir ! 

Prat. I faw Colonel Tamper yefterday. O, my 1 and 
Major BeUbrd, and asAther geotleaun, as I came ia 
kere this morning. 

Bell. That was Colonel Tamper, ^. 

Brat. That gentleman, Colonet Tamper ! Ma'am ! 

Bell. Yes, Sir. 

Prat. Pardon me, ISfa'am ! I know Colonel Tamper 
very well.-~'That poor gentleman was jbmewhat dis- 
abled— had faffered a little in the wait— Colonel Tam- 
per is njjt fo unfortunate. 

Em. O yes, that horrid accident 1 
' Prat. What accident > 

Bell, i^t woundt— his wounds— -£>on*t you knotr, 
Sir> 

Prat. Wound*, Ma'am i^Upon my word, I never 
keard he bad received any. 

Bell. No ! Why he loft k leg and an eye at the fiege 
of the -Havannak. 

Prat. Did he ' Why tken, Ma*am, I'U be bold to 
&y, he is the luckiefi man ia the world. 

Bell. Why fo, Sir > 

Pral. Becaufe, Ma!am, i£'he lod a leg and an lyc at 
the Havannah, they muft be grown again, or he haa 
foraehow procured others, that do . the baflneft evevy 
wbh as wfll.. 

Em. InipOSible T 

Prat. I with I may dfe. Ma'am, if the Colenel bad 
not yederday t«ra as good legs and line eyes as any inaB. 
in the world. If be lofl one of each atthe Havatfnafa, 
we praditioners in phytic fhould be much obliged to- 
kira to comrannicate bis receipt for the benefit <rf Green- 
'wich and Chelfea holpitals. 

Em. Are youfttfe that the Cotcmel has had do fuch 
bfs. Sir? ■ 

Pral. As f»r«as-tKatram;here, Ma'am! X faw bim 
going intothe what d*ye-call'him ambaflador's, jafl ovec. 
againil my houfc, yelleiday ; and the laft place I was at 
tjuE morning was Mrs. JDaytight's, where I heard the 
Colonel was at her rout la^ night, and that every body 
tkous^t he was. rather improved than injnttdbybis late 
cxpedif 
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•xpeditioiiy— But, odlo! Laclf-a-day, Uck^a^Tt l<>c>> 
a-day !— now I recolkfl— 4ia, ba, ba ! 

IZaaginiig vny. htmiily. 

BtlL Wkat's the matter, Mr. Prattle > 

Frat. Escule me, ladiei : I can't fnlxar langLbig— ' 
kft, ka, ha i-~The gentleman in t'othei room. Colonel 

Tamper! ha, ha, ha ! 1 find the Colonel bad a mind 

to pay a viSt in mafijuerade thii morning— —I Tpokc to 
Major fielford— — I thoufiht 1 knew bit imxA too—— 
but he limped away, and hid his face, and would not 
^eaktome^— — Upon m}r word, he did it vety. well! 
1 could have fwora there htd been an amputation— He 
would make a gguie at a ma&cd ball. Jia, ba, ba ! 

£»!.&//. Ha, ha, ha! 

\Looting at eacheiber, and agiSing to laugh. ■ 

Pral, Ha, ha, ha ! very comical ! Ha, ha, ba I 

BeH. A frolic, Mr. Prattle, a frtdic : I think, however, 
jou had better not take anjr notice of it abroad. 

Prat. Me ! I- fhall never breathe it, Ma'am : I am 
clofe as oak — an abiblute fiee-mafon for fecreey ' • 
But, Ma'am, (rifiag); I muft bid you good moining- 
'■-'■'-I have leveral patients to vlCt b«ibre dinner.—— 
Afrs. Tremor, I know, will be dying with tbe vapoor* 
tilt flicfces me; and I am to meet Dr. Valerian at Lord 
Heaic'i in lefs than half an hour. 

£m. Ring the belt, my. dea n n M r. Prattle, your 
fervant. 

Prat. £.adies, your rery bumble iervant. — I fhall (end 
JDO-S cordial mixture. Ma'am, to be taken in any parti- - 
cular faintnefs, or lownefs of fpirits ^ and fome draughts ■ 
for morning and evening. Have a care of catching ' 
cold; be cantioui in your diet; and I make no doubt but 
in a few days we fliallbe petfeftly recovered. — Ladies, 
jtiur fetvant : . Vour moft t^edicnt, very, bumble fer- 
vant.. [£*tV.- 

[T&c iadietJiif^rfomttiMeJiltat^. 

Btll-X^flir a panfe.) Sifter Emily! 

Em. Siltcr Belt 1 

Belt What d'ye think, of Colond ' Tamper now, fi- 
ftfcr> 

£m. Wby,I am fo provoked, and fo plea&d ; fo angry, , 
N 6 and-1 
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and fa diverted ; that I don't know nltethcr I (botUd 
be in, or out of humour, at tlus difcoverj. 

5*//.' No !— Is it poffible you can have fo little fpirit ? 
This tattling apothecary will tell thin fine ftory at every 
houfe' he goes into — it will be town-talk — If a lover <tf 
miae had attempted to put fuch an impudeat deceit up- 
pn me, I nould never lee his face again. 

Em.\i you had a lover'that you liked, Bill, yoik 
would not be quite fo violent. 

BelL Indeed but I (hould- What ! to come here with. 
a Canterbury tale of a leg and an q.ye,aad hfavcn knows 

what, merely to try the extent of his power over you 

* To gr^tiiy his inordinate vanity, in cafe you Aiould' 
' retain your affeftion for him ; or to reproach you for 
' your weaknefs and infidelity, if you could not recon- 
' cile yourfelf to him on thai fuj^ofiiion.' 

Km, It is abominably provoking, I own ; and yet. Bell, 
it is not a quarter of an, hour ago, hut I would havfr^ 
parted with half my fortune to have made it certain that 
there was a trick in the ftory.. 

Bell. Well, I never knew iine of thefe men of estra- 
Bidinary fenfe, as. they are called, that was not in ibm^ 
inAances a greater fooi than the r^fl of mankind. 

Em. After all, Be)], I mull cocfefs that this Uratagenk 
has convinced me of t)ie infirmity of my temper. Thls- 
fijppofei accident began tamake fttange vifork with mc.. 

Bell., I faw that plain enough. ' I told you what youp 
pure and diflntereiled paflion, filler, would comp to, loQZ 
ago. — Yet this is fo flagrant an affront, I would make 
him fmart for it fome way or other j I would not marry, 
liim thefe feven ye.ars. 

Em. That, perhaps, might be punifiiing myfelf, Gfter^ 

Bell. We rauft plague him, and heartily too. Oh, foe 
8' bright thought now, fome charming invention, to tor- 
ment him \ 

Em. Oh, a$ to that matter, I fliould be glad to have 
fcme conucal revenge on him with aU. my heart. 
Enter Servant, 

Ser. Captain Johnfon, Ma'aca. 

Em. Defire him to walk up, {Exit Servant.) I an £ti 
to lee an^ coinf an^f ii^Wr^^-Ttiu dtfcgycrf will do me 
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more good, I believe, than all Mr. Prattle's eonlial mix" 
tures, as he calls them. 

Bell. Oh, you're in charming fpirits, fitter But 
Captaia Johnfon,! you. abound in the military, Captains, 
Colonels, and. Majors, by mholefale: MHio is Captai« 
Johnfon, pray i 

Em. Ouly the name that Mademoifelle Floxlval, the 
Belleine lady you faw this morning, goes by. 

Bell. Oh, Mer, the luckieft thought iu the noild— . 
luch an ufe to make of this lady. 

Em. What d'ye mean ? 

Beii, Captain Johafon fliall be Colonel Tampcu's xx* 
val, Mer ! 

£01. Hufh ! here (he is.. 

Enter Mademoifelle Florival.. 

Enit Give me leave, Madam, to introduce you to my 
After. 

. Bell, I have heard, your llory, madaraj and take part 
in your misfortunes. 

Flo. I am infinitely obliged both to you and to that 
kuiy. Madam. 

Em. Oh ! Madam, I have been extremely ill fince you 
.was here this morning, and terrified almoll: beyond ima> 
gin at ion. 

Flo. I am very forry to hear it ; may I alk what has 
alarmed you ? 

Em, It is to ridiculous, I fcarce knon how to tell 

, Bell. Then I will. You mull know, Ma'am, that . 
jqy filler was engaged to an oHicer, who went out on a 
late military expedition. He is jull returned, but is 
come home with tte ftrangeil conceit that ever filled thie 
brain of a lovar. He took it. into his head to try my 
lUter's faith by pretending to be maimed and wounded-, 
and has aflually vifited her this morning in a counter- 
fcit charatter. We have jull now detected the impofi- 
tjon, and want your alTiilance to- be pleafautly revenged 

Flo. 1 cannot bring myfelf to be an advocate for the 
lady's ctuelty^— But you may both conini.a9d me in 
Vij thing. 

^...£si.Theie ^ 1<> Ctuelty in the cafe ; I fear I. am 
goas 
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gone too tax fron that As 7011 are, in appearance, 
iiich a fmart youag gcntlcmaQ, ny fifier bas waggifklj 
propoTed to make you the inflmmeat of exciuog Colo- 
nel Tampcr'i jealonfy, by youi perfonatiag the cha> 
X*&et of a foppofed livaL— Whs not that jeur device, 
filter? 

Be//. It was ; and if this lady will come into it, and 
you play your part weQ, we'll tealc the wife Colonel, 
and make him fick of his rogueries, I warrant you. 

F/o. I have been a mad girl in my. time, I coaStb, and 
remember wfaeni Ihoul^ have jcnned infuch a frolic with 
pleafure. At prefent, I fear, I am &:arce miftrefi enough 
of my temper to. ntaiBtain my charadcr with any tole- 
rable humour. However, I will lummon up all my ^t* 
rits, and do ray beft to oblige you. 

Bt//. Oh, you will have but little to do The bufi< 

nefs will lie chiefly on your bauds, Emily — You muft 
bs moA intolerably provoluDg.— — If you do but irri' 
tate him fufficieutly, we fliall have chatEoing Iport with- 
him. 

£m. Never fear me, Bell; Mr. Prattle's intelligence 
his given me Ipints equal to any thing— Now 1 know 
it is hut a trick, I fliall fcarce he ab^ to fee him lin^ 
iug about without laughing.—^ 
Enter Servant. 

Ser, Colonel Tan^r, Madam.'. 

£m. Shew him in ! {Sxil Serrant.^ , Now,- la> 
dies! 

Be//. NowGiler! — Work htm heartily ;, cat bim tiK 

the bone 1 charge you. If you (hew him the IcaS: 

Mercy, you are no woman. 

Enirr Colonel- Tan^r.' 

Tism. This it is to have new fervants! not at home,, 
indeed I— .—'A pack of blockheads,, ta. think of deny*- 
ing my Emily to mer I' knew the poor dear foul was- 
a little out of order indeed— but^—^«iiy Florrval)—- 
I beg pardon, Madam! I. did not know you had. cosh 
pany.. ... 

Be/J. Oh, thisgenlltmanisa particulai friend. oC mj- 

Tom. Hum ! \Tiiforderti- 

Eta. I did. not eip^ to fee yonrettrnt^ foon, Sal. 

Tarn.. 
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7<M>. No— I believe I am come femewhat uneiped- 
edl7 itidecd, Madam ! 

Ein. If your return had not been To extremely pie» 
cipitate, Sir, I ihotdd have fent you a mefiage on pur- 
pol« to pMvent yos siving youifelf that trouble. 

Tma. Madam ! s me&ge ! fer what lealbii ? 

Em. Bccaufe I am otheiwlfe engaged. 

[fTwA indijfrence. 

Ttaa. £n^ged ! I don't aj^rehend you, Madam. 

Em. No; you an cutremely dull then: don't yon 
fee I have company ?— Waa you at the opeia laft night. 
Captain Johaliui >. ■ {Caqiuttm with Floriral. 

Tiini. I am thuoderftruck.— Madam! Mifs Emilj ! 
•-Madam ! 

Ett. Sir !^-Coloncl Tamper !— Sir ! 

Tarn, I fay, lyiadam ! 

Etn. Sir ! ' 

Turn. *Sdeath, I have not power to Ipeak to her.— . 
This Arange snd fiidden altcratioa in your behaviour. 
Madam—— 

Em. Alteration 1 none at aH, Sir: the change is on 
joor fide, not mine. Ill be judged by this gentleman. 
—Captain Johnfon, hete'f a miniature of the Colonel, 
wtuch he fat for juft before he went abroad— done by 
n good hand, and reckoned a Sriking Ukcnefs. — Di4 
ttver you fee a poor creature lb altered ^ 

[Giviiig a bra€eU%, 

FU. Why, reafiy, Madam, there ii, I muft own, a 
▼ery vijlble difference at prelent. — That black ribband 
(Jooking ^ turtii on the piBttre and C^lantl Tamper) 
makes a total edipfeof the brilliancy of this right eye— 
and then, the irregular motion of the leg giTes fuch %-. 
twift to the reft of the body, that 

tarn. Sir 1 But it ii to you 1 addrefs myfelf « 

prefent, Madam'— I was once fond and fboUfli enougb- 
to imagine that you had a btarl truly generou* and fen- 
. fible; and flattered myfelf that it was aboTe being th>- 
ken by abfence, or affeAed by events. — Hon have I 
b^en decrived t I find, that— — 

Em. Pardon me, Sir, I never deceived yon: — najr,. 

you fee that I difdainect the thought of deceiving you 

eyen . fot a day.— —Out of. leJpeA to out lsl« mutual at- . 

tachmentf , 
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tachment, I am refolved to deal openly with you. In 
a word, then, every thing between tis muft now be al 

Tarn. Confidton ! Every thing at an end! and 
can you, you, Emily, have the courage to tell me fo ?. 

Em. Why not? Come, come, Colonel Tamper, va. 
nity u your blind dde., 

Tam. Zounds, Madam ! 

Em. Don't be IB a paflion— — Do but -conGder the 
matter calmly ; and though it may rather be difplca- 
fing, yet when you have duly weighed all circumftancesj 
I'm fure you mufi do me the jufiice to acknowledge my 
fincerity. 

Tam. I fhall run mad Is it poflible, Emily ? 

Sincerity do you call this ?— Difiimulation — ^lama'd 
dilTimulation. . 

Em. Have patience, Sir ! The lofs of your whole 
Ibrtune would have been trifling to me ; but how can I 
reconcile myfelf .to this mangling of your figure ? — Let , 
me turn the tables on you for a moment — Suppofe non. 
Colonel, that 1 had been fo unfortunate as to have loft 
-a leg and an eye, (hould you, d'ye think, have retained: 
your affeflion inviobble for nre ? 

Tam. Falle, faife woman! ^Have a care, Emily! 

have a care, I fay, or you'll deAroy your fame andhap- 
pinefs for ever.— Confider what you are doing, e'er you 

make a final refolution, You'll repent your incoo- 

ftancy, I lelljyou beforehand — upon my foul, you mill 
—You'll have more leafon to repent it, than you crd 
poiTibly imagine. 

Em. Why. will you oblige me now to fay (hocking 
things to yon ? It goes againft me to- tell you fo, but I 
can't even fee you now without hoiror : nay, was I 
even, from a vain point of honour, to adhere to my en- 
gagements with you, I could never conquer my difgufii 
—It, would be a mofl: unnatutal connexion.— -^Wou'd 
sot it, Captain Johnfon ? 

Tfloi. Hell! 'sdeath-! confufion ! — How fteadily (he 

perfifts in her perfidy ! Madam ! Madam ! 1 fliaU 

choak with rage— —But bne word, and J am gone for 
ever— for 'ever, for ever. Madam ! 

Eot Wliac would you lay, Six I 

'TJm,- 
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Tarn. Tell me then and t«U me truly r Have aot 

you received the addrefTcs of that gentleman ^ 

Em, He has honoured me with them, I confefs, Sir j 
■nd every circumnance is fo much in his favour, that I 
could have no manner of objection to him, but my un- 
fortunate engagements to you But, (ince your ill 

fortune has invincibly drvorced us from each other, I 
. think [ am at liberty to lilten 10 him. 

Tam. Match! efs. con6dence ! —Mighty well. Madam! 
—-It IS not then the misfortuaes that have be&llen me, 
but the charms you hare feund in that gentleman, which 
have altered your inclination. 

Fio. Well, Sir ! and what then. Sir ? The lady I pre- 
lume, is net included, like an old manfian-houfe, in the 
lent -roll of your eftate, or the inventtwy of your goods 
and chattels. Her hantj, I hope, U Dill her own pro. 
perty, and Ihe may bellow it on you, or me, or anjc 
body elle, juft as Ihe pleafes. 

fam. You are a villain, Sir !— Withdraw ! 

Be/l. Oh heavens ? here will be murfet— Don't ftlr, 
I beg you, Sir.. 

Flo. O never fear^me, Madam ; I am not fuch a pot-' 
troon as to contend with that gentleman— —Do you 
riiink I would fet my Hrength and Hull ag^nA'a poor 
blind ilian, and a cripple-^ 

Tom. Follow, me, Sir} I'll foon teacli fou to ufa 
your own legs. » 

■ Flo. Gh the Utirdy beggar ! ftlr your flumps, and be- 
gone ; liere''8 nothing for you, fellow ! 

Tarn. Villain ! 

Fla. Poor man \' 

Tarn. Scoundrel ! 

Flo. Prithee, man; don't expoft yourfelf. 

Tata. Pappy ! 

Flo. Poor wretch ! 

£m. What, quwrel before ladies > Oh, for (hame, Co- 
lonel I 

Tant. This is beyond all- fufierance. I can contain no 
longer— ^now then. Madam, (re !£'w»/^), to. your utter 
confufion, I am not that mangled thing which you ima- 
gine me You may fee. Madam 

[Re/urwi^ bU natural mannen 
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£m. Bell. TU. Ua. lu, ha, li» ! 

J^Laughing vieJeailff. 

Em. A nondeifut cuie of laTneneft and blindDcrv— — - 
Youi cafe ia truly cunous, Sir ; — and attellcd by three 
credible witneflcs~— -Will you. give us leave to piiut it 
in the public papers ? 

Tarn. Hudam, Madam !— — 

Flo. I tt)in)c the figry would malte a figure in iiu 
PlnloTophical Tranfaftions. 

Tarn. Sir ! 

Bell.' A pretty leg. indeed— Will you dance a mir 
nuet with me, Colonel ? 

Em. Your wounds are not raartal, I hope Colonel ? 

7am. No, Uadam ! my perfon, I thank Heaveu, Ii' 
flSll unhurt. — I have my legs, both legs, Mudam i anj 
l will ufe them to traafport me as fw as poQible from 
So falfe a woman— I h»ve my eyes, too— ny eyes, Map 
dam— ^but they Ihall never look on you again, but ai 
the moft faithlefK and ungrateful of your fex. 

Em. If I'm not furpriied how h'e could aft it fa well! 
Pray, let OS fee jrou do it over again, Colonel— How 
was it, ch> (Mtniiciin;) hip-hop, hip-hop,, like Prince 
Volfcius, I think. 

Tami, I took that method, Mitdam, to try youE uutk, 
conflancy, and affection. I have found you void of all 
thofe qualities, and fliall have reafon to rejoiccat the c& 
feA of my experiment as long as I live. 

Em, If you meant to fqtarate yourfelf bam me, yon 
lave' indeed taken an excellent method. And a mightf 
proof you have given of your own afiedion, truly ! — In- 
ftead of returning, after an anxious abfence, with joy in- 
to my prelence, to come home with a low and. mean fu- , 
ipicion, with a narrow jcaloufy of mind, when the &ank- 
nefs and generoHty of my behaviour ought to have en- 
gaged you to lepofe the moll unlimited confidence in 
me. 

Tam, The event, Madam, hat but well warranted my 
experiment. 

Em. And Ihall juftify it. Sir, AIll more : — for here, 
belbre youi foce, I give' my hand to this gentleman -fr— 
Iblemnly declarisg, that it flull never be in your power 
to diSdve the cooaieSion ibrmed between us. 

Tom 
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_ 7«M. A< to you Madam, 70U1 infidelity be your puv 
nilhroeDt.— ^£ut that Eentlemaii ftiall hear ftom me. 

Fio. I defjr you, Sir f 

Km. NottuDg farthor remaini between in ■ i n l eare 
me, Sir ! 

Tam. I am gone. Madam I and lo Kelp me, Heaven, 

never, never to return \Gning, 

Enter Major Belford. 

Stlf' How ! going; in a paffion ^■— Hold, Tamper'—' 
All in confufion ! — 1 thought To — and came to fct mat- 
ters to rights again. 

Fh. What do J fee ! Majo. Belford ! Major Bel- 

ford .' oh ! [Fuuz/j. 

Btlf. H«, my name, and fainting ! ■. ' n W hat can this 
mean i {Sjutt and tabai her iiubu ortat.) By beaveni, 

a woman 1— May I hope that Hold, flie recover*-— 

It is, it is ihel my dear Florival.bcrJiBlf !— and we ihaU 
fiill be b^ipy, 

Tom. Belford'i Belleifle lady, as I live! My tW 

ft woman ! — I begjn to feel myXelf *My ridiculous. 

BeJfi What wander, my love, has. bwugbt you bU 
ther, aadtin this habit i 

Flo. Ob, Sir, I have a, long floiy to relate. At pre- 
fcAt let it fufiice to liky, that that lady'» bfotber has 
been the nob&ll of friends to m« } and Ihe berfelf this 
nmrnisg g«aerouOy vouchlaicd to take me undv her 
protedioo. 

3^, I am bound to tbem for ever. At my return I 
fiiund letters from your fatber, who, lupBoliug you wa* 
in England with me, wrote to acquaint me that be was 
Inconfolable for your lofs, and that ho wduld coufent to 
. oiu- union if I would but aJIiire him that you was Tafe 

and well. I'be next poft Iball acquaint him of ous 

good fortunc-^^Well, Tamper, am not I & lucky fel- 
low ^ 

Tarn. Oh, Belford! 1 am tbe moft miferabledog 

in the world. 

Be^. What, you have dropp'd yoiur raaik, 1 fe e ■ ' n 
you're on yoor own legs again— I met Prattle in the 
flreet— He llopt his chariot toTpcak to me about you, 
and I found that he had blows you up, and. difcovcred 
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to the ladles that you was returned quite unhurt from j 
the Havannafa. 

7am. Did that coscomb betray me? — That accounts i 
fcr all Emily*! behaviour^— Oh, Major, I am riiined . 

pail redemption 1 have behaved raoft extravagantly, ! 

both to your lady and Emily.— I fliall never-be able to 
look them in the face again. 

Beif. A.J, ay, I forefaw this. Did not I tell you that , 
Tou would expofe yourfelf confoundedly ? — However, j 
I'll be an advocate for you— my FloriTal Ihall be an- 
advocat^ for you ; and I make no doubt but you will be 1 
taken into favour again. | 

Em. Docs he defervc It, Major ? | 

Be/f, Why, Madam, I can't fay much for hint -^or 
myfelf either, faith— —We muft rely entirely on your 
goodnefs. - ■ 

F/a. He's a true penitent, I fee. Madam ; and I'll i 
anfwCT lot it, he loves you to excefs— ^Nay, look o& I 
him. 

I Em. Was it well done, Coloiwl, to cherifli a mean '. 
diilruHof me ? to trifle with the partiality I had fliewQ 
to youj and to-endeavour to. give me pain, merely to fe- 
cure a poor triumph over my wcaknefs to yourfclf ? I 

7am. I am athamcd to aufwer you> \ 

Bell. Athamed ! and fo you well may indeed. 

Tom. I fee my sbfurdity — all Iwifli is to be laughed 
■t, and forgiven. 

Belf. A very rpafonable requeft.— — Come, Madam, 
pity the poor frilow, and admit him to your good gra< 

Flo. Let us prevail on you, dear Madam. 

Em. WeU — now I fee he k moft heartily mortified) 
I am half inclined to pity him. 

Tarn. Generous Emily ! 

Bell. Go, you provoking wretch ! 'tis more than yon' 
Jeferve. [To Tarn. 

Tarn. It (hall be the future ftudy of my life to do. 
ferve this pardon — {Kijjiitg her hand.) — flelford, I give 
you joy— —Madam — (m Florival) I have behaved fo iU 
to you, I fcarce know how to give you joy as. I ought. 

Belf. Come, come, no more of this at prefent— Now 

^e have on all fides ratified the prelioanarics, let us fettle 

the 
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the definitive treaty as foon as we can— We liavabecn 
two .lucky fellows. Tamper ■ ' I have been fortunate 
in finding my millrefs, and you as fortunate in not lo- 
fing youri. ■ 

7am. So we havej-^elfoa! ; and I wifti every brave 
officer in his Majefly's'fctvice had fecured to himfclf 
fuch comfortable winter-quaK«t.s-as we have, after a 
glorious campaign. * 



I Go(>^lc 
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SULTA-N; 

A FEEP INTO THE SEKAGLI®^ 

IS TTVO ACTS. 



DRAMATIS PESSOlfJE. 



DtUii, RSmkir^, 1781. 

B/myg, chief of the Ennucbt, | Mr. Wilder. | Mr. HoUingfwot^ 

MIttira, - - IMiftScrace. I Mr>.Mauiilforc. 

^mrna, - - I Mn.Johnlbn. 1 Mils Kirby. 

JtiMana, an Englilh flave, | Mr>.Dalf. | Mr>. Btilklcj. 



ACT I. 

Scene, jfn apartment in the Seraglio^ a Throne in man- 
ner of a Couch, iviib a Canopy ; on the front of vibich 
ij an efcatcbeon fixed, wilb ibe Ottoman arms cro-mned 
•mitb feathers ; in the bad Scene, tbe Su/lan's Door c*- 
vered vtitb a Curtain. 

Enter Osmtn and Eutiiu. 



Tbll me, what Tight have you to be difcon tented ^ 
Ei. Whea firlt I came within thcTe vrall*. I found my* 
ielf 
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f«]f allave; and the thoughts of beiag (hnt up for ever 
here, tenifietl me to death : cay tears flowed incefiant- 
ly-; Solyman iffBS moved vrith them, and folemnty pro< 
nifed to teftore me to my liberty, my parents, and. my 
eoualry. 

Of. And yet when the Sultan- a^eed to fend you back 
to Georgia,' yttu did not avail yourfelf of his genei^- 

El. True; but his muniGeen<:e, and ahoveall the ten- 
deroefs and love he esprefled to me fmce', have reconcil'd 
me tolhls place, and I vainly thought my charms could 
have attached him to ne. 

Of. Why then complain >. You ftill poffefs his heatt. 
Already you have been twice hoDour'd 'with the imperial 
handkerchief. 

EI. His heart ! does not this place contain a hundred 
beauties who equally ffliare his love i Tell the Sultan I'm 
tletermin'd, and ready to accept the firfl: opt)ortun!ty of 
returning to my friends and countfy*. 

Of. I ftiall procure you an anfwer this moming'^But, 
hark ! the Sultan approaches, {^Exii Etmira. 

[TJf curtain' is drawn, and.ibt Sultan entert, prteeded 
by Mutes, &c. ji grand March played. 

Sul. Ofmyn. 

Of 'Hie humbleft of your flave* attends. 

IBowi to the ground. 

Sul, My friend, qtilt this flyle of fervitude ; I am Weary 
'•f it. 

Of. And of the feraglio too, Sir ? 

SuL It even is fo— and yet, upon reflefiion, I cannot 
tell why, unlefs that, having been accuilom'd to the noife 
of c^mps and the buflneTs of war, I know not how to re- 
lifli pleafures, which, though varied, appear infipid, thro' 
'the:eafe and tranquillity with which diey are attuned. 
•— Vour voice ufed to charm me. 
QXmjTifngs. 

Behold yonder lephyr how lightly it blows, 

And copying of lovers it ne'er ftehs rcpofe , 

' But fties to the pink, to the lUy, the role, 

Carefling aKch 'flower of the garden and grove. 

ffacn ftiU let vonr blcafore Vatiety cnfvfti, 

■ T 'MunCft 
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^^oa^^ the- different beauties that rove up and down. 

Court thecbamis of the fair,of the black, of the brown. 
They're the flowers that Qinbellifli thegaideu of love. 

Sul. I hare often told you I am not^iKh'd with mere 
caretUng machines, wlio aie taught ko lore or- fear by 
intereft. ■ 

Of. And yet your highnefs muft oopfeEc, your ferrant - 
lias neglefled nothing perfeSly to content, particularly 
is one objed h< procur'd yoU. - 
■ Sui. Who is Oiat ? 
' Of. The Circaffian beauty— the Sultana Elmira. 

Sul. And truly flic poflefles all the charms that caa 
idorn her fes, 

•O/-. You thought fo once, 

Sul. Once : I tliink fo flilL 

Vf. Indeed! . . ■, 

. Sul. Pefitively-J-why fiiould you doubt it ? 

Of, Your word 19 my law. But, Sir, there is a mat- 
ter I mud acquaint you with : I cannot manage the fe- 
raglio ; and, by the beard pf Helj, I would rather quit 
the helm I can no longer guide. That Engliih flave late- 
ly brought here ts quite ungsvcrnable ; Hie \s fure to da 
every thing flie is forbid^ ibe makes a joke of -our threats, 
and anfwers our moft ferious admonitions with a laugh: 
befides, ihe is at variance with the reft of the women, 
and Ihews them fuch an enample, that I cannot longer 
rule them. 

Sul. That is your buGnefs— I willliave them all agree 
— . How do you call lier f - - - 

Of. Since (he has been here, we have called her Roxa- 

Sul. Well— you mull endeavour to liring her to rea- 

0/. Shall the Sultana Elmira throw berfelf at your 
highnefc's feet then ? * 

Sul. Let her come— And, do youTicar, Ofmyn, g» 
to the apartment of that Perfian flave you fpokc of 
yellerday, ftie that fmgs fu well, and lend her hither. 

Of. I will, moft fublime Sultan, . [£*tf Otetyn. 
Enter Elmira. She kneels, 

Sul. I know . beii^^e-hand that you come to upbraid 

aac " ; —W e have not met fo often lately as our mutual 

incU- 
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inclination I wouM have made agreeable \ but don^t at- 
tribute that to coldncb which has been the unavoidable 
coofequence of affuia — the bufineft of the JBivan hai 
taken up fo much of my time. 

El. I don't prefnme to complain ; for your image ii 
ia imprinted oq mjr heart, that you are always prefent 
to nay mind. 

Sii. (mfiatually.y Nay, dear Elmlra, I have not the 
leaft doubt. 

El. How doea my foverngn like tbit robe' which I 
liave put on, on purpofe to pleafe him f 

Sul. Oh, {yavjHing,) Elmira, you love raufic— I have 
lent for the Perfian ilave, who I am told fings fb well ; 
_if flie anfwen the defcription, the will afford you en- 
tertainment. 

El. I want none when youareprefent; your-companjr 
fufRces for every thing. 

Sul. Yonder come* oui fibger. 

Enter Ifmena. 
If, (tneeling.') Your flave attends your pleafure. 

£7J? Sultan maiet ajiga la ibe Eunucbt, who bring 
tviojloob, amd ieeton Elmira lo_^. 
El. This is an honour I did not ezpcA. 

[TflJj'wf barftot, 
irmena^aj-f, 
Bleft hero, who in peace and war 
Triumph alike, and raife our wonder ; 
In peace the fhafta of love you bear. 
In war thk boha of Jove's own thunder. 
\Wbile Knicmjingt, Solymaii laitj Elmira'/ band. 
Sul. Beautiful- 1 fracn a, meihought that fong did not 

fa weU cxprefa the effefls of love Madam, (/o EJ. 

mira), we will hear her again — I never heard any tiring 
fo charming — her vcnce is exquiCte — What do you think 
of her ? 

El. If the hears'all this, 'twill make her vain I can» 

not bear all thi*— I am ready to burll with Indignation 

znd anger. [fiarii Elmira. 

Sal. There is fomethiag In this ilave that intercfts me 

in her favour ; the Ihall be received among the Sultana's 

, attendants, and by that means we Ihall have an oppor- 

tanity of hearing her often — {Turning, pereeivts Elmira 

Vol. It O gOMt.} 



jaa«.}— Bat vAtta^i diE Sultana! I did not p t ic e iw c fte 

%fA. left D* — FoUonr ber, I&ncBa, aad cndeaTDnr to smulc 

bn. [£xj<r Ifinrauu 

Enler Ofinya. 

Q/! I cottc to tell jam Higluid*, there u no beoii^ 
that Engliik (Utc ; Ihe b.js ioA tluogs, and doe* btck 
tbiDgi, tha t ■ 

SuJ. '^fihj, what is't fbe does ! 

Of, She mimict nte — nay, and mimict joQ too. 

Su/. Pho, pho. 

Of. Advice 15 k^ upon her "Vthaa 1 attempt to 

give it, Ihe falls a finging and dancing— There ii no en- 
during it, if you do not penult me to c oi TeQ her. 4 

Sul. You take thcle things in too leiioas a ligh t ' 
She feems indeed a lingular charaAer. 

Of. She haa the impudence of the devil : but juH ntnr 
I threatened to complain to you of her, ffae faid tctt 
would complain ef me ; and here file comes. 
Eater Roxalana. 

Sk/. How now ! 

Rof. Well, heav'n be prais'd, at leaft here is feme' 
thing like a humaii figure. You are, Sir, I fappofe the 
fublime Sultan, whofe Have I have the honour to be : if 
lb, pmy oblige ine To far, as to drive from your prefence 
that horrid ugly creature there; for he ihocks my fig^ 
—(To Ofmyn) — iDo you hear, go. 

SuL {gravely^ They complain, Roxalana, of your ir- 
reverent behaviour; you muA learu to treat the officers 
of out Seraglio, whom we have fet over you, with more 
deference — All in thia place honour their funeiiora, and 
obey in filence. 

Rox. In filence I — and obey I Is this a fample of your 
Turkifti gallantsy — You muft be vattly lov'd indeed, if 
you addrefs women in that fliaJn. 

5^/, Confider you are not now in your own country. 

"Rox. No indeed; you make me feel the difference fe- 
verely — There reigns eafe, content, and liberty-, every 
citizen is himfelf a king, where the king ii himfelf a ci- 

Sui. Have a humour more gentle and pliable ; J ad- 
vife you to alter your behaviour iat very good teafon* \ 
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abd it \i for four good : there »re veiy ligonus Uws in 
the Sciaglio for fucfa u are lefrsQory. 

Rox. Upon roy word you bave made a very delicate 
fpeecli} and I a<hnire the gravity with whieh it was ut- 
tered. 

>W. Roxalana, I am fcrioui. 

Of. What doe; your Highnefs think now ? Did I teH 
you the truth. 

Rox. Oh, «hilpering.— What is it that monller fays i 
^-thafnhat-do-you-cafi-him, that good-for-uathlug am- 
phibious animal, who follows us like Iheep here, and is 
foi ever watcUng us with \m frightful glaring eyes, as t£ 
he would dcTOur us— Is this the confidante of yonr 

Sleafures— the guardian of our chaAity ?— — I muA do 
im the juilice to coufcfs, that if you give him mouer 
for making himfelf hated, he certainly does not Acal fau 
-vtages. We canH ftir oat Aep but be is after us ; by and 
bji I fnppofe, he will weigh out air, and meafute light 
to US } he won't let us walk in the gardens, left it Ihould 
rain men upon us^ and if it did, 'tis a blelEag we've 
been lang wilhing for. 

Of. There now j don't Ihe go on at a fine rate ? 
Rex, Don't mind that ugly creature, but liHeB to me 
-^If you fallow my counfel, I (hall make you an accom- 
plilhed prince — I wifh to make you belov'd — Let your 
window-bars be taken down — let the doors of the Sera* 
glio be thrown open-— let inclination alone keep your 
women within it ; and inftead of that ugly odious crea- 
ture there, fend a bandfome (inart young officer to us 
every morning; one that will treat us like ladies, and lay 
out the pleafurc of the day. 

\WbiUJhe iijpeaiing, Solyman admires her. 
Sul, (ja Ofinyn.) Did you ever fee ib expreJTive a CDun- 
tcnance~(TD .Ros.) Have you any more to fay ? 

Rqx. Yes, Sir, this^To defire you will not'mind 

bim, but attend to me Men were not born to adf- 

vife— the thing is exprefsly the contrary— —.> We womet 
bav« certainly ten thoufand times more fenfe — Men, in- 
deed I — Men were bom for no other purpofe undcf 
lieaven, but to amufe us \ and be who lucceeds beft, 
perfeftly aal~wcrs the ead of his creation— -Now, Sir, 
O t £ue. 
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Farewel. If I find you ptofit by my firft leflbn, I may 
perhaps be tempted to give you another. [Exit. 

Of. Did'you ever hear the lite, Sir P— Her inlolenGt 
Is not to be borne. 

Sui. I think it amultng. 

Of. I (hall certainly lofe all my autbority in the Se- 
iBgtio, if (he is not corrected. 

Sal. 'Tis a girl— a fool' of a difpofitlon, that chaftire- 

ment fronld make worfe Go after her, Ofmyn, bid 

lier come back and drink Iherbet with me. 

Of. Sherbet with you, Sir ? 

Sni. I have faid it.^ — [Gafs on the throne, takes afig>e.) 
"Well, for my life, I can't get the better of my alio, 
nilhment; at hearing a (lave talk in fo extraordinary a 
manner — {Smotej.) — And the more I think of it, my a< 
%oni(hment is the greater— —She's not handfome, that 
is, what is call'd a beauty ; yet her littje nofc cpck'd in 
the air, her laughing eyes, and the play of her features, 
liare an effefl all together^— —Elmira has fomething 
'•mort foft and more majeflic— yet, methinks, I bare a 
mind to (ift Roxalana's character ; mere curiofity, and 
nothing elfe— - -It is the (irfl time we have feen in this 
place a fpirit of caprice and independence— —III try at 
'Icaft what (he'll fay to me farther 'There can be no 
iiarTQ lo divert mjfclf with her extravagance. . 
Re-enter Ofinyn. 

0/. 1 have delivered jour melTage. 

Sul. Delivered mj meifage '. Where's Roxalana ? 

Of. In her chamber, where (he has lock'd herfelf in. 

Sul. No matter for her being in her chamber — What 
did (he fay ? 

Of. Treafure of Light, faid I — through the key hole, 
I ■■ I come from the SubEme Sultan to kifs the dull be- 
neath your, feet, and to de(ire you will come and drink 
iherbet with him. She anfweiM, through the key-hole, ' 
Go tell youc mafier, I have no duft on my feet, and J 
^ont like fherbet. 

&(/. In effefl, Ofmyn, the fault is yotirs;— -you took 
your time ill, as you commDilly dc Y ou (hould have ' 
«aited fome time don't you owe her refpeS ^ 
, ' Of. And after this, would you have her come a?>in ? 
■ &/. Perhaps X would. 
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Of. Shall I fetch the Sultana Elmira too ? 

Sul. What's the meaning of thu, Ofmya >. I tell you 
oace more, go and bring me Roxalaaa. 

[Curtain mavet. 

Of. Who is't that meddles with the great curtain i 

Sul. Who is it lifts that portal there > 

Rox (coming fivm behind,') 'Tis I. 

Sul, You \ and how dare y«u take that liberty } 

Of. Ay, how dare you ? — Don't you know 'tis death 
for any to enter there but the Sultan, without being 
conduced ^ 

Sul. Come, came ; Ihe's not acquainted with the cu- 
floros of the Seraglio ; fo let it pafs. RoxaUna, I beg 
your pardon— I am afraid he haa difiuib'd you now. 

Rox. Oh ! it is only what I MpeScd ^You Turlu 

aie not reckoned very polite— —In my country, a gal- 
lant waits upon a lady ; but the coftom it quite diSeient 
Iiere I find 

[Sultan iffirs her tkt pipt •jfbefirikts U dovn, 
'^fliat, do you think I fmoke ? 

Sul. How') this !— Does your inlblence go to far f 

Q/: What do you conunand. Sir > 

Sot. Silence !' 

Rox. Wh^t ! angry 1>e{brc a woman ! ■ I ^ quits- 
aiham'd of you. 

Sul. This is not to be fuEFec'd— and yet thete'i fbinC' 
thing ia foolifh in it too—— Come, hlth^, Roxalana, I 
want to fpeak to you. 

Rox. No, 1 think you; I am very well where I atn, 

Sul, Tell me then, ii it in this light manner womea ', 
behave in England? 

Rox. Pretty near it. 

Sul. And fuppofe I would for once .forget your na- 
tional vivacity, would it make you more cautious for the 

future ? Come, give me your hand ; and you may 

imagine I have forgot all you have laid to me. 

Rox. So much the worfe for you. 1 told you a great 
many good things; — I fee my frank nefs is difagrecable j 
but you muft grow us'd to it. Don't you think your- 
fdf very happy to find a friend in a flave r one thai will 
, teach you how to love too ; for 'tis in my country love 
ii in its element. It is there all life and teoderneff, be- 
O 3 caufc 
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caufe it is freehand yet even there, a hulband beloved 

is nest to a prodigy If it be then ft» .difficult to love ■ 

s hulband, what mu(t it be to love a maSer '. I am your 
friend j I tell you tmlli : — and do you know why yoa 
diflike to hesr it ?— — bccaufe it b a language ^ar eara 

are unacculiomM to But I dont mind that ; I (hall 

make you well acquainted with it — ^Happy would it be 
for every prince, bad they a frieadDcar them to tell them 
the truth. 

Sul. But you «uft treat me with refpeft. 

Rox.l treat you with refpeft! — that would be worb 
flill. 

Sal. Indeed ! 

Kox.Oh, your DotioDs are hottid 1 IHall concA 

yon. 

Sal. Correft me !— In what, pray ? 

Rox. In what concerns yoa. 

Sul. She is the ftrangeA mortal, fure \ — But let's ItAfe 
ao moT« of this. 

Jo*. Nay, though you don't take «iy IcffoiH as pa- 
tiently as I cotdd with, I hope yon are ncA ^(plcit'd 
with me. — I fhould be forry tooSend you. 

Sul. You may eaSly avoid it then. 

Jtox. It win be noting in time. 

Sui. Why, won't you conlidei who I ua, md wim 

Re*., Who I am, and wh6 you we! Yes, Sir, I *» 
confider very well that you are the Grand Sultan ; I Mb 
your Have ; but I am alfo a free~born woman, proudet 
of that than all the pomp and fplendour eaileni rocv 
parchs can bedon. i 

fiui. As far as 1 can perceive then, you would be very 
glad to get areay from me. 

Rox. You never were more right in your life. 

Sn/, Well, but if I endeavour to render the Seraglio 
agreeable to you — if I fludy to make you happy, might 
you not ia your turn try to deCerve my favour i 

Box. tJo. 

Sa/. Do you fpeak that £ncerely ? 

Rox. As I think it. 

Su/. And yet there is fomething that wKilpers me.— 

Rax. Don't believe h— — I tell you it decetvet you. 
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SuL And muft I never expeft 

£0%. NcTCr— caprice and fancy decide all. 

&/. In caprice and fancy then I reft my hopes j and 
in the mean time you fhall fup with me- 

Rox. No — I beg to be excus'd — I'd rather not. 

Sul. Why fi>-~'tii an honour that jou ought 1 

Rox. An honour that I ought ! — Sir, ]tou ought to 
lay afide tfaofe humiliating phrafes ; for while they teach 
«» your ftqierior greatnefs, they riA you of the pleafure 
of being agreeable'— But to be in.good humour, ^r, [ 
ought not to accept yoQr propofab } for I know that 
fapp«r$ heie ttnd to certai]>— things that I can't—in- 
deed, Sic. 

Sal. WeU, at you pleafe. 

Ron. That is very well laid ; yoa are my pupil, yon 
. know, and (hould give np every point to me j «nd fince 
"that is the cafe, inftead of my iupping. with you, yovt 
ihaD dine with me. 

&U. With hU my heart — be it fo Ofinyn ! 
Emtr Ofisyn. 

SuL Ofmyn— <- 

Rex. Ofmyn, 1 fay, bear ray direAions — You know 

I am to fpeak Go to the clerk of the kitchen, and 

deCre him to pravide a handfome cntertauuBent in my 
ftpartmenti as the Sultan dines with bm. 

Q^ IMd your highnefs order —— ' .'' 

JW. What do you ftand for ? Do u (he bid* yau \ 

[Exu Ofinyn bovtiag. 

Rox. Are there not ibme females here that would en- 
Sren the converfation ; for example, the beautiful Sul- 
tana £lmira, that accompliOied favourite you love fo 
well ; her company muft be agreeable ; and the Perfiahi 
flave Ifmena, who I am told lings cnchantingly — amf 
whom you love a little. 

Su/. Yes — but ■-- 

Rox. I underftand you ■ you will have her too. 

Sa/, It is not neceflary — we'll be alone. 

Rox. Alone— a l/te a-tSit would be a great pleafure,, 
to be fore ! — oh no. 

Sul, I promife you I «xpeA it. 
Enter Ofmyn. 

Of. Madam, your orders are obey'd. 

04' ' SiJ. 
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Sul. Go to Elmira^s apaitmcDt, and ull het I fliall 
fee her this eveniag. This evening, do you hear ? 

Rox. I don't like that whifpering there What't 

that you fay ? — you know I have often told you of that 
ugly trick. 

Sui. Nothing 111 come to her — go. 

Rom. Stay, Ilay ; I have fome bufinefs with yoti. 

SaJ. Stay !— Certainly there never was any thing haK 
fo pleafant as this creature. lExil. 

Rox. Go, Ofmyn, to the apartments of the Sultana 
Elmita, and to the chamber of the flave Ifmena, and tell 
ihcm to come and dine with the SulUn — If yon negleft 
obeying my orders, your head ihall anfwer for it— And, 
do ^ou hear, don't let on you came from me with this 
invitation. — Take care of your head. [ExU. 



ACT II. 
Banquet, ire. 
'Enter RosAt^ApA. 

ROXALAHA. 

At, let me alone ; now I have got the reins la my' 
own hands, there ihall foon be a reformation in 
this place, I warrant. Hey-day ! what have we got 
here— CufhioDS ! what, do they think we are going' 
to prayers ? Let me die but I believe it is their din- 
ner. What, Ao they mean to make me Ct fquat IHte a 
baboon, and tear my meat with, my Sogers ^ — Take' 
away all ' bis trumpery, and let u9 have tables a»d chain 
knives and forks, and dillies and plates, like Chriftians 
—and, d'ye hear, left the beft part of the entertainment 
fliould be wanting, get us fome wine. {Mutes lift up ibeir 
handsJ) Mercy on us, what a wonder ! 1 tell you, wine 
fiiuft be had. — If there is none here, go to the mufty j 
he is a good fellow, and has fome good wine, I warrant 
him: let the cbuich alone to take care of themfelves } 
they are too good judges of more foUd things, not to be 
provided with them.fTA/nfi are removed, and table, h'c. 
briiugbt on.) Oh, here come fome of my guefts— I'll 
»idc. ' IGoisafide.. 

Eater 



EtMr Elmita and OlinyD. 
£/. It is impolTible — A pretty thing, truly, Ifae is to . 
" difpute the Sultanas heart with me ! 

Qf. I tell you, her aicendancy over him is fuch, that 
it reuuires the greateft art and caution to counterad it. 
El. Well, OHnyn, be my friend : and hue take this 
locket, Ofmyn ; and be fiue fpeok ill of. all my rivali, . 
and all' the good you poQibly can of me. - 
[Rc^alana t^p«art.'\. 
Of. Death and hell ! weVe deceireil.' 

[Afidt and exit. ■ 
Rox. Take this locket, Ofmyn, aod be fure you fpeak 
ill of all my rivak. Ha* ha, ha ! 

£/. Infipid plealaatry ! Know this, howevec, Ma- 
dam, F was the firll pofieflbr of the Sultan's heart ; and 
as fuch will maiotaia my rights, suid employ my power 

Rox. By a. locket. Holloa tnho wuts there > 

Enter Olmyu. 
Go tell the. Grand SIgnior to come here. 

Of. I will, Madiun i I'll be youi friend, you may 
depend on me. 

S.OX. Go. \Exit Ofmyn.] Elmira, I don't intend 
.to difpute the Sulian's heart with you j and,. to prove 
it, you muit know that it was I invited you to dine with 
"him here ; therefore make the beft ufe you can. of the 
opportunity. _ . 

El. Is it poflible !' 
Enter Sultaa on one Jdt, I&nenaaff^Olmy^ onibe other. . 

Rox. Slaves, bring the dinner. 
. Su/. What do I fee ? Ifmena and £lmiia too ! 

Rex. What is the matter. Sir I 

Sui. 1 thought you would iiave been alone. 

Rex. Not when good compjiny is to be had.— Come, - 
lalute the ladies-— ("if iovu.) A little lower, (Jie 
Jioap3 bis bead :) thrre now. Ladies, my gucft is a IkUe 
aukward ; but he'll improve. 

£/. Indeed, Rosalana, you go great lengths. 

Sul. Let her alone, Ihe knows it diverts me. 

Rox. Well, let's be feated— J am to do the honours. . 

Sul. But what is all this P I never law any thing like 
it before. . 

Oj, fiw. 



Sox. Wliere AouU you * — Come ■ (^Emer Carver 
mkb a long tntfiti) Who is that i what does that honid 
fellaM vvaat f 

C^ It 15 the grand carrer. 

Rc)^ The ^land caryw ! I thought he eame to cot ' 
«ffour heada — Ptay, Mr, Carver, be 1« good a* to^carre 
jtmrkV away. Cume, Ifueita, cat up that, and hdp 
the Sultan. The ladies of uy country always carve. - 

Su/, Why, I tfainic this coAora is much better than 
ours— {To tie Carwr.y We fhall have bo occafioa for 
you. 

Rwt.- Cente, fame wine. 

Su/, Wine ! 

Rox. IHnner b aotbiflg without wine. Bring it here, 
Ofmyw. 

Q/: Mult I touch the hwrlble potion ! (Taht tbehaitU 
hetwetn tbejkirti of bit robe.) There it is. 

Rox, Well, OCmyn, as a reward for your ferrices^ 
you {hall have the firft of the botde— Here, drink. 

Of. I drink the h^ilh beverage !— 7I am who am b 
true believer, a rigid muSiilmaii ! 

Rox. [To the Suhan.) Sir, he difobeys me. 

Sal. Drink as you are ordered. 

Of. I muft abcy, and tafle the hnrible liquo r - ' ■ — 
<Mi ! Mah(»Bet, fliut tl^ eyes— —'lis done — I have 
obey'd. 

Rox. Ifmefta, hold your glafs, there ■ yimira, fiU 
your'^ and the Sultan's glafs. 

Sul. Nay, pray difpenfc with me. 

Rox. DL^nfe with you, Sir ? why flioo'd we &pa4f: 
■with you ? Oh,- I underftaDd you— perhaps you don't 
choofe thofe gentlemen fcould fee you— I wS] foon turn 
them off--Gentlcinen, you may go ; we ftall have ik> 
occafioQ for you, I bdieve. Come ladies, t^ a little 
— tf you don't talk, yoa muft fing.— Ifmena, oblige 
«s with a fong,— ^.j^rt- tbrjong :) Come, Sir, I inffift 
upon your drinking. 

Su/. I muft do as you tttd m«. ijirinki^ 

Rox. That's clever. 

Sul. (ajiiie.) How Ritraordtnary is the conduA of 

this creature, endeavouring thus tiJ dKplay the accom- 

pliSunenta 
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pliihinenU of her livals : but in every thing flie \s tny 
fiiperior I can reft no longer. 

[Cioef the kandkerehirf ta RchbIuu. 

Rox, To mc ! Oh, no— Ifmena, 'ti» yoitis j t^ 
Sultan gives it ai a lewud for the pUafure you have 
given hun with your charming &>ng. 

[Grotj ihe bmu&erchi^lo Ilittena. 

■ El. {FaMt.) Oh ! 

SiiL (Snatching ibe banJkerebieffrom I&nena, gioes it 
ta Elmira.) Elmira ! 'ti« yours— —look up, Elmira. 

£/. Oh, Sir ! {RetMitrmg.) 

Sti/. (to Raxalana.) For ytiu, sut of my light, auifat' 
cious ! Let her be tftken away immediHtely, and degra- 
ded to the rank of tlie bwcft flave. {Exit Roxalana. 
guarded.') But Ihe Ihall be pHnilhed, Madam, and you 
iiaiKciently reveug'd. 

EI. I do not wiih it ; in your love all my defires are 
accompiith'd. 

Sul. a we chaAife her, it muit be fcwrely : Go, or- 
der her tD be brought hither. 

El. What is your defiga. Sir ? 

Sul. I would, before her face, repair the injuKce I 
vfas going to do you \ excite her envy ; and, rendering^ 
her puaiftuneut complete, leave her in everlailing jea> 
loufy. 

El. ] befeecH you think so more of her. 

Sul. Pardon me, I think differently.— >— Let her be- 
brought hither, I fay. 

Of. Sir, they have not had time to put on her Have's 
habit yet. 

&/., No matter— fetch her as Ihe is; and now, EU- 
xtira, let our endearments be tedoubl'd in her fight. ' 

El. Is that neceSary, Sir i 
~ Sul Oh it will gall her — I knovr it will gall her— - 
We feel our 'misfortunes with tenfold anguilh, y»hen we 
compare what we are with what we might have been. 

El. It will have no effsd ; ihe is a giddy creature — 
her gaiety is her all. 

Sul. No, no, the contrary; that's the thing that 
ftrikes me in. Roxalana's character. Through what yon 
call her frivolous gaiety, candour and good- fent« ibine 
lb apparent. 

£/. ' 
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El There's an end on't if you juflify her. IProut/fy 

Sul. I juflify her ! far (roni it ; v.xiA you Ihall prefentLy 
be convincM I mean to mate hei feel the utmoft rigour 
oFmy icfentmeaU 

Eater Roxalana. 
Here fflie comes — flie's in affliSion ; and her left-hand, 
theie, endeavours to hide a humiliated counteoaace. 
(To Roxa/aaa.) Approach — Elmira, have you deter- 
raiu'd how you will difpoTe of her. - , 

£/. I Oiall not add to what^Oie fuffers. 

Su/. How that fentiment charms me ! Indeed, £1- 
mira, I blulh to think that fo unworthy an objeA (hould 
have been able for a moment to furpriie me to a degree,. 
even to make mc forget your fi^erior merit ; but I am 
not^ yours. for ever aod ever. 

Sox. Ha, Ha, ha ! 

Su/, Death and hell ! flie laUghs. 

Rox. Ha, ha, ha ! 'Tis involuntary, I aJTurc yoo-j 
therefore, pray forgive me ; I beg your pardon. 

Su/, 'Tis iinpudence beyond bearing; but I want to 
- k,now the meaning of all .this ? 

Sox. The meaning is plain, aad any body may, fee- 
^ with half an eye you don't love Elminu 
~ Su/. Who do I love theni 

Rox. Me. 

Su/. You are the objefi of my anger. 

Rox, That don't fignify ; love and anger often go to- 
gether ; I am the objeft of your anger, becaufe I trezt ' 
you with the Gncerity.of a.friend: but, with. your High« 
nels's penniniOD, I ihatl take tnylelf away this moment 

Su/. Go then, and prefer infamy to grandeur.. 

Rox, I will inftaatly get out of your fublime prefence. 
IGoiiig, 

Su/. No,.you Ihan't go— Elmira, do you withdraw— 
{Exit Elmira.) Were I to give way to mytranfpoitt, 
I-lhould ma)[e you feel the weight of my difptcafure ; 
but I frame excufes for you, that you fcorn to . make fat 
yourfelf — What, defpife my favours ! infult my coudC' 
{cenfion ! — Sure you can't be fenfible of your own folly! 
-T^Proceed, go on, continue to enrage youf too indul- 
■gcgt naftcr. 



Hax. You are my maficr it is true ; but could the 
tobber that fold me to you for a tboufand chequins, 
transfer my mind and inclinations to you along nithimy 
perfon P— No, Sir, let it never be faid that the great So- 
lyman meanly triumphed over the perfon of the Have 
whofe^mind he could not fabdue. 

Sul. Tell me who you are ; what fiiecies of mconfift- 
cnt being, at oace lb trifling and relpedable, that you 
leduce my heart vfhile you teach me my duty f 

Rox. I am nothing but a poor flare, who is your 
friend. 

SuL Beftill my friend, my miftrefs j for hitherto I 
have known only fiitterers. 1 here devote myfclf to 
you, and the whole empire (hall pay you homage. 

Rox. But, pr&y, tell me then, by wbat title am I to 
govern here ? 

SuL By what title ? I don^ underftand you-^^Tome, 
come, no more of this affcfied coynelt and diffembling. 
1 fee, I know, you love me. 

Rox. Ai Solymaa I do, but not as emperor of the 
Turks — nor will I ever ctmfent to afcend his bed at 
night,- at whofe feet I mull lall in the morning. 

SuL If it depended upon me, Roxalana, I fwear by 
our holy prophet, that I ihould be happy in calling you 
my queen. 

Rox. That's a poor excufe. Had the man I lovM 
but a-cottage, i would gladly partake it with him } 
"would foothe his vexations, and fo£ten his cares : but. 
were he mailer of a throne, I Ihould expcA to Iharc it 
with him, or he has no love for me. 

Str/. Ot if you will wait, perh^s time will bring it 

' Rox. Wait, indeed ! No, Sir ! — Your wife, or bum- 
ble fervant— ~-Mj refolution is Gz'd — fix y'ouis. 

StA. But an emperor of the Turks— 

Rox. May do as be plcafes, and fhould be defpotic 
femetimes on the lide of rcafon and virtue. . 
, SuL Then, there is our law 5 

Rox. Which is manftrous and abfurd. 
■ Sul. The mufti, the viiirs, and the agas-^ 

Rox. Are your ilaves— Set them a good example. 

Svh Befides, what would the people fay \ 
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Rox. The people !— aie they to govern 70U } Make 
the people iuppy, a&d they will not prercnt your bcin^ 
Ca. They would be plemfed to fee yon nife to the throne ; 
one that you lore, tuid would lore yoa, and be bclorcd 
by your people. .Should fflie ioterp^ in bdialf of the 
anfortunate, relieve the diftrefled by her munificence 
and difiiife happiuefi through the palace, (he would be 
adinir'd— ^he would be ador'd^Jhe'd he like the qucat - 
' of the country from where I cam*. 

Sti/. It it enough — my Icniples' are at aa end — my pre:- 1 

judiceg, like clouds before the riling lun, vanilh }><£»« 

the lighti of your fuperior reafon — My love it no longer | 

a foible — you are worthy of empire. | 

£iitorOfmyn. 

0/. Motl Sublime Sultan — the Snltana Elnura claims 
your pvomife for liberty to depart. 

Rax. Is that the cafe KLet thtn the firft iofiance o£ ' 
my eialtation be to give her liberty— let the gates of the 
Seraglio be thrown open. 

Su/. And as £01 Ehnira, Ihe fhall go in a majiaer ftut- 
able to her rank: (^Exit Ofi^, 

O&nyn rtturm. i 

Of. Sir the dwarfu and botanges your Highne& had- - 
ordered, attend. 

Sul. Let them come in This day is devoted to fet ' 

tivity } and you who luinounce my decree, proclaim to ; 
the world, that the Sultana Roxalana reigns the unri- 
valM partner of our diadem. ' 

^.There's an end of my office— Who would have 
thought that a little cock*d-up nofc would have over- 
tum'd the cuftoms of a mighty empire ! | 

Sul. Now, my Roxalana, let the world obferve by thy 
exaltation, the wonderful difpealation ~ of providence, ■ 
whice evinces, that 

Tlie liberal mind, by no dlltinSion bound. 

Thro'' Nature's glafs looks all the woiid aiound'; 

Would all that's beautiful together join, 

And find perfeftion in a mindlike mine. 
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LORD, hav I t am t l t I mrj eitmjtalli^. 
Wtmt I JfvA an SfSipH •/'my rain nuiiif t 
A iajk/tr mt—ft^iflma vJ ehfori— 
But I tavtfnmii'J, oJ mniji i«y my vitrd. 
r«, / £ifrim/i, ■aUb afiltmHfau, 
7 'tHrtf, my ftttmi tin, <adfue fir graa , 
Ferjturf^/muri W/1 viarm'd my btart, . 
Itimigbl la till liimHHibd Hull art. 
Hwtii vain lit liangtt t fir, fandering Jay and kI^I, 
IfiMd, lbs 1 might Jfcak, I i«iU lot -wriU, 
D^refi'J, tt GarrUi tta Ifyfir aid.- 
Ym cat-afff mt. Sir, fir mfi ynr trail ; 
Wli- ify>*r ^ii^Mi, Ifial a a,., •\ 

Saib/Jt iox iria, Ot charming, Va/l/jJtiK > 
n't fniti idithtfid, mt-JImJh <Sviiu t J 

Tit /i(, aiiw '<• nmj amUfirvh, 
IViA'laaghtir U.4 antiafalu tttjthi 
jUltilltc m«bmff, it filling dtci, 
ICiti hnri 7/ adammt, and kraimt if kaJ, 
Laug-id and ft/ii/i. Idling, ya-wi-, tahifinff, 
AmdcritT, BJ Gad' "nj-^'t 'ti-Jlimfypffi 
Hiavn hrui!, lme»fir«,fy ahbtr a flay', 
lt*t a ifilc bore— — ii'hat draggdme bert i^day t 
Dear lady Mary, inv eaaytu attmdf 
nnU Garricki aimfmfi «mr io« an adt 
Ntfi, Sir Mac, vbojafi tar trifdiit Tvid, 
Criti, Vary vial, riduuhui iadad I 
The cbald has farti ; ah, hrdian mattli iaa, 
g/lrtdal-Gl^givi,er atAberJetal 
Sir Faddyjayi, " Myjtvir(, llati m^ly frUtyi 
» faitb Garrict,yM vcri «« in DiMtm tily; 
" 1* f-atel Smtfi'aBry ym havl (W afigari, 
" Obiym'dbcgreatvicnytuatiltliiiggtr." 
Thii naliau,farUH, all la tbii ^gm ; "i 

Aai iamaar'i faim, •* Garriti I yirld ti Oa : \ 
Tbni.gtad Sir.firibiUfimttbiMgKmfir ml. J 
7a Gatriii Itai mfiutm^jraim Ifit 1 
Mat all in vain, mrfrajers aar JIatltry da, 
Siau **« obdomte, all ibcir aid nfifi, 
I, a mtri nniia, mnfi inmkc tbt maje. 
Ob taaald iaimertal Sbaiijhiar'i maie n/ &tt, 
Hani in bit triall, mb fcindliDs Omgit inj^iri ; 
O4 
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Or i»U / MH'n At Mamam mi^. 
Or jKlitt/aibfingi,ai nftm'ifiraftijl^^ 
To ytu, mt kmi fnteStti, ■amU 1 taijt 
MjfuUi/, lo^diji, wrwgf .^w iif fraifi .- 
^rgriat, tit iravi, lir/ei', nbe im affftr 
in trigtl arrsj It grace ttli drcU lere, 
Mj mafi Itlai^ agii fiaJJ fntUim, 
Their lotttb rtisrdf and ttf^ierate tbrirJiBnet g 
Wtilt gratituAn raptnTOiu/iaimj^ari, 
AnJetita "tun/ Itl virluci J^ aJwa. _ 
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Scene, ^1 Grove. 




PART 1. 



ScBNE I, Damon, Lauka. 



Unoiutefui. Damon ! Is it come lo this i 
Are thefc the happy fceaes of promU'd blifa ? ^ 
Ne'er hope, vain Laura, future peace to prove'; 
Content ne'er harbours with neglefled love. 

QAUOt^. 
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0AMON. 

Confider, fwr, the ever-reftlefs-powV 

Shifts with the breeie, and changes with the hour : 

Above reftruat, he tcozns a fix'd abode, 

And on hii filken plumes 6ies forth the rambling god. 

AIR.- 
You fay at your feet that I wept in defpair,. 
And vowM that no angel was ever lb fair ; 
How could you believe all the nonfenfe I fpoke ? 

What know we of angels ? 1 meant it in joke. 

I, next ftan4 indi6ted for fwearing to lore, l 
And nothing but death lliould my paHion remove: 
I have lik'd you a twelvemonth, a Calendar year ; 
And not yet contented ? — Have confcience, my de^. 

RlCITJ.TIVK. 

To-day Damxtas gave a rural treat, 
And I once morcmy cbofen friends mull meet. 
Farewel, fweet damfcl ; and remembet this. 
Cull repetition deadens ajl out blift. [^ExS. 

Scene 11. LauKa. 
Where haiuful cyprefs forms a gloomy fhade. 
And yelling ipeSres haunt the dreary glaide, . 
Unknown to all, my lonefbme fteps I'll bend j 
There weep my fuff'rings, and my fate attend. 
" AIR. 

Vain is ev'ry fond endeavour 

To refift the tender dait : 
For ezamptes move us never } 

We muft feel, to know, the fmart. 
When the Ihepheid fwears he's dymg^ 

And our beauties fets to view } 
Vanity, her aid fupplying, 

Bids us think 'tis all our due^ 
Softer than the vernal breezes, 
Is the mild deceitful ilrain ; 
Frowning truth our fex difpleafcs, 

Piatt 'ly never fues in vain. 
Soon, too loon, the happy lover 

Does our tend'reft hopes deceive; 
Man was form'd to be a rover, 

Foolilh woman to believe. fExAt 

Scui 
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ScEHK III. "Siamoa Bud fnerml Shefiberdi driating. 

In mirth and paflime ev'ry hour employ, 
Loft i) the day that is not fpent to joy ; 
Here ftrew your rofes, here your chaplets bring, 
Andlillen, neighbours, to the truths I fing. 
AIR. 
Pufli about the briflt bowl, 'twill enliven the heart, . 

While thus we fit round on the grars ; 
The lover who talks of his fuff'tings and fmatt, 

Deferves to be reckon'd an aJa. 
The wretch who Ats watching hit ill-gotten pelf,. 

And wifhes to add to themalE ; 
Wh'ate*ei the cntmudgeou may think of himfelf, 

I>ererves to be reckon'd an afs. 
The beau, who, fo fmart with hii well-powderM hair, * 

An angel beholds in bis glafs, 
And thinks with grHnace to fubdue alt the bax, 

May juftly be reckon'd an afs. 
The merchant £rom climate to climte will roam. 

Of Crosfus the wealth to Airpafs ;" 
And oft while he's wand'ring, my lady at home 

CUps the homa of an ox on an afs._ 
The lawyer fo grare, when he puts in his plea, 

With forehead well cover'd with brafs; 
Though he talks to no purpofe, he pockcu your fee } 

There you, my good friend, are the afs. 
The"Tormal phyfician, who knows every ill; 
. Shall laft be produc'din this clafs : 
The ftck man awhile may confide in his Ikill \ 

But death proves the do^or an afs^ 
Then let us, companions, be jovial and gay, 

By turns take the bottle and lafs ; 
For he who his pleafures puts off for a day, 

Defetves to be reckon'd an a&. [Eitetmt. 

ScBNB IV. Pastora, "Pal^mob. 

, Pal£mon. . 

Indeed Paflora, fpite of all you fay, 
I muft this very iultant hade awa; ; 



gja , -nu ckatht. Part I- 

You think my flame's extinguilhed quite, t know, 
And other objedi ftiike me Mty be fo. 

PeTG<]iou$ boy! I know 'tis Sylvia's channs 
That tear Palatmoa from theie circling arms; 
But foon, perhaps, fame other nifer youth 
May learn to fet due value on my truth. 

Paljekov. 
Whoe'er the youth may be nlio claims my part. 
He has my full confent with all my heart. 
A I R. 
Farewell, my Paflora! no longer your fwaio, 
Qaitc Cck of his bondage; canfuffer his chain : 
' Nay, arm not your brow with fuck haughty dilUaiD } 
My heart Icapi with joy to be free once again. 

Sing tol dcroi. 
I'll live like the biids, thofe fweet tenants of May, 
Who always are fportful, who always are gay: 
How fweetly their fonncts they carol all day! 
Their love is but frolic, their courtfliip but play* 

Sing tol de rol. 
If Itnick by a beauty they ne'er faw before, , 

la chirping foh notes they her pity implore :' . 
She yields to iotreaty : and when the fit's o'er, 
'Tis a hundred to ten that they never meet more. 

Sing tol derol, lExi. 

Pas TOR A. , 

Infulting boy ! I'll tear him from my mind. 
Ah, wou'd my fortune cou'd a huihand find! 
And juft in time young Damon comes this way, 
A handfome youth he is, and rich, they fay, ' 

Scene VJ— Damon, Pastora. 

Vouchfafe, fweet maid, to hear a wretched fwain, 

Who, lofl in wonder, hugs the pleafing chain ; 

For you in fighs I hail the rlfing day ; 

To you at eve I fiog the love fick lay ; 

Then take, my love, my homage as your due. 

The devil's in her if all this won't do. [^Jt. 
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-Beauteoui id aid reward my paffion, 
Ciovrn with hopei mj fierce defire. 
Shi. 
Soon to 7ield, is not the fafliion > 
Maids Ibrae courtlhip fhould require. 
H>. 
Tedious couttlliip damps all pleafure, 
By this melting ktfs I fwear. 
Shs. 
Now you're rude berond ail meafurc ; 
Kits again, Sir, if you dare. 
Hb. 
"Where yon bank the willows cover, 
We will fhun the heat of day : 
Sbx. 
You're in too much hafte, younglorer 
For the priell muA lead the way, 
Hi. 
We can do without him better ; 

None but fools would marry now : 
Piiells the free-born mind would fetter ; 
We will meet without a vow. 

pASTfiRA. 

Away, falfe raan ! no more your tale 1^1 hear } 

The black attempt offends my rigid ear : 

The joys 1 tafle Hull be without a crime : 

I'll ne'er be fool'd by man-~a fecoud time. l^jfjidt. 

Damoh. 
If fo, farewel, I'll other regions try; 
My gen'rous mind difdains the flavilh tye : 
Lovers, like warriors, oft repulfes meet ; 
Yet both undaunted their attacks repeat. 
AIR. 
Hk. 
From flow'r to flow'r his joy to change, 

Flits yonder wanton bee ; 
From fair to fair thus «ill I range, 
AAd 1^ be ever free. 
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Shs. 
Y«i liulc birds aneotive view. 

That hop £iOBi tre« to tree } 
111 copy them, ('11 c«pyy«n, 

For 111 be ever fr«. 
He. 
While tenipeflt flude At nodding gm^t, 

And plough the foaming Tea j 
While h»wks pntfne the ^iag dove } 

So long will I b« free. 
Sbb. 
Till.on the bnih the ]iLy grows, 

7"lll flocks forfake the lea ' 
Till from the rocks burft fonli the rofe. 

You'll find me bljith and free. 
Both; 
Then let's divide to e«ft and weft, 

Since we fltall ne'er agree ; 
And try who keep* their Ororaife heft, 

And who's the longefi free. [^Extum. 



FART 11 . 

ScEHs I. Lauka. 
AIR. 
What med'cine can fufben the bofom's keen linart ? 

What Lethe can baniih the pain ? 
What cure can be met with to loothe the fond hear^ 

That's broke by a faithlefs young fi^ain ? 
In hopes to forget him, how vainly 1 try 

The fports of the wake and the green ! 
When Colin is dancing, I fay with a figh, 

'Twas hete firft my Damon was iecn. 
When to the pale moon the foft nightingales moan, 

In accents fo piercing and clear ', 
You ling not fo fweetly, I cry with a groan, 

As when my dear Damon was here. ^ 

A garland of willow my Temples {hall fliade j 

And pluck it, ye nymphs, from yon grove; 
For there to her coft was poor Laura betray'd, 

And Damon pretended to love. Exil,'] 

ScEMB 
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SCKNB II. DlUION. 

A charming con(brt wonM hare fiU'd thefe arms, 

Had I but yielded to Pafiora'i chamu ; 

How blcfs'd -nould then have been my future lift, ' 

Paitemon'i miftrefs turn'd to Damon'i wife J 

Yet in her coin the wily nymph 111 pay. 

And all her fchemcs of vaoify betray } 

Then hafle to Laura, that innch iDJUT'd hit. 

And fnatch hei horn the jawi of black de^^. ^Exd. 

ScEHS III. Paitoki. 

AIR. 

In vain I try my every art, 
Nor can I fix a lingle heart } 

Yet I'm not old or ugly : 
Let me confult my iiitMul glaf* ; 
A fiice much worfe than thu might pafi, 

Methinkj I look full fmugly. 
Yet blefi'd with all thefe powerfiil charms, 
The youox PilKmaa fled thefp arms. 

That wild uDthinking rover ; 
Hope, filly maids, as boa to bind 
The rolliag flream, the flying wind. 

At fix B rambling lover. 
But, hampered in the marriage noofe, 
In vain thiey flruggle to get loofe, 

And make a mighty riot : 
Like madmen, how they rave and flare ! 
A while they Ibiike their chains, and fweai, 

And then lie down in quiet. 

ScEKz IV. To her Damon. 
Once more I come to hear what you decree } 
Yet e'er you pafs your fentence, liil to me. 
AIR. 
Declare, my pretty maid, 

MuA my fond fuit milcarry ? 
With you I'll toy, I'll kiTs and playj 

But hang me 'i I marry. 
Then fpcak your mind at once, 

Nor let me longer tarry : , V^x^ 
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With 7^ im toy, iniki& andpb;} 

Bat hang me if I marry. 
Tbo' chanus and nit a&il, 

The ftroke I well can parry : 
I lore to kUa, and toy and play ; 

But do not chbofe to many. 
Young Molly of the dale 

Makes a mere Have of Hairy ; 
Becaufe, when they had toy'd and kiiV'd, 

The fbolilh fwain wou'd mairy. 
The& fiz'd refelves, my dear, 

I to the grave will cany : 
With you I'U toy, and kift, and play ; 

But hang me if I many. 

Dare yon avow, blfe youth, your lawle& flame ? 
Think not to tempt me to a deed of fhame. 

Dahoh. 
Say, have you alk'd your never-conquer'd heart, 
How many years it may rellft the dart } 
For long attacks the ftrongeft fortrefs wafte ; 
And Troy Aood t«i years fiege, bat fell at laft. 

Vainly you hope my virtuous heart to move i 
I know your vile intent, and fcorn your love. 

Damoh. 
Turn, turn your eyes to yonder confcions (hade ; 
There « young (hepherd met a haughty maid : 
The pines that hang o'er yonder du&y dell. 
The babbling pines, a tale of fcandal tetlj 
And tattling willows to the plains proclaim, 
Pal^mon was the happy lover^s name. 

Ha ! do you ftart >- Paftora, fam'd for truth 

And rigid virtue, clafp'd a blooming youth j - 
And, laying ev'ry flerner thought afide, 
Indulg'd her pleafurc, and forgot her pride. 

Pastor A. 
Difaflroui hte ! how could he hear the tale t '\AJidt. 
You've loft all hopes, and now begin to lail. 
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h ScKNE v. — To ibem Laitu. 

AIR. 
How unhsppy's the nymph 
Who weeps to the wind) 
And doats with delpair 
Od a Twain tliat's unHad ? 
Damon. 
3 -fee the fetes determine lihall wed ; 
Two nymphs arc ready to partake my bed. 
Which ftiaU I chode ? Paftora's wond'rous fair, 
And Laura fparklcs like the morning Rar. 

pASTotiA, (a/tJe.) 
■Come, there are hopes; now, Venus, lend each grace, 
■And with benitcbing beauties arm my face. 
Damon. 
AIR. - 
Three Goddefies {landing together, 

Thu* puziled young Paris one day } 
Can I judge the value of either. 
Where both bear fo equal a Tway ? 
Pasto&a, 
'Confider loy wit and condition, 
Conlider my perfon likewife } 
I never was ua'd to petition. 

But prithee make ufe of your eyes. 

No merit I plead but my palTion, 

Twere ncedlcfi to mention your vow j 
Refled with a little companion 

On what thia poor bofom feels now. 
Damo«. 
Some genius direS me, or Dcemon, 

Or alfe I may chance to choofe wrongs—- 

\^Afterjome paiffi. 
You're part of the goods of Palsemon, \7o Paftora. 
1 gife you to whom you belong. 
Pastom, {ajide.') 
Miyudging wretch! with rage my bofom glows ; 
Can he prefer a nettle to a rofe ? 
A I R. 
I know that my perfon is charming. 
Beyond what a clown can difcorer i 
Vol.! P That 
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Tbat dowdy your fenies alarming, 

ProTes what a blind thing is a lover, 
i'll quit the dull plains for the city. 

Where beauty is follow'd by merit : 
Your tafte, fimple Damon, I pity j 

Your wit who wou'd wilh to inherit ? 
Perhaps you may think you pcrlex me, 

And that I jny anger wou'd [mother -; 
The lofs of one lover can't vex me. 

My charms will procure me another. 
I ne'er was more pleas'd, I affure joii ; 

How odious they look, I can't bear 'em I 
J wiib you much joy of your fury, 

M7 rage into peaces could tear 'em! l_Exil, 

Scene ih^ lafi. Damon. 

To thee, kind nymph, as to oSended hcav'ii, 
I own my faults, and fue to be forgiv'n ; 
Then, gentle Laura, clear my pall afiencc. 
Repentance is ally'd to innocence. 

Tliink not a rigid judge your faults anaigns, 

My tender bolom, feels for all your pains ; 

In tbofe fad houxs when to the ikcred grove 

I told my pangs of inaufpicious love. 

My only pray'r was once again to fee 

ITie lovely author of my mifejy. 

Again to clafp him to my beating breall ; 

The gods have heard my vows, and Laura's bleS. 

Damon. 

AIR. 
Contented all day, I will fit at your fide, , 
Where poplars, tar- A retching, o'er-arch the cool tide; 
And while the clear river runs purling alone, 
The thrulh and the linnet contend in their long. . 

Laura. 
While you are but by me, no danger I fear. 
Yf lambs reft lu fafety, my Damon is near : 
Bound on, ye biythe kids, now your gambol: may pleale; 
For my Ihephcrd is kind, and my beait is at eaie. 

DlMOH. 
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Ye virgins of Britain, bright rivals of day, 
Tbe with of each heart, and the theme of each lay; 
Ne'er yield to the fviain, till he make you a wife ; 
■For he who loves truly, will take you for life. 

Ye youth who fear nought but the Frowns of the fair, 
*Tis yours to relieve, not add to their care } 
. Then fcorn to their ruin afTifiance to lend, 
Nor betray the Eweet creatures you're born to defend. 

For their honour and faith be our virgins renown 'd, 
Nor'falfe to hts tows one young (hepherd be found ; 
Be their moments all guided by virtue and truth, 
Tojrefcrvein their age what they gain 'd in their youth. 
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PROLOGUE 

Writcen b; > FRIEND, 

TOO lag hat Fatct, mgUahg Nalnrt'i lam, . 
Betai'J Ibefiigc, and vinHg'J >be comae ceufci 
To raift a laugb hai im ber/dt prince, 
Tbi' dMFljfuribtu'iat iUptUiiffiKfi. 
TbU cbiUt/FoUygMdincriafi wili Imi, 
Fit fir thi flact,f<uttid.d PiaOomimi . 
Sniv'ii htr bamirijmn'd bir molliy ta*d. 
And Sang and Imi Caait a'lrra* ibtlaitd. 

Mori gn'nxu vitvt ln/orm ear antUr't irufi ; 
FrM rallifi hi, ibaraHiri an drip. 



Cai^rd, aiiit 1 liat.fiill 0/ mtrlial «>*, 
JmiI liit ai UaAr <u tbtJUi it tuwri.. 

O/llmjtbc ba^l£aj'dl«pk''fethcrng», 
rt-rf^tt af^ofi imt-faldbi, lilli art! 
Hibafi, nmrrit, tut ag'llrfiil bttrl. 
FrtHtmna y<mr dum, ic'ltf^mlffjiihiut, 
VifiwlMigiKJuigii ./ all twrt a^ ™ii / ■ 
Tojiu itioteu bnK[i\a liftUfi mafi ; 
Ttugivt ihefamf, and then lit '«' laj fffi. 

Ifnc, vietitrJipipMnitfrftftyeii lafirgi^t^. 
Wbttltr jtMUdtbii tri/ling nffifri^ tf". 
Or vM MftrmtfiimUJaitbtfaltf ttiig 
Tt flu f ttMnvji WKkr Diailii^ viiMt ! . "»** 
Ti jmr iiHuii aMrAw ux ■u/lU aiviaji tnifi 
Tw Kttur ««■<, w «• >l" *« tWiB' 



Sktr Ctfitaiu Ityrajr ohJ Ptnrr. 

Captaw,. 

Tan is the place we were dir«Qed to j and now, Puff, 

if I can get so iptdligvace at her, what will become of 

Pu^. And me too, Sic— Yoa moft cenfitler I am a 
■natry'd ntsD, and can't beat fatigue as I have done.— 
But pray, Sir, why did you leave the army lb abruptly, 
and not give me time to fill my knaptaok with common- 
ncceflaries ? Half a dezen Ihirts, and your regimentals, 
.aic my whole cargo. 

Ca/it. I was wild to get away; and as-foon as I ob- 
tained my leaye of abfence, I thought every moment an 
i^e, till I returned to the place where I firft faw this 
young, champing, innocent, bewitching creature. 

Pu^. With fifteen thoufaad pounds for her fortune— 

Ilrong motives, J muft confefs— — And now. Sir, as 

you are pleafed to fay you muft depend upon my care 

4iid abilities in this affair, I think I have a jull right to 

P3 be 
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be acquainted with the particuJars of youf paOion, that 
I may be the better enabled'to terve you. 

Capt. You fhaU havie 'ejn ' When I left tKe unl- 

' verfity, which is now ftven months iince, ny father, 
' wbo loves his money bettei than his fon,. and would not 
' fettle a farthing upon me 

' Fuff. Mine did fo by me. Sir 

' Capt. Purchafed me a pair of colours at my own re- 
' qUe^} but before I join'd the regiment, which was go- 
' Ing abroad, I took a ramble into the country with a 
' fellow coUegiaR, to fee a relation of his who lived va, 
' Berkfliire. 

' Pii^. ^A parly of pleafure, I fuppofe. 

' Cafii, During a flioTt ilay there, I came acquainted 

* with this young creature: (he was jult come from the 

* i>o^rding-(cbool^ and tho' fhe had alt the fi.-nplicity of 
' her age and the country, yet it was mix'd. with fuch 

* fenfible vivacity, that I took fire at once.— 

' ^ Puff. I was tinder myfelf at your age. But pray, 
' Sir, did you take fi^ before you knew of her Jortuae f 

' Cept. Before, upon my honour. 

' Puff. Folly and conftitution — But on, Sir.' 

Cafit. I was introduced to the ^mily by the name of 
•Rbodopbili (for fo my companion and 1 had fettled it) r 
ftt the end of three weeks I was obliged to attend the 
call of honour in "Flanders ; but 

' Puff. Your parting, to be fure, was heart-breaking. 

' Capt. I feel it at this luilant. We vow'd eternal, con- 
' ftancy ; and 1 promis'd to take the firll opportunity of 
' returning to her. I did fo ; but we found the homfe 
' was (hut. up ; and all the information, you know, that 

* we could get from the neigbbouriog cottage was, that 
' iVnfs and her aunt ivere temov'd to tonn, and liv'd 
' fomewhere near this part of it. 

' Puff. And now we are got to the place of aflion, 
' propofe your plan- of operation, 

' Capl.^ My father lives iti the next ftrect, fo I m-jft 
decamp immediately for fear of difcovei ies : you are not 
known to be my fervant ; go make what inquiries you 
can in the neighbourhood, and I.diall wait at the inn for 
your, intelligence.. 
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¥^0'. I'll patrol hereabouts, and examine all that pafsj, 
but I've forgot the word, Sir— Mifs Biddy—— 

Cafit. Dflllair— — 

"Paff. A young lady of wit, beauty, and fifteen thou> 
fand pounds fortune — But Sir 

£apt. What do you fay. Puff. 

Tuff. If your honour pkafes to confider that I had tf 
wife in town whom Ileftfomewhat abruptly half-a-year 
ago, you'll think It, I believe, but decent to make fone 
inquiry after her fiiftj to be fure, it would be foroe fmall 
confolation to me to know whether the poor woman ia 
Uving, or has made away with herfelf, or 

Capt. Prithee don't diflraft rae ; a moment's delay is 
<rf the utmoft confequencej I rauft inlift upon an imme^- 
diate compliance with my commands. \Exit Captain. 

Puff. The devil's in thefe fiery young fellows, they 
think of nobody's wants but their own. He does notcon- 
fidcr that I am flefh and blood as well as him'felf. How- 
ever, I may kill two birds ar once ; for I ftian't be fur- 
prifed if I meet my lady walking the ftreets— — But 
who have we here ? Sure I fliould know that face". 

Enter Jafper^^o/n m houft. 
Who's that ? my cdd acquaintance Jafper ! 

Jaf. What Puff ! are you here ? 
■ fuff. My dear friend ! (i^j bm) Well, and no* 
Jafper, ftill eafy and happy ! Toajours ie niCTM.'— What 
Hitiigues now ? What girls have yoa ruin'd, and what 
cuckolds mad^, fince -you and I ufed to beat op together; 
eh } 

Jaf. Faith, bulincfs has been very brifc during' the 
war ; men are fcarce you know ; not that I can fay I- 
ever wanted amufement in the woift of times — But hark 
yt, Poft 

Puff. Not a word aloud ; I am incognito. 

Jaf. Why, faith, I ihould not have known you, if you 
had not fpoke firft ; you feem to be a little difhabile too,- 
as well a3 incognito. Whom do yon honour" with your 
fervice now ? are you from the wars > 

Puff. Piping hot, I affure you; Ere and fmoke will 

tarnilh ; a man that will go into fuch fervice as I have 

been in, will find his cloaths the worfe for the wear, take 

- my word for it. But how is it with you, friend Jafper? 

P 4 What, 



What, yon lliU ferve, I fee ? you live at that bottfe, I 
fuppofe ? 

Ja/l I don^t ablblutely live, but I am moft of my time 
there ; I have, nithtn thcfe two months, eotered into the:, 
feivice of an old gentleman, vfho hired a reputable fer'. 
Tant, and drefied him as you fee, becaufe he has talten it- 
ipto his head to fall in love. 

Puf. Falfe appetite ajid fecond childhood! But-pri- 
tjiee, what's the objeS of his palfion-^ 

Ja/. No lefs than a virgin of fixteen, I ajTilTO you. 

Puf Oh the toothlcfs old dotard ? 

Ja/. And he mumbles and plit;s with hei tillhiaraoutl^. 
-matGr; ; then he chuckles till he cries, and calli it his.. 
-Bid and his Bidfy j and is f&fbtdifldy foa d i " ■ 

Pu#: Bidfy : wlwt's that ?— — 
.y^.—^ei n«ne is Biddy. 

Puf. Biddy > What, Mijk Biddy beBa^ ^ 

yaf. Tbefafflfw— 

Puf. 1 havf BO lu«k, to b« fore. (^:j!J*.)— -Oh, I' 
have Jieatrdof her i fhc'a of a prc^tyi goeitvv^y, Vfi: 
has foi4« foitunc, I kw>w. Sut are thisgs Icttled ? '». 
the marriage fixed ^ 

'ya/. Not adfiJlutely ; tbc girt I believe, ^itdls InnLV 
but her auat, a very good prudcst old lady, Has given. 
^•Fcosfent, ifheean gaiiv her >icoe's ; how il viill ^nd,. 
I fan't tell' b ut I^i» hot upoa't myfelf . 

Pii0. — Tbe devil ! sot mam^«, I.hc^ i' 

Jaf. That is not yet deteiauoed- 
- Puff. Who is the lady, pray ? 

yaf. A maid in the fame fanily, a nosiaD of honour^ 
I aiTiiiA you. She has oMe hufttasd already, a fcoundrd 
l^rtof a fellovE that has run away frow h«r, aad lifled. 
for a foldier ; fo, towards the end of the c»wpatg», fhe 
hopes to have a ccmtc.aie he's knock'd o' th' head : if. - 
opt, 1 fuffiofe, we Ihall bttlc matters- another way. 

P^ Wall, fpeed the plough-'—n-But baik ye, coDr 
(umca^e without the serti&catc if you can-->»~^keep youi 
neck out of the collar-" — do— I have wore id thcfe two 
years, and damnably gall'd I ara^^— 

yaf, I'll take your advice j but \ muft tun aviay to 
my mafter, tvho will be impatient for an anfner to his 
Kc^ge, which 1 have.jufl dttlivei'd to.the youog lady; 
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&, dear Mr. Poff, I am your moft obedient humble fet- 

Fuff. And I muft to our igcnt's for my arrears : if you 
Iiavc an hour to ^aJc, yon'U hear of me at George's or 
the Tilt-yar d . " -An revoir, as wb fey abroad. (Exit 
JaO>er.} Thus we are as civil, and as falfe aa our betters : 
Jalper aad I mete almayt the beau monde exaAly ; we 
ever hated one aoother hesrtilyi yet always kifa and ihake 

bands- But oaw to my mailer with ahcadful of aens, 

aad a hearcful of joy. [Going, J^arti. 

Angels -and miniftersof' grace defeod me 1 
If can't be ! By heav'os, it ia, that firctful porcupine, 
my flfife! 1 can't ft and it ; what (hall I do >. Ill try to ' 
iivoid her. - 

EnttrT^g. 
7df . It moft be hej I'll fwcat tothe rogue at a mile's 
^fiance: he either has not feen me, or won't know mv. 
IE I can keep my temper, I'll try him farther. 
. Pujf. I fw«3t'>— I tremble. She comes upon moh 
7ag. Pray, giMxl Sir, if I may be fo bold— — 
Puff. I have nothing for you good WMaaa ; donV- 
trouble me. - 

Tag, If your honour pl^fes to look this way— - 

Puff. The kingdom b over-run with beggars. I fup< 

pole the lail I gave to, has feat this t but I have im ntore 

loofe &lver <about me ; to, prithee,- woman, don't diftoib 

Tag. I can hold no longer. Oh you villain, you ! 
vrbere have you been, fcoundrelf Do you know me now, 
vwrlet ? [Seizes bim, 

Puf. Hei«, watch, watd ! Zounds, I fhall have my 
pockets pick'd. 

Tag. OwB me this minute, hang-d<^, and cosfels - 
every thing j or, by the rage of an injured wcHnas, I'll 
raife the neighbourhood, throttle you, aod-fend you to ' 
Newgate. 

Pi^. Amazement ! whatj" myawn dear Tag ! Come ■ 
to my arms, and iet me piefe you to my heart, that 
f^nts for thee, and oaly thee, my true and lawful wife. 
» ' Now my ftars have overptud me £br the fatigue awd 
Awgjv^f-tl:^ fieU. I have wandei'd about Ukc Achillee ' 
S j, i»t 
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ki fearch of faitliful Penelope j aod the gods h^vebftxight 
roe to hi? happy fpot. [^Embracet her.- 

Tag. The fellow's craekt for- certain-! Leave yotir 
bomba (lie Huff, and tell me, rafcal, why you left me j. 
aad . here you have been thefe fix mooths, h.eh ! 

Puff. We'li referve my adventures for our happy i»Jn- 
t«r eveaings— ~I Ihall only tell y«u now, that my heart- 
beat fo fttODg in my country's caufe, and being infliga- 
tcd either by honour 4)r. the .devil, (Lcan^t tell -nhich), 
1 fet out for Flanders to gather laureh, and lay 'em at 
thy feet. , 

tag. You left me to (l^rve, viUaiar and beg- my bread| 
you did fi). 

'Puff I leff you too haftily, I muft confefsjand oftea 
has my confcience ftung me for it. ■ I am got into an ■ 
oflicer's fervice ; have been in feveral anions, gained 
ItMne credit by my behaviour, audam now returned with 
ny niaite; to indulge the gentler pafiton 9. 

tag. Don't thiok to fob mc off with this Donfenlical! 
t^Ik. What have you brought me home beftdes ? 

Puff. Honour aod immodaraU kive. . 

tag. I could tear your eyes out. ^ 

Jj^ Teinperaace, or I Walk off. 

tag, Temperaoce, traitor; temperance! What can* 
you fdy for yourfelf \- Leave. me to the wide world — 

Puff. Well, [ have been in tbe norld-too, hap't I > 
What would the woman have ? 

tag. Kfi^uce i^e to the tiecelTity of going-to fervice.. 

[&,„. 

Pi^. V^y, Pm io fervice too^ your XOiA and maiterf 
an't 1. you fancy jade you ? ■ ' C ome, where doft live ? 
hereabout f Haft got good vails? Doft go to market?. 
Come, give me.al kifs, darUng, and teU me where I ftiall . 
pay my.duty,to.-thce. 

Tfig. Why, thwe I live-} at that houfe:. 

\Poiniing to ih« boufc Jafper came out ofi 

Pi^., What, there j that hoiife- ? ' 

tag. Yes, there } that boufi.. 

Pi^. Huzia ! We're made i for evcfj- you jflut yoo ; 
huzza ! £very. thing confpires this d^Xo mate me hap- 
py,— —Prepaie. for an inundation of. joy 1 My niti^ it 
la love with youi Mifi £iijfl^ovci bead and eus, ud 
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{he with him. I kaow flie is courted by fome old fum- 
bler, and her aunt U not againll the match ; but now we 
are come, the town will be reliev'd, and the governor 
brought over ; in plain EnglUh, our fortune is madrf; my 
naftcr riuft marry the lady, aad-the old gentleman may. 
~ go to the devil. 

Tag-. Hey-day I what's all this } 

Pujf. Say no tnore ; the dice are thrown doublets for ' 
as: away toyonr: young miftrcfi, while I run to my 
maaer. Till her, Rhodophil, Rhodophil will be with 
her immediately ; then if her blood does not mount ta. 
Iter face like quickiilver in a weathergtafs, and point to 
extreme hot, believe the whole a lie, and nmi bufband 
no politician. J^ 

Tag. This is news indeed ! I have had the placc' but a 
Ihtle while, and have not quite got into the fecrets of 
the family : but part of your Aory is true j and if you 
bring your mafter, and Mifs is willing, I warrant well 
b« too hacdior the old foUu. 

Puf, ni about it ftraight. But hold, Tag, I had 

forgot— ^Pray, how does Mr. Jafper da > 

Tag-. Mt. Jafper! — What do you mean ? I— I— Ij— 

Pitfl What ! out of countenance, child f O f y ! fpeak 
plain, my dear^— And the oerti£cate ; nhen comes that, . 
heh, love ?: 

Tag. He has fold himfelf and tura'd conjuror,' or hc' 
coald never have known it. . \_jijii/e. ■ 

Puff, Are not you-a jade ?->-are.not you a Jezebel f— ■ 
arn't you. a— — 

Tag. O ho, temperance, or I walk off.- -. 

Puff, I know 1 am not finifhM yet{ and ib I am ealy;-^ 
but more thanks to my fortune, than ypur virtue. Ma-' 

Bid. (Tii«i*a;) Tag, Taglwhereare you, Tag ?" 

, Tag. Coining, Madam My lady calls — away to> 

ypur mafter, and I'll prepare hi» reception within: 

Puff. Shall I bring the certificate with me ? \Exil. ■ 
^ , Tag, Go, you gracelefs.r<^ue, you richly deferve it. 
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ScEHB ehongtt to a Cbmtnheiet 

* Enttr Auat and Tag. 

* >^(«. Wlt» via» that man you were talliiog to^ 
' Tag? 

' Tag^. A.coufin of-minc. Madam, thut biouglitme- 

* jbme Dcws from bij aunt in tke countrj, 

' ^um. Wb«t« is 1D7 aioDc ^ Wby aio yoa not with- 

* her? 

' 7ag. She bid jot leave her alone. ■ ■ Sh«'» fi> me- 

* lancholy- Madwa, I' de»'t kiu.«. what's «ome la her a£ 
' hte. 

* v&W. The thought fulnefs that Is neceflary upon th* 
' RppruBch of matrimray, generally acca£aiu a deccnt- 



' Ta;. Aad doy«uthiBk,Macfam,Bhjjibaiid oftfaiee- 
■ &ore and five— — 

< ^lut/. Hold, Tag, he proteA* tosiehe ia but'fiTS.- 
» and fifty. - 

' 7ag. Heis.aroguc, Madam; and an old r<igiH!,nUch. 

* is the worft of rogues.-f-T«- 

' j4ttnt. Alas, ymtth, 0>age, 'tii all one to h£r ; fhc i; . 
' all fimj^ity: without czpMiaocc 1 would not force 
' her inclinations ; but (he' s^fb innocent, fbe won't knoic 
' the ditIer«oce 

' Ti^. Innocent! ne'ftr truft to that. Madam. I wa»_ 

* innocent myleU aact; bttt iivt tAitltar* is aoold fay*. 
' iag, and a true one. 1 . n I believe, Madon, .nobody ia. 
' more inaocent than youifelf, and a good maid you ar« 

' to be fuK ; but though yaitrsaify dca't knan the tUf- 
' fejencCfyet you caaja/ity it, 1 warrant yim^ 

' .^uM. I Ibonkl prefer a large jointure to a ftnalliMev 

* and that's alt: but *W impoiCble that BaMy ihould 

' have defires; flke'&hnl aewly come out of the country, . 

* andjull Intn'd of fixtMO. 

' Ttig. That's a ticklilh age, Madam. £ h«we obferv'd' 
'fbedoes not. eat, noi the doei nocHcep ; Ihe flghi.and. 

* the dies, and ihe loves moonlight : jhefe, I take it, aie 

* very ftrong fymptons., 

* < j^ni. They are very nnaceoaptable^ I moD cmifefi : 
■ but yon talk from a dcpiar'd. mindj Tag^; hen is 
*' fijoplc and imtainted* ■ 
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' tag. She'll make him a cuckold tKougb ftir all 
'■ thai, if jou force ber to marry Lira. 

' Aunt. You fhock me. Tag, with your coarfe es- 
' preflions. I LcU you her chalHty will be her. guards 
' let her Jiuihand be what he will. 

' Tag. ChaftltyJ never; trull to that, Madam.; get 
'her a hufbuid that'? fit for her, and I'll be bound for 
' her virtue \ but viith fuch a one as Sir Simon, I'm a . 
*- rogue if I'd anfwer for my omn. . 

' .^unl. Well, Tag, the child (hall never have realbn. 
'■to repent of my feverity. 1 was goingtefoie to my. 
' Uwyei's lo fpeak about the articles of macriage ; I will : 
' now put a flop to 'em fox fome time, till we can make. 
'-farther difcoveriest 

' 7^g. Heav'n will blefs you for your goodnefs—— 
' - Look where the poor bird comes, quite raop'd and 

* melancholy. I'll fet my pump to work, . and drew 
'fomethlng from hex befeu your return, I warrant 

* you.. {Exit Aynt.) There goes-a miracle; (he has . 
' - neither pridci envy, or ill-nature } and yet is ne&t. fix^ 

' ty, and a virgin J. 

Entei- Biddy. 

Bid. How unfortunate a poor gitl ' am. I ! dare not" 
t«iX my iecrct to any body ; and if I don't, I^m undone 
-^Hcigh hai ijiigbs..') ' Pray, Tag, i« my, aunt gon$^. 
' to her Uwycr about iae ? — Heigh ho 1' 

Tag. What'.s th^t iigh foi:, my dear young miftrils '. 

Bid. I did not ,figh, not I {Si^f,. 

Tag. Nay, never gulp 'emdo.wn j ihey aro the worft 
things you can fvsallaw. .Tb-ere's fomething in that little 
heart of yours, that fwells it, and puffj it^ and will. 
bjirft it at laJi if yo«i don'.t give it Tent. , 

Bid. What would you have me tell you ? t-^^'*, 

Tag. Come, come, yuu are afraid . I'll betjay you : 
hut you had as good fpeak. ; I xoAy do you Come fervke 
you. little think of.. 

Bid, It >s not ia youi powe^ "^^i to giv«. me what. 
VyfixA. iSigbt., 

Tag. Not direflly perhaps ; but I nwy be the laeans. 
o£lie1ping. yeu to if. As, iot txxmjibi—^ yon Ibould 
not' like to marry the eld man youx aunt daiigns £ac, 
2«i^,oite maf fiod a- way to brea k ■ i ■■ 
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BiJ: His neck. Tag > 

Tag. Or the match ; either will do, child. 

Bid. I don't care which indeed; fo I was clear of him 
I don't think I'm fit to be married. 

Tag. To him, you mean Yon have no objeftion 

trrmarriage, bnt the man^ and I Rppkud you foT it. 
But come, courage, Mifs ; n^ver keep it in ; out witli 
it all: 

J5wy. IfyoQilaifcme anyqueftions, 111 anfwer 'em; 
But I can't tell you any thing of myfclf ; I fliall iihifh if' 
Ido. 

7ag. Well, then— in the firft place, pray tell me,. 
Mifs Biddy Bellair, if you don't like fomebody bettcr" 
than^old Sir Simon Loveit ? 

Bid. Heigh ho! 

rag. What's heigh' ho, Mife ? 

Bid, When I fay heigh ho, it means yes; 

Tag. Very well : and this fomebody isa jouogliand-- 
fome fellow ? 

B/rf. Heigli ho ! ■ 

7oj. Aad if you were. Mice his, yoiiM be as-merry as- . 
the teft of us > 

£i/. Heigh ho.! 

Tag. So far fo good ! and fince I have got you to wet" 
yonr feet, foufe over head- at once, and the pain will be ■ 
over. 

Bid. There— then (A hngjigh.') Now- help me out. 
Tag, as faft as you can. 

Tag. When did you hear from your gallant ? 

Bid. Never fince he went to the army. 

Tag. How fo-? 

•Bid. I was afraid the letters would fall into my aunt *a-. 
Innds, fo I would not let him write to me : but I had ■. 
a- better reafon then. 

Tag. Pray lat's hear that too, 

Bid. Why, I thought if I Ihould write to him, and. 
. promife him to love nobody elfe, and Ihould afreiwards - 
change my mind, he might think I was' inconflaiit, and- 
c«ll me ft coquette. 

Tag. What a fimple innocent ■ it is ! {AJide^ And '. 
liaM yoa thang'd your mind, Mils i ■ 
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Bid. No indeed, Tag ; I love him the beft o£ any of" 
'tm. 

Tag, Of any of 'em ! Why, have you any more ? 

BU. Pray, don't aik me. 

Tag. Nay, Mlfs-, if "you only truft me by halves, jou 
can't expeift— — 

Bid. I will truft you with every thing.— ^— When I 
parted with hlnif I grew melancholy; fo, in- order to 
divert me, I have let two others court me till he return 
■gain. 

Tag. Is that all; my dear ? Mighty fimple, indeed ! 

' Bid. One of 'em is a fine blull'ring man, and is 
eall'd Captain Fiajh ; he's Hl?rays talking of fighting . 
and wars : he thinki he's fure of me ; but I (hall baulic 
him ; we (hall fee hiia this afternoon-, for lie prefs'd 
flrorgly to come ; and I have given him leave, while my 
aunt's taking her afternoon's nap. 

Ta^. And who is th_f other, pray ? ' 

Bid. Quite another fort of a man. He fpeaks like a: 
lady for all the world, and never fwtars as Mr. Hafll 
does, but wears nice white gloves^ and tells me what- 
ribboos become my complexion, where to llick my patchi 
e«, who is the bed milliner, where they fell the beft tea, 
and which is the bell walh for the face, and the beS 
pafle for the hands ; he is always playing with my Ian, 
and fliewiiig hi^ teeth ; and whenever I fpeak-, he pats . 
me— fo— and cries. The devil take me, Mifs Biddy but . 
you 71 be my perdition, "ha, ha, ha ! 

"Tag, Oh the pretty creatufe ! And v»hat do you call-, 
liim, pray? 

Biti. His name's Frihhle : you Ihall fee him too ; for 
by millake I appointed 'em at the fame time : but yoa.> 
muft help me out with 'em. 

Tag. And fuppofe youj favourite, (hould oomotoo— 

Bid. I ihould not oare.what become of the others^ 
. Tag. "W-hat's his name J 

BS. It begins with an .R — h — a 

Tag, I'll be hang'd if it is not Rhodophil. 

Bid. I am frighten'd at you I You're a witch, T*g, 

Tag, I am fo> and I can tell your fortune too. Look 
ncuLtbeiace^. Tlie {[eatlcman you love moll in the 

" " -ROtU,., 
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world, win be at cui houfe this aCtcmooii :— lie uiived 
from tlie army this moruing, and dies tiU he fees ybu. 

BiJ, la he come, Tag ^ I>on't joke nith-me. 

Tag. Not to keep you laager ia fufpenfe, you iaQ& 
know, the feivaut o£ your Strephon, by feme uaac-- 
countable fate or other, is my lord and maAer ; he has-- 
juft bua with me, told me of his tnaQei's arrival and - 

. Bid. Oh, my dear, dear Tag, you have put me ont'- 
of my nits — I am all over in a flutter-- — I Ihall leap out . 
of my fkin — I don't know what to do with myfelf.— Is 

le; com:, Tag ? 1 am ready to faint I'd gi»e the 

world I had put on. my pink and filverrulungs to-day.. 

Tag. I aiTure you, Mifs, you look charmingly. 

BQ. Do I indeed though ^ I'll put a little patch uit- 
der my left eye, and powder my hair inunediately. 

Tag. We'll go to dinner &rll, and then I'll af&ltl 

Bid. Dinner \ I can't eat a morfel '■ ■ I douH kaow . 

whatls the matter with me-- »ay ears tingle, my heart 

beats, my face flulhes, and I tremble every joint oi tat, 

I muA run in and lo<^ at myfelf in the glafs this-- 
moment. 

Tag. Yes, (he has it, aud deeply too i— ' This is so 
• hypocrify— — 

' Not art, but.Nati;re, now perfomu her part, 
' And ev'ry word's the language of the hearts* ' 



ACT II. . 

ScBNE coritinufj. 

Ehler Captain Loveit, Biddy, Tag, and PuSl - 

Ci/it. To find yeu ftill conftant, and to arrive at fuch a ■ 

critical -jun Sure, isthe.hdgbt of fortune aad Iiappi- 

nefs. 

Bid. Nothing fhall force me &om you ■,— and if I am . 
feciue of your affeflions^— 

Ptiffl' 111 be bound for lum, Madam, and give you 
any fecnrity you can a&. 

Siy- Every thing goes on to our wilb, ^.— I juft ; 
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now had a fecond conference with my old lad^ ; and (he- 
vras fa convinced hj mj arguments, that (he returned 
Ml Aaotl J to the hw^i la .forbid the diawinK out of any 
-writings at all ; — and (he is- deternuo'd never to lhwar& 
jMifs's iaclioatioqs, anti left it to u3 to giva the old gen- 
tleman his difcharge at the next viiit. 

Ctifii. Sh»ll I undertake the old. dragon > 
Tag. If we have occa£oa for help,, we. Iball call foe 
you. 

BiJ. I expefl him everj moment ;— therefore 111 telt- 
yeu what, Rhodophil, you and your man (halt be lock'd 
vp in my bed-chamber, till we have fettled matteit wittt 
^e old genUcmw. 

Copt' I^ wlut you pleafe with me.. 
Bid. You muft not be imfwticnt though. 
(^aftt. I can undergo any. thing with fuch a reward in- 
\iiew. Obc lufs, and 111 be quite refign'd— And now 
Ihew a^t the way. [Exetinl.. 

Tag, Come, firiah, when I have got you under lucK- 
Hi<LMy] I Oiall. bring you to r-ea&n, 

Pu^. Are your .wedding-clDSths ready, my dove ?— ■■ 
The certificate's come. 

Tag. Go follow your c^itain, firTah— march — You; 
SH^ tbank Heav'u I had patience to iHy fo long. 

l&etuiu Tag flW Puff. 
Re-snUr Bid.dy. 
Bid. I was very mu^h alarm'd for fear my two gal- 
l^ts (hould come in upon us unawares } we Ibould hav^- 
had fad work if they had.— —I find I love Rhodt^hil 
vallly ; for though my other fparks flatter me more, X 
can't abide the thoughts of 'cm uovt- - I have bufinefs 
apoB.my hands enough ta.turn my little head— ^but, 
egad, my hear'.'s good, and a fig for (Jangers,— ^Let 
me fee— .-what fhall I do with my. two gallants > I muft 
at leaft part, with 'em decently. Suppofe" I fet 'em to- 
gether by the ears >—■ — —The luckieft thought in the. 
world !— For if they won't quatreJ, (as 1 believe tfaey 
won?t) I, can break with theni for cowards, and very 
- jliftly diCinifs 'em my fervice; and if they will fight, and 
one of 'em (hould be killed, the other will cettajaly ba 
hang'd, or run away ; — and fo I Iball very handfoipely' 
get riiwf bpth,r-I am glad I have fettled it fo jiurely. , 
E.»vr 
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Ealer Tag. 
Well, Tag, are they fafe ? 

Tag. I think fo the door's double-locfc'd, and I 

■ have the key in my pocket. 

BiJ. That's pure ; but have you given them any thing 
to divert 'em ? 

7ag. I have given the Captain one o|' your old gloves 
to mumble ; but my Stiephou is diverting hlmfelf with 
the more fubftantial comforts of a cold venifon pafty. , 
* Bill. What (hall we do 'ivith the nest that comes ? 
■ Tag. If Mr. Fribble c<Hnes firft, I'll clap him up into 
my lady'5 ftore-room. I liippofe he is a great maker of 
marmalade >himfe If, and. will have an opportunity of 
making Tome critical remark) upon our paflry and 

BiJ, When one of 'em comes, do you go and watch 
fbr the other ; and as Toon as you fee him, run in to us*,' 
and pretend it is my aunt, and fo we (hall have an cz- 
cufe to lock him up till we want him. 

Tag. You may depend upon me^— Hire is. one" of 
*cm.' ■' 

Enter Fribble. 
■' Bid. Mr. Fribble, your ferTant-7- 

Frii. Mifs Biddy, your ilave 1 hope I have not 

come upon you abruptly. ■ I fliould have waited upon 
you fooner; but an accident happen'd that difcompofed 
me fo, that I was (dilig^d to go home again to take 

BiJ. Indeed you don't look well. Sir— Go, Tagy and - 
do aa I bid you. 

Tag. I will, Madam. {Exit, 

Bid. I have fet my maid ta watch my aunt, that w« 

may'nt be furprifed by her, > ■ 

Frib. Your prudence is equal to your beauty, Mifs j- 
and 1 ho^e your permitting me to kifs your hands, wiU 
be no impeachment to your underllanding. 

Bid. I hate the fight of him. (^JiJe.) I was «- 
fraid I Ihould not have had the pleafurc oi feeing you. 
Pray, let me know what accident you met with, and 

what's the matter with your hand ? 1 Ihan't be eafv 

till 1 Vnow. 

Frili. Well, I vow, Mifs Biddy, you're a good creeter 
— I'lL 
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I'll endeavour to mufter up nliat little fpirks I 

have, aod-tell you the whole afFair.-^^ Hem ! But 

iirtt, you mull ^ive m^ leave to make you a pTcfent of a, 
fmall pot of my lip-ialve. My fervant made it this 
morning-, the ingredients arc innocent, I'sfiiire you; 
nothing but the bell virgin-wax, conferve of lofes, and 
lily -of- the -valley water. 

Bid. I thank you, Sir, but my lips are-generally re4 1 
and when the^ an't, I bite 'em. i 

Frii. I bite my own fometimcs, to pout 'em a little; 
but. this vtill give them a foftnefs, colour, and an agree- 
able raoj^CT-.— — Thus let me make an humble* offer- 
ing at that fiiitne, where I have already facrificed roy 
heart. {^Kneeli, and givei the pot. 

Bid. Upon my word, that's very prettily exprefa'd ; 
you are pofitively the heft company in the World ■ ■ I 
wilh he was out of the houfe. [jijide. 

Frill. But to return to my accident, and the realon 

why my hand is in this condition 1 beg you'll ex- 

cufe the appearance of it, and be fatisfy'd, that nothing 
but mere neceflity could have forc'd me to appear thu» 
totrffled before you. 

Bid. I am very willing to escufe any roiifortube that 
happens to you, Sir. ICurt^en 

Frib. You are vaftIy,good, indeed Thus it was 

Hem ! — Yoa muH know, Mifs, there Js not an animal 
in the creation I have fo great an averlioo to, a« tho(c 
hackney-coach fellows— As I was coming out of my 
lodgi.ngs, — fays one of 'em to me, Would your honour- 
, have a coach ? . No, man, faid I, not now, (with all 

the civility imaginable.) I'll carry you and your 

Doll too, faid he, Mifs Margery, for the fame price— 
Upon which the mafculine beafl.s about us fell a laugh- 
ing. Then I tum'd round in a great paffion Curfe 

me, fays I, fellow, but I'll trouoce thee. And as I 

was holding out my hand in a threatening [xijle r 

thus he makes a cut at me with his whip, and ftrl- 

king me over the nail of my little finger, it gave me 
fuch exquifite lorter, that 1 fainted away — and while I 
was in this condition, the rnob pick'd my -pocket of my 
purfe, my Iciflars, my Mocco fmeiling bottle, and n^y 
hufiwife^ 

Bid^ 
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S'd. I fhtU laugh in his face, (jifide.) I' am a^^aid . 
joa arc lo great. pain>^ Pray fit down, Mr. Fribble : 
but I hope your haDd is in no danger ! V^^tyjii^- 

FVih. Not in the leall, Ma'am; pra^, ^on't beappi*- 
henfiTC— A milli-poultice, aiid a gentle fweat to-nigb^ 
with a little manna in die maining, I am coofdent, will, 
relieve me entirely. 

Biif. But, praji Mr. Fiibble, do yoiv-make ufe of 9^ 
buffvrife.. 

Frib. I can't do without it, Mft'un : there is a, cllib of 
US) all young batchelors, thefweeteft fociety in the woildj- 
aiid we meet three timea a-neek at each others lodgtnn^ 
where we drink tea, hear th« chat vftb»day,invent i^- 
&ioBs-foT the ladiea, make models, of 'em, and cut oiit 
patterns in paper. We were tte iirft inventors of kaob- 
ling } and this fringe is the origi««l product and jwnt. 
labour of our little commitnity- 

BiJ. And who are your pretty fet, pray ? 
Fr&. There's Phil. Whiffle, J«ky Wagtail, my Ita^ 
Trip, BiUy Dimple, Sir C^lbeiry Dirddlo, and yiwK- 

bumUe 

Biii. What a fweet colleflion of happy creatures-! 
Fni. Indeed and fo we are, Mifs—— rSut a prodigt' 
•usfraeasdifcDnceitedusfome time ago at Billy Dimple'i- 
■I I I i t hree drudcen naughty w<Mnen of the town burft'' 
into our club-room, cuis'd us all, threw dowu the ckin^ 
broke fix lonkuig glaHes, fcalded us with the li^-baf<^. 
and fcratch'd- poor Fhtl. WhifEe^s cheek in fuch anuui- 
BCT, that he has kept his bed thefe three weeks. 

Bid. Indeed, Mr. Fribble, I think all our fex hav<- 
grcat reafon to be angty ; for if you are fo happy now 
jtM are batcbelors^ the ladiea may wifh and &gh to very 
little purpofe. 

Frih. You are Baiflaken, I affore you ; I am prodigi* 
ouily rallied about my palTion for you, I can tell yoa. 
that, and am looked upon as loA to our fociety already.-. 
He, he, he, he \- 

Sid. Pray, Mr. Fribble, now you have gone fo 6r, 
don^t think. me impudent if I long to know how you ior 
tfind to ufe the Udy who has been honour'd with your 
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Frih. Not as tnoft other wive* are ufed, I afTuK you : 
tsU the do'meftic bufinefB will be tjtken off her hands ; I 
fhall make the tea, comb the dogs, and drefs the chiU 
/4lren myfelf ;fo tliat, tho' I am a commoner, Mrs. Frib- 
ble will lead the life of of a woman of quality ; for Ihe 
nwiil have nothing to do but to lie in bed, play at cards, 
. and fcold the lervants. 

Sid. What a happy crefttnK flic mud be ! 
Frib. Do you really think fo ? Then, pray, let me 
■ lnTe a '^viS^fgnmi talk with you— — TTio' my paflion is 
not of a long Handing, I hope die fioceiity of my inten- 



Bid. Ha, ha, ha! 

Frib. Go you wild thing. {Pati i^.") The devil take 

■m* but thcne is no taUting to you How can you ufe 

me in this barbarous manner! if I had the conftituttox 
' of an alderman, it would fink under my fufiering^^— 
booman nater can't fupport it, 

Bitl. Why, what would you do with me, Mr. Fribble ? 

Frib. Well, I vow I'll beat you if you talk fo— 
Don't look at me in that manaer . ' Refli and blood 
can't bear it— —I could— but I won't grow indecent— 

Bid: But pray. Sir, where are the verfes you were to 
write upon me ? I find, if a young lady depends too much 
upon fuch fine gentlemen as you, Ihell certainly be di£- 
appoiated. 

Frib. I vow, the flatter I v 
>has quite tum'd my feaies' 
-■- ' a nd I beUeve yooll like 'em. 

Bid. There can be no doubt of it. ICurtJifs. 

Frib. I proteft, Mifs, I don't Hke that cortfy — Look 
at me, and always rife in thk manner. {Shewi ber.) But 
my dear CTvcWr, n ho put on your cap todays They 
have made a fright of you, and it is as yellow as old la- 
dy Crowfoot's neck. Whea we arc fettled, Plldrefs' 

your head myfelf. 

Bid. Pray read the vetfes to me, Mr. Fribble. 

Frib. i obey Hem ! Wyijam Fribble, Efq. 

to Mife Biddy Bellair ^greeting- 
No ice to hard, fb cold as I, 
'Till waim'd and Jbften'd by your eye } 

And 
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And now my heart diffolves away 
In dreams by oight, in fighs by day. 
No brutal palTion Bres my breaA, 
Which loaths theobjeft when poffefsM j 
But one of harinkfs, gentle kind, 
Whofc joys are ccnter'd — iathe mind : 
Then take with me love's better part, 
His dowoy wing, but not his dart. ' 
How io you like 'em ? 

Bid. Ha, ha, ha ! I fwear they are very pretty—^ 
but I don't quite underAaad 'em. 

Frii. Thefe light pieces are never fo well undeillood. 
in reading as finging ; J have fet 'em myfelf, and will 
endeavour to ^ve 'ein you : La — /a — I have an abomi- 
nable cold, and can't fing a note ; however, the tune'* 
nothing, the manner's all. 

No ice fo hard, &c. iSings.) 

Enter Tag, running. 
Tag. Oh. Madam, Madam 1 
. Frti, What's the matter > 

Teg. Your auut, your aunt, your aunt. Madam 1 
. Bid. Ob ! for heav'n's fake. Tag, hide Mr. Fribble, 
or we are ruin'd. Put him into the ItoTC'room this mo- 

. Frii. It is a damp place, Mrs, Tag? The floor is 

boarded, J hope ? 

T^g. Indeed k is not. Sir. 

Friii. What (hall I do ^ I IhaUcertaiulycatch mydeath; 
Where's my csmhrick handkerchief, and my falls ? 1 Ihall 
certainly have my, hyftericks ! [ffun/ in viitb Tag. 

Biti..ln, in,' in So now let the other come 

a& foou as he will \ 1 did not care if I bad twenty of 
'cm, lb they would but come one after auotber. 

&-«/»■ T.g. 
', WaB.n)y aunt coming ? 

' Tag, No, 'twas Mr. Flafti, I fuppofe by the lengtb 
< of his ftride, and the cock of his bat. He'll be here' 
* this minute ■ What Ihall we do with him > 

' Bid. I'll manage, him, I warrant you, and try hi* 
' courage ; be lure you are ready to fecond me— we 
' fliall have pure {port. 
. ' Tag, Hulh I here be comes. 

Enter 
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■ , Enter Flafli/nfw^. 

Tiafi. Well, iQf blolTom, heie am I ! What hopes 
for R poor dog, eh ?— How ! the maid here ? then I've 
loft the town, daminee ! Not a fiiilliug to bribe the go- 
vernor ; Ihe'll fpriog a mine, and I (hall be blowD to 
-the devil. ^ 

Bid. Don't be alham'd, Mr. Flafli : I have told Tag 
-the whole afiak ; and ihe's mj friend, 1 can afiuie you. 

Fkjb. Is Ihe ? then Ihe won't be mine, I am certain. 
{Afide.') Weil, Mrs. Tag, you know, I fuppofe, what's 
to be done : This young lady and 1 have contrafled 
■tourfelves ; and fo, if you pleafe to ftand bride-maid, why 
we'll fix the wedding-day direftly. 

Tag. The wedding-day. Sir ' 

Flajb. The wedding-day, Sir ! Ay, Sir, the wed- 
•ding-day, Sir ! What have you to fay to that. Sir ? 

Bid. My dear Captain Flafh, don't make fuch a 
noife, you'll wake my aunt. 

Flajh. And fuppofe 1 did, child, what then > 

Bid. She'd be frighten'd out of her wits. 

Flajh. At me, Mifs ? filghten'd at me ? Tout, au 
4:ontraire, I affure you ; you millake the thing, child ; 
I hare fume reafon to believe I am not quite fo (hock- 
ing. ^ lAfeOediy. 

Tag, Indeed, Sic, you flatter yourfclf But pray, ' 

Sir, what are your pretentions ^ 

Flajh, The lady's promifes, my own palTton, and the 
Jjeft-mounted blade in the three kingdoms. If any man 
can produce a better title, let him take her ; if not, the 
jdevil mince me if 1 give up an atom of her. 

Bid. He's in a fine palTion, if he would but hold it. 

Tag. Pray, Sir, hear rcalbn a little. 

Flajh. I never do. Madam ; it is not my method o£ 
proceeding ; here is my logic ! \Jiravis bisjvierd.) Sa, 
fa — my bed argument is cart- over- arm. Madam, ha, ha, 
- X lounges j) and if he anfwers that, Madam, through my 
fmall guts, my breath, bloody and mifttefs, are all at his 
fer vie e^^— Nothing more, Madam. 

Bid. This'Jl do, this'll do. 

Tag. But, Sir, Sir, Sir! 

Fiajh. But, Madam, Madam, Madam! T profefs 

blood, Madam j I was bred up to it from a child; I ftud'y 

the 
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the book of fate, and the camp i^ mj uqiverfity } I have 
attended the leduies of Prince Charles u^ the Rhine, 
and Bathiani upon the Po, and have cxtntAed know- 
ledge from the mouth of a cannoB : I'm not to be 
frighlenM with fquibs, Msdam ; no, no. 

Ei4. Pray, dear fir, don't mind her, bat 'let me pre- 
vail with yoa to go away this tinre.-"— Your paffioti U 
Tery fine, to be fure ; and when my awfit sod Tag aii 
gone out of the way, I'll let you know when I'd tuve 
you come again. 

'Tlajb. When you'd have me ctmie again, child ! Afflfl 
fuppofe I never would come again, what do you think 
of that now, ha ? You piecend to be afraid of your aunt : 
your aunt knows what's what too well to refufe a good 

match when 'tis ofFor'd — Lookee, Mifs, I'm a man 

^f honour : gloty is ray aim j I have told you the road 
1 am in ; anddo yoo fee here, child, (Jhewing bitfword^ 
no tricks u^n travellers. 

Bid. But pray, Sir, hear me. 

Flajh, No, no, no ; !-know the world. Madam : I 
am as well known at Covent-Garden as the Dial, Ma- 
dam } 111 break a lamp, bully a conflable, bam a juf- 
tice, or bilk a box keeper, with smy man in the liber- 
ties of Weltminlter-: What do you think of me tam^ 
Madam ^ 

Bid. Pray dor.'t be fo furious, Sir. 
.' Flajh. Come, come, come, few words are bed; feme- 
body's happier than fomebudy, and I am a poor filly 

fellow, ha, ha that's all Look you, child, to 

be Ihort, (forl'm a man of refleaion), 1 have but a 
bagatelle to fay to you : 1 art) in love with jou up to 
hell and defpcration; may the Iky crufli me if I am not! 
——But fincB there is another more fettunate than I, 
adieu, Biddy ! Profperity to the happy rival, patience 
to poor Flafti ; but the firtl time we roeet — gunpowder 
be my perdition, but I'll have the honour to cut a throat 
with him. [Gtm^. 

Bid. (Slopping him.) You may meet with him now, 
if you pleafe. 

Flajb. Now ! may I ?— Where is he? nifacriGce 
the villain. [v^^fo^'- 

7<ig. Hufh ! he's but in the next room. 

FUJb. 



J^ If. KOi IN HK TSEN«. 36t 

Flajh. Is he ? Ram me (/ow) into % mortar^iece, 
bnt I'll have rengeaoce ; my bkiod boUs to be at lum. 
— J>ofi't be fri^ten'd, HlTs ! , 

Bid. No, Sit } I aevxt wat better pleat'd, I aliite 

f J^y&. I Jball foon 4io \\t fanfiuls. 

£i!2l As Ibon at you pkafe j take your own time. 

7J^. 4V fetch the gentleman M you immediately> 

.nb/i. {SK^/riag bar.) Stay, ftay a little; what a 
^llion I am in ! — Are yon fure he it in the next nxHn ? 
—i (ball certainly tear Urn to piec eD I would fain 
tfiurder liun Ulte a ^entlcnan too— Bcfidea, thb faaaly 
dhaa't be brought into trouble upon my account — I have 
■it— I'll watch few him in the ftreet, and mix his blood 
with the puddle of the next kennel. £Goi>tf. 

Bui. {Sl^l>ing bim.) Ko, pray, Mr. Flafli, let me fee 
-the battW; lihflU be glad to fee y«ii fi|g;ht foi; me ; you 
Aaat go, utdeed. , {^Hoidiag ban. 

Tag. (be/tkig btHi.) Oh, pray, let me fee you fighf: 

ibeie were two gentleioen^^ yefterday, and my miArefs 

was never fo diverted in her life— I'll &tch him o\tt. 

[£*)>. 

Bid. Do ■, ftick h!m, flick him, Captaio Flafh ; I Ihalt 
3ove you the better for it. 

Fh/i. I>affin yoni lore : I with I nat out «f the 
loirfe. . 1-4^' ' 

Bid. Here he ia - —Now, fyetk fcMqe of your hard 
^ords, and run him through—— 

F/ajh. Don't be ia fiti now—— L^Jdt to Biddy. 

Bid. Kever fear me. 

Enter Tag -^nd FriUJe. 

Tag. (to 'Fribble.) Ttke it on my wprd. Sir, he is a 
liuUy, and nothing elfs. 

Fni. (/rigbun'd.) I know you are my good friend j 
b«t perhapa you don't know hit <^pelitieu. ' 

Tag. I ani confident be is a coward. 

FriA. D'ye think fo, Mrs. Tag i 

Tag. Cft, I am fure of it. 

JHi. Ia he ? Nay, then I'm his man. 

*%/*. I Uu his look», but I'll not ventute too far 
.•t firft./ 
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Tag. speak to him. Sir. 

Frib. I nill— >I undeiftand Sir — ^hem— that you— 

Tjy Mrs. Tag here — Sir — who has inform'd me — hem— • 

that you would be glad to fpeak with me— demmee— 

[Turns of. 

Flajb. I can fpeak to you, Sir— or to any. body, Sir 
.—or I can let it alone and hold my tongue — If I fee oc- 
caiioD, Sir, damme— VTur/u aff. 

Bid. Well faid. Mr. FlaOi ; be in a paffion. 

Teg. (/e Fribble.) Don't mind hia looks, he changes 
colour already ; to him, to him. [Pujhes Stm. 

Frib. Don't hutry me, Mrs. Tag, ibr heaven's fake I 
I fhall be out of breath befoie I begin, if you do-^Sir, 
.^^to Flalh.) If you can't fpeak to a geDtleatan ta ano- 
.ther manner, Sir— why then I'll venture to fay, yo« 
had better hold your tongue— oont. 

Flajb. Sir, you and I are of different opinions. 

Fnb. You and your opinion may go to the devil-^ 
• take that, \Turni off to Tag. 

Tag. Well faid. Sir, the day's your own. 

BQ. What's the matter, Mr. Flafh? Is all yourfuij 
. gone } Do you give me up ? 

Fr^. I have done his bufineG. [Struti about, 

Fh/b. Give you up, Madam ! No, Madam, when I 
am determin'd in cny lefolutions, I am always calms 
. 'tis our way, Madam : and now I (hall proceed to. bu- 
fine(s-^.^Sir, I beg to fay a word to you in private. 

Frib. Keep your diftance, fellow, and I'll anfwer 
you. That lady has oonfefs'd' a jtafiTion for me ; atwl 
as the haa delivcr'd up her heart Into my keeping, no- 
thing but my 'flrt'j blood ihall puichafe it. JJamnation! 

Tag. Bravo ! bravo ! 

F/oJb. If thofe are the eonditions, I'll give you ear. 
neft for tt direftly. fjiraws.') Now, villain, renounoe 
all r^ht and title this minute, or the ^torrent of my rage 
will overflow my teafon, and I (hall annihilate the no- 
thingnefs of your foul and body, in an inftant. 

Frib. I wifh there, was a confiabte at hand to take u> 
both up } we Ihall certainly do one another a ptejo- 
idice. 

Tag, No, you won't indeed, Sir; pray, bear up to 
. binx-j 
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him ; if you would but draw your fwotd, and be in a 
paiBoD, he would run away direSly. 

Frib. Will he? {Dra-ws bis /■word.') Then I c?n na 
longer contain myfelf— Hell and the furies ! Come on, 
thou lavage htute '. 

Tag. Go on, Sir. 
\fiere they. JIand in fighting poftures, vihUe Biddy anti 
Tagfiajh ihan/orward. 

Flojb. Come on. 

Bid. Goon. 

Frill. Come on, rafcal. 

Tag. Go on. Sir. 

Enter Captain Lovcit and Puff. 

' C^, What's the matter, my dear ? 

.' Bid. If you wen't Gght, here's one that will. Ofr 
' Rhodophii, thefe two ^arks are your rivals, and have 
' pefter'd me thefe two months with their addreffcs ; 
< they, forced themfelves into the houfe, and have been 
' quarrelling about me, and difbirbing the family ; i£ 
* they won't fight, pray kick 'em out of the houfe.' 

Capl^ What's the matter, gentlemen ? 

\Tbey both keep their fencing pq/!ure. 

Flajb'. Don't part us, Sir, 

Fri£. No, pray, Su, don't part us j we fhall do you a 
sifchief, 

Capi. Puff, look to the other gentleman, and call , a 
furgeon; 

Bid. and Tag. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Puff. Ble&me! how can youftand under youiwounds, 
Sir? . 

Frib. An; I hurt, Sir? 

Fiif. Hurt, Sir ! why, you have— let me fee— pray 

Hand in the light— one, two, three, through the heart ; 

and, let me fe& — hum— eight through the fmall guts ! 

- Come, Sir, make it up the rouiid dozen, and then we'll 

part you. 

^//. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Capt. Come here. Puff. 

\Whif{>ers, and looks at Flaffi., 

Puf. 'TU the very fame. Sir. 
. Capi. {to FlalhO Pray, Sir, have I not had the plea- 
fiirc of feeing you abroad ? 

Qjt Flap. 
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Tlajh. I fcavefcrT'd abroad. ' 

Copt. Had not you the mislbrtKne, Sir, tobe Biffiog- 
at tbe laft engagement in Flanders ' 

Tlajb. I was fbond amongft tbe dead in the field of 
battle. 

Fuff. He was the firft that fell, Sfr ;— tie wind of a. 
cannon-ball ftmck him flat upon his face: he had juft 
ftrength enough to creep inta a ditch, and there he was 
found after tlw battle in a moft deplorable coBdition. 

Capt. Pray, Sir, what advancement did you get bjt, 
the fcrviCc of that day ? 

Flajb'. My wounds rendered me unfit ivt fervice, and ' 
J Told out. 

Puff. Stole out, you mean- W e hanted him by 

fcent to the water-fide ; — thence he took fiufpi«g for 
England ; and, taking tire advastage of lay nAfter'g ab~ 
fence, has attacked the citadd, which we arc luckily 
' come to relieve— and drive his honour into the cKtch &-. 
gain. 

^11. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Frib. He, he, he ! 

Capt. And now, Sir, bow hare you darM to flienr- 
your face ui open day, or wear even the ontfide of a-. 
profefTion yon have lb much Icaiidalized b^.your beha- 

viaur^ 1 honour the name of foIdiei;,and, asaparljr 

concerned, an bonnd^itot t» fee it dil^rae'd. As you. 
have forfeited your title to honour, deliver up yout^ 
fword this infiant^ 

Flajh, tiiy^ good captain*— 

Capt. No words, Sir. \Taies bisjvoards 

Trib. He's a fkd fcoundrel ; r with J hwl kick'd. 

him. 

Capt. The next thing I com man d-~ Leave tins' houfc, 
change the colour of your cloaths and fiercenefs (rf your 
lot^s ; ■ appear from top to toe the wretch, the very 
■wretch thou art :— — If e'er I meet thee in the military 
drefs again, ot if you put on looks that belie the native 
bafcnefs of thy heart, be it where it will, thb ffaall be 
the reward of thy impudence and d i (abed ie nee. 

\Kkics him ; be runs off". 

' Bi^ Ohj vef deal Rhodophil I* 

FrA. 
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Trih. What an iafamous ralcal it is !— I thank you, 
Sir, for this favour ; but I mull after and cane him. 

\Going, is Jiopt-by the Captainj 

Capt. One word with you too, Sir, 

frib. With me, Sir ! 

Capt. You need not tremble ; I Ihsn't ufe you 

roughly. 

Frib. I am certain tA that; Sir ;— but I am fadly 
troubled with weak nerves. 

ffl/Zi'Thou art of a fpecies too defpicable for cor- 
reflion; therefore be gone;, and if I fee you here again, 
youT inlignificancy (han't proteft you. - 

Trib. I am obliged to you for your kindnefs. Well, 
if ever I have any- thing to do with intrigues again—- 
Mifs Biddy, your fervant — Captain, your feivant— 
Mrs. Tag, yours — Old foldier, youts, 

Fuff. Boh ! [In rribble's/aw as he is going out.) 

Trib. O Lard ! [£*j>. 

A/i. Ha, ha, ha : - 

Fuj\ Shall I eafe you of your ttophy, Sir ?" 

Capi. Take it, Puff, as a fmall recompenfe for thy 
fidelity ? thou caaft belter ufe it than its owner. 

Pu^ I wifti your Honour had a patent to take fuch 
trifles from every pretty gentleman that could fpare 'em. 
£ would fet up the.largeli outlet's ihop in the kingdom. 

Capt. Well faid, Puff. 

'Bit/. But pray, Mr. Fox, how did yoir get out of 
'■your hole ? I thought you was lock'd in. " 

' Cafil. 1 {hot the bolt back when I heard a noife— 
' and thinking you was in danger, I broke my confine- 
' ment without any other confideration than your fafe- 
' ty.. [A'l^/ her band. 

' Sir Sim. t^itbout^i Biddy, Biddy !— Why, Tag^ 
'■ Tag ! 

'Bid. There's the tdd gertleman; run ii», run in. 
lExeunl Capt. and Puff. Tag operu the d»or: 
' Enter Sir Simoa~aiid JafpcF. 

' Sir.Snih Where ha,ve you been, Hiddy > Jafpe* 

*' and I have knock'd and call'd as loud and as long as 
'• we were able. What were you doing, child ? 

' Bid.- 1 was reading part of a.plaj; to Tag, and we 
^ eame as {wa ai vre heard you. 
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' Sir £wc What pUy, Moppet * 

'. 7ag. The Old Batchclor ; anc 
' oU Nykyn as ytni kncx;k'd at the i 

' Sir Sim. I muft have you burn jour plays Hod ro- 
' mancea, now you arc mine — ih«y corropt your iiino-- 
' cencc } and what can you team from 'em ^ 

' Bid. What you can't teach me, I'm fure. 
' * Sir Stih, Fy, fj, efaikl, 1 never heard yan talk aC- - 

* this rate before. I'm afraid. Tag, you put thefe 

* things into her head. 

' 7ag. I, Sir ! — I vow, Sir Simon, Qie knows more- 
' than yon can conceive. She furprifes-nve, I aflure you, 
' though I have been married tbele two yean, and liv'd^ 
' with batchelors moft part of my life-. 

' Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jafper ?— —I'm all orer in a- 
' fweat.— — Pray, Mifs, have' you not had company this . . 

* afternoon ? I faw a young fop go out. of the boufe at 

* 1 was coming blther. 

' Bid. You might have feeo two, Sit Sifnon, if your, 
' eyes had- been good. 

' Sir Sim. Do you hear> Jafper ? i Sore the cbildj 

* is poffefs'd — -Pray, Mifs^ what do they want hc£« ^ 

' Bid- Me, Sir ; they wasted me. 
. • Sir Sim. What did they want with you, I fay ? 
' Bid. Why, what do you want with me ? 
' Sir Sim, Do von hear, Jafper ■' —— I am thunder-. 

* {truck !— I can t believe my own ears— -Tell me the 
' reafon, I fey, why— — 

* Tag. I'll tell you the reafon-why, if you pleafc. Sir 

*" Simon. Mifs, you know, is a..very.fiUy young S'''j~ 

' ' and having found ouV (Heaven knows how !) that 

* there is fome little dilference -between fixty-five and. 
' twepty-five, Ihc's ridiculous enough to choofe the lat- 

* ter i when, if (he'd take my advice - ■ ' ■ 

' Sir Sim, You are tight, Tag, ftie would take mt^^. 

< eh ! 

' Tag. Yes, Sir, as the only way tn have both ; for. 

* if the mitiies you, the other wQl follow of courfe. 

' Sir Sim- Do you hear, Jafper ? 
' Bid. 'Tis very true. Sir Simon : from knowing no. 
better, X b^vt fct m; hcut upon a joiiBg nan } and 



' a young one I'll have ; tiKFC has been-three here thi* . 
*' afternooQ. 

' Sir Sira. Three, Jafper ! 

' BidJ And they have ; been qUBrrelliBg about me 

* and one haa beat the other two. Now, Sir Simon, if 
' you'll take up the conqweror, and tick him as he has . 
' kick'd the others, you (hall have me for your reward, 
*' and my fifteen thouland pounds into the bargain. What. 

* fays my hero, eh ? [Slept him.on the bad, 

' Sir Sim. The: wofld's at an end What's to be 

* done, Jatper ? 

' Ja/. Pack 1^ and be gone. DoQ*t. fight thematch,, 
' Sir. 

' Sir Sim. Flelh and blood can't bear H — ^ — I'm all ■ 
'over agitation— -Hugh, hugh ! — Am Ichcatedby a 
' baby, a doll ? Where's your aunt you young cocka- 

* trice — —I'll let her know — the's a . bafe ivoman, and 

' Bid. You are in a ftse humour to ftiew your valour. 
' Tag, fetch the captain this minute, white- Sir Siu^n 

* he is warm, and let hini know he is waiting here to cut- 

* hjs throat; (^ExilTeg^^ I lock'd him up iii.my bed- 
' chamber till you came. 

' Sir Sim, Here's an imp of daikne& ! What would I 
'■give that my fon Bob were here to ihrafb her fparl^ 

* while I ravilh'd the reft of the family. 

' 7a/ I believe we had beft' retire, Sir. 
, * TS(r Sm. No, no, I muft fee her bally firft : and, do 
'- you hear, Jafper, if I.put him ina palHon, da you knock. 
'him down. 

' Jaf, Pray, keep your temper, Sir.. 

' Ea/CT- Captain, Tag, «WPuff. 

' Cafit. (^firoaching angriiy.yVf\iaX is the meaning,. 

•Sir, 'OundsVit is my father, Puff^ what (ball I 

*-do? ■ [jijtde.. 

' Puff, [iravaing him by the coat.} Kneel.again, Sir. 

Sir Sim. I am inchanted ! [Si^iing^ 

* Catt. There is oo retreat ; I muft ftandit. 

' Rid. What'* all this > 
■ - ^Sir Sf^, Your humble fervant, Captain Firebalh— 
*- Yon stce wckome from tbe wars, noble Captain. I did 
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* Dot (Kink of being knock'd o' th' bead, or cut up aliTe, 
' by fo fine a gentleiDan. 

' Caft. I am under fuch confufioot Sir, that I have 

* not poirer to couviace ytM of my innocence. 

' Sir Sim. Innocence ! pretty lamb ! And fo, Siri yov 
' have ]eft the legimeat, and the honouFable employ- 

* ment of fighting for your couqtiy, to come home and 
' cut your father's throat } why, you'll be a great nuD 
' in time Bob !- 

• Bii/. His father, Tag !. 

' Sir Sim. Come, come, 'tis foon done— —cue flrofce 
*" does it. — -or if you hare any qualms, let your fquire 
' there perform the operation. 

' Puff. P-ray, Sir, don.'Lthcon fuch temptations- in my 

' Capi. Hold your impudent tongue. 
' Sir Sim. Why don't you fpeak Mr. Modefty? what 
' CECufe hawe you for leaving the army, I. fay * 
' Capt. My affeaion to t^^dy- 
' Sir Sim, Your affe3ion^ puppy ! 
' Copi. Our love, S\c,J^ been long and mutual/ 

* What accident! have b^KB*d fincc iny going abroad 
' and her leaving the country, and how I have moft un* 

* accouDtably met yjou here, 1 am a ftranger to; but 
' whatever appearances may be, lilill am, artdever was; 

* your dutiful fon. 

' Biti. He talks like an angel. Tag ! 

' Sir Sim. Dutiful, firtah !.— have not you rival'd ysur 
' father i 

' Cafil. So, Sir, you have rival'd me. My claim muft 
' be prior to yours. 

' Bi^. Indeed, Sir Simon, he. can fhewtbe beft title 

'' Jqf. Sir, Sir, the young gentleman fpeaks well j and 
<- as the fortune will not go out of the family, I Ihould 
' advife you to drop your rcfentment, be.reC0Dcil'd to 
•- your fon, and relinquifli the lady. 

' Sir Sim. Ay, ay, with all my heait— — Lo(^ ye, 
' fon, I give you the gir! ; Ihe's too much for me, I 
' confefs ii and, take. my word, Bob, you'll catcha l*r- 
' tar. 

^ Bui. I afliice you, Sir. Slmoo, I'm not the peribn 
' jou- 



^ It.. MIU m HkH TEENS. - 369 

' yoD tike me for. If I bare us'd you any ways ill, 
' 'tnas Cor your fon's fake, who had ay promilc and 
' kicliiHklioas befere yea; and though I believe I Otoiild 

* hare made you a sooSl uBcora&xtable wife, I'll be the- 
' .beA' daoghtei to you in the world ; and if ^ou fland 
* ' in need of a Iftdy, my auat is dilengagM, and is the beft^. 
' nurfe— ^ 

' Sir Sim. No, do, I thank you, child ; yeu hare To 
* ' turn'd Rty Aomach to marriage, i have do- appctit; left. 

' Bm where is this aoot ? Woa't iheftc^ youi pro- 

' ceedings, think you } 

' Tag. Skc's BOW at her lawyer's. Sir \ and if you 
*■ pleaTe to go with the yooog couple, and give youi ^- 

* probalioD, I'll aafwer for my old lady's cosient. , 

' Bid. The Captain asd.I, Sir— ~ 
' Jr^m.Come, come, Bob, you are but as eafign ;-^ 
' don't impofeon the girl neither.-. 

' Gfpt. I had the good feitunc, Sii, topleafa my royal' 

* general, by my behavioui i» a fiaall aiiioa with the. 

* enemy, and .he gave me a company. 

' Sir Sm. Bob, Iwifh you^yl Thbisnewsindesd.*^' 
*- And.whca we celebrate yoBt wedding, fon, I'll dtinlt 
'-' a half-pint bumper myfelf to youi benefaftor. 

* C^, And he defervesit. Sir., Such a reoeral, by* 
' .Ui example and jullice, animates us to deeds of glory^, 
*' and infures us con<]uelt. 

' Sir Sim. Right my boy— —Come along then. 

\Going, 

' "Puff, Halt a little, gentlemen and ladies, if you 
'-pleafe. Every body here feems welliatisiicd bat myfelf. . 

' Capt. What's- the matter, Puff ? 

■* Puf. Sir, as I would make myfelf worthy of fuch a 
*"■ mafter, and the name of a foldter, I cannot put up with ■ 
' the leafl injury to my honour. 

• Sir Sim. Heyday 1 what ftourlflies are tbefe ? 

' Puf. Here is the man ; come forth, caJtifE— [T*- 
' Jafper.]— He has.confefs'd this day, that in my ab- 

* fence he hath taken freedoms with my lawful wife, and 
' had di(honaurable intentions againft my bed } for which 
' I demand fatisfaflion. 

' Sir Sim. Iflriiing him.) What fluff is here ? The fel- 
. ' low's braia'sturn'd. 
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* Pa^ And crack 'd too, Sir; but you are my maftet't -, 

* iather, and I fubmit. I 

* Capl. Come, comet I'll fettle yoar punAilios, anJ' ' 
will take care of yoa and Tag hereafter, provided you 
diop all aninu^ties, and (hake hands this moment. 

* PbJ\ My revenge gives way to my intereft } and I 
once again, Jafper, take thee to my bofom: 

' yaf. I'm your friend again^ Puff — — Sut, hark ye 
^I fear you not ; and if you'll lay afide your fleel there, 
as far as a broken head, or a black eye, I'm at your fei- ' 
vice upon demand. 

* Tag. You are very good at crowing, indeed, Mr. 
Jafper ; but let me tell you, the fool that is rogue 
enough to brag of a woman's favours, rouft &e a dung- 
hill every way.— —As for you, my dear hulbandiJfaew 
your mbnhood in a proper place, and you need not feu 
thefe (heep-bitersi 

/ Si-5»».Thealngaitisplearant, Iconfefs— he,he!— 
. 'Bid. I'm afraid the town will be ill-natur'd enou{^' 
to think I have been a little coquetilh in my behaviour.''' 
but I hope, as I have been coi^ant' to the Capt^ I 
flistU be excDs'd' diverting mylelf with pretenden. 

Ladies, to fops andbraggarts ne'er be kiad; 

* No charms can warm 'em, and no virtues bind :' 
Each lover's merit by his conduct prove ; 

Who faib in honour, will be ^ITe in love. 

^ ' lExamt. 

EPi. ; 
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By the fame hand as the PRSLOGtrB. 

SpokeD by Mri. PRITCHARD. 
■XlOODfilh, Icemialxp) yang LaJy'i UdJi«£, 
T„ /ij, J,™ ^a a« W««< u b,r -^cM^g. 
7i' ixibangijhi madt wbat merlal birt can Natu t 
Si™ /« lb: ^aid Ibal muld ant J^ ibt/amt ; 
far /an thipcatifi mimfirr rcerfim. 
It deatiagjixiy tovfted Io^xUeh t 
Wha vihlry age bad dm/I eaagit thi/air, 
r»fi, cW iHfimJkue.f^aleb^dlxr/nm dc/fain 
LUi u Bm, Semil- iBr virgw lay, 
A„d dajj, J btt Imr in tbc ilaxe rfdij. 
Tbui may aub maid, tbc toils alm^ atraft in, 
CbangiM Sir Sitmt/ir lie irifi young Caflani. 
ilnatbtfimnt/atmii Ibiy inrai iidr Iradi i 
. Ln dajlardsfu, ibi mi c//.rc la-aadc ! • 
Ibcy cuHHot itar trQumd tbi bail It nibi/t, 
I.iki frilty, jirtBdir'djfatirKt Mr. Fribble ; 
To dangiri bred, audfiil/id in iomtand, 
7be,prmlbi^imgrJfiinrcfiJiMrdiKbaiul} 
.^ighti luitboBtJl^ef^ and^oodx of lean ivben ^vaiingf 
Sbfw'd poor Atifi Biddy leas <« fitmi taking. 
Sb/s Atu quill •aidl I fir maiii M ibai itmlilin. 
Find Ibt young lovtr is tbt brfi fbyfitian , 
Aid viithoKt bilpi of art, or boafi <f tnotvlidgi, 
Tbey c-rt mere -wonrnjaitb, Ibaa all lie college ! 

Bmu Ibepoitl, 1 eome ■aiilb lo^ felilioa, 

J'or faith potr Baya I'i in a fad eendilion \ 

• The huge tail Hangman faadi logiw iti iUa, 

Ifyoufiaali Pil,Blx,aliJ Gallery, igaj, 

£1.1 if your tare are fiat, your bearU arc rod, 

JhTiiH tnttU the bard, a/idieavej you laberi be'e dead^ 
•!rbt imply tribute ef am autbor'i bead. 

* Alluding cs Bajci'i prologue ui The Rchnrb , 
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